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PREFACE. 




IHE value of contempOTUy monnmeRts, how- 
ever flight they may be mdindaally, as 
materials from which the hiftorian of i 
country or a {pecial q)och may draw lus 
information, is too generally underftood and appreciated 
at the ptdent time to render necefTary any apok^ for 
tiie ^pearance of thefe two volumes. It is as well to 
ftate tiiat the prefent undertaking was fuggefted partly 
fay Mr. David Laing's excellent volumes of " Fugitive 
Sootifh Poetry, principally of the fev en teenth wntury," 
1835-53, 2 vols, 8vo. ; and partly by M. Fourmer's 
** Varietes Hiftoriques et Litterures," which form ten 
volumes in Jannefa SihliotlAque EhJvtrwme. Great 
care has been taken, in this cafe» to give the p r eferen ce 
to foch jneces as appeared to be more or le& intrinfically 
impMtant, and to poJIeft higher titles to prefervation 
than thdr accidental rarity. The feleftion is fuffidently 
varied in its range; hiftory, Inc^raphy, dieology (chiefly 



vi Preface: 

in the ftiape of trafts for or againft the Reformation), 
and (bcial fcience are fully repreiented; and the work 
has been dmded into two ieftions or feries, the firft 
embracing the period from 1493 to i6oo> the other, 
the feirenteenth century. 

I may alfo perhaps point out the exceptional intereft 
of the produftions from the prefles of Pynibn and 
Wynkyn de Worde, with which the feries opens ; the 
remarkable little relic from the pen of Sir Thomas 
More, and (above all) the (ingular traft by Thomas 
Newbery, called Titves Pragmaticus^ of which the literary 
value ieems to be almoft entirely unknown, and which 
is not furpafled in curioiity by anything of the kind in 
our language. It is in every fen(e unique, nor is it a 
very extravagant hypotheiis, that Shakefpeare derived 
a hint for his Autolycus from this fburce. 

The pieces have been ielefted from various libraries, 
public and private. It is hardly necefTary to fay that 
no colleftor, however ardent and however fortunate, 
could expeA to become the pofleflbr of one tenth part 
of the treafures here aflembled together in a fhape 
tolerably convenient for reference. Of the fixty-one 
tra6b and broadiides forty -one are, to the beft of my 
knowledge, unique, and all the others are of the utmoft 
rarity; and it is a circumftance which may be worth 
noting that Mr. Heber, the moft indefatigable of 
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Preface. 

bookhunters, does not appear to have met with more 
than four out of the endre number, three of them bong 
in the iecond feries, only a fingle one in the firft. 

Mr. Hazlitt, who undertook for me the ieleAipn of 
the traAs, with the fupeiintendence of them through the 
prefi, has furmflied iuch an account of each as appeared 
to be fuffident for the immecUate purpde, and it there- 
fore becomes unnecef&ry for me to add anything further 
in the way of explanation. 

Hbnry Huth. 

50 Prince's Gate. 
Marcby 1875. 





INTRODUCTORY NOTICES. 

BHATEVER remarks occurred to the editor in 
n preparing the Iheets for preTs, he has here placed 
by theinfelres in the fiune order in which the 
vn&% themfclres are arranged; and all that It now 
I feems necellary to do therefore here, ii to explain 
die general plan and principle on which we have proceeded. 
The original fpellinz and punduadon have been fcrupiUoufly 
rebined, reprefentations of the old title-pages have been given 
fo ^ as the tetter-prefs portion was concerned, and in every 
material rerpe£l our reprints may be regarded as counterparts 
of the books employed for all purpofes of reference. But 
where the early copy happened to poQcfs a title with fome 
common, but perhaps inuicate, engraved border, it was con- 
sidered befide the object in view to reproduce it. The only 
exceptions to this rule are Nos. I., III., and XIII., where the 
graphic embellifliments were clearly integral features, as it 
were, of the tra^s, and where accordingly the illuflrationi 
introduced are fac-(imilcs. In all other inftanccs we have 
contented ourfelvcs with the capabilities of type. 

W. C. H. 

t—The Lift of PftruiyUa. [1493.] 

This little poetical relic is defcribed (not very accurately] 

by Herbert (edit of Ames, pp. 28 j-6), from a copy then in the 

poUeffion of Mr. George Mafon. Only two appear to be 

I b 
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known, and one of them, formerly in the libraries of Mr. 
Bright and Mr. Corfer, of Stand, and now in that of Mr. 
Huth, has here been employed. As a piece of early metrical 
biography, coming almoft within the fcope of the Legenda 
Aurea or Lives of Saints^ but not included in any feries which 
has been examined,^ the Life of Petronylla is undoubtedly 
interefting, and it has alfo its clear value as a fpecimen of 
language, and as probably one of the earlieft produ&ions, if 
not the earlieft, of Pynlon's prefs. Its appearance may be 
affigned to 1493 or thereabouts. The firft book printed by 
Pynfon with a date belongs to that year. It is rather ftranee 
that Ames and his followers, if they faw the txz&y fhoiud 
have merely remarked that it was '* very old/' without direA- 
ing attention to the rudenefs of its ftyle, the abfence of ftops 
and paufes, and the unmiftakeably early charaSer of the type 
with which it is printed. 

The cut, which occupies the opening page, is a facfimile 
of that which accompanies the old copy, and in hSt our 
reprint follows the original exa6Uy leaf for leaf. There is no 
regular title. 

II. — The Foundation of the Chapel of IValfingham. [1493O 

The title of this txzSt was firft mentioned, it is believed, by 
Hartfhorne in his Book^Rarities of the Univerftty of Cambridge^ 
8vo., 1829, and of courfe it is entered in HazUtt's Handbook^ 
1867, p. 422. But it was unfeen by our earlier bibliographers 
and typographical antiquaries. The copy in the library of Mag- 
dalen CoUege, Cambridge, is the only one known to exift. The 
tnOt confifts of four leaves without any regular title, Richard 
Pynibn's mark (but a different one from that employed in the 
Life of Petronylla) occupying the firft and laft pages. Here, 
as in the former piece, the lanfl;uage and typography are alike 
primitive ; and there are no pomts. 

■ The life of St. Peniell m the Femom MS. appears to be different. See 
Mr. Halliweirs Accoimt of the Fermom MS., 1848, p. 6. 
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IIL— TJ/ Firtut of the Mafs^ by John Lydgatt. [1500-5.] 

In the eleventh ftanza this produdion is expreflljr claimed 
bjr John Lydgatb, yet it has never, to the editor's know- 
led^, been included in any lift of his writings, original and 
tranflated — ^not even in the very complete one furnifhed in 
RJtlbn's BibUograpbia Postica^ 8vo., i8o2. 

We have here an early fpedmen of Vfynkjn de Worde's 
celebrated and prolific prefs, of which fo many undefcribed 
examples have occurred within the laft twenty years. The 
unfettled ftate of punAuation at this time is illuftrated bv the 
capricious way in which we find the ftops and paufes diftriouted 
diroughout; and in Hazlitt's Handbook^ 1867, the poem is, no 
doubt, placed too late, the editor having had at that date no 
opportunity of examining it perfonally. The copy to which 
we have refbrted is prelerved in the public library at Cam- 
bridge, nor is a fecona to be traced. 

The allufions to popular beliefs in the eleventh page, though 
not conveying much novel information, are valuable from the 
antiquity of the compofition in which they occur, and curious, 
befides, in connexion with the fuppofed miraculous properties 
of regular attendance at mafs. The name of St. Raphael, 
who is here commended as the patron of medicine, is not 
noticed by Nicolas in his lift of Saints, nor do antiquaries 
record Gabriel the Archangel as the tutelary faint of *' good 
rydynge." 

IV.— i/ Little Treatife that Jbeweth how every man and woman 
ought tofaji on the Wednefday. [1510-20.] 

This is a pleafant little tra£^ and unlike moft of the pieces 
of the kind and period, to which it belongs, appears to be 
original and indigenous. It is not unlikely that we owe it to 
the pen of Lvdgate or fome other devout and credulous clerk, 
who made it his aim to aflemble in one point of view all the 
known cafes, where folks had fufFered or benefited bv their 
negleft of the ecclefiaftical injunctions in regard to abftmence. 
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or the contrary. The Engliflb examples are very curious, 
efpecially that of the Duke of Norfolk, of which an account 
is Bjiycn by Stow.' 

The prdent production is now firft republiflied from a copy, 
prcrumed to be unique, in the library of Magdalen College, 
Cambridge. The original, a (mall quarto of four leaves, has 
no regular title-page, but commences with the head line given 
in our reprint, beneath which are four common cuts. At the 
end is one of Wynkyn de Worde's fmaller devices. The 
piece is vexj carelelQy printed, and a few obvious errors have 
been re3i£ed. It may be faid of this and the other publications 
of the lame ctals and (cope, which have gone before, that they 
hare a fpecial intereft of their own, as throwing light on the 
religious feelings and opinions, which prevailed in England 
during the half century which preceded the Reformation, and 
Ihould be prized on that account, notwithftanding the (lender 
pretenfions which they have to literary and poeti«U merit 

\.—The Paffm aflht Fax. 1530. 

This remarkable tn£t is very curforily noticed by Herbert 
tn his edition of Ames, p. 181. The original copy, now 
reiHinted for the ftrft time, and having the reputation of being 
unique, forms part of the public library at Cambridge. A (hort 
defcripdre account of it was communicated to the prefent 
writer by Mr. Henry Bradfhaw feveral years ago, and that will 
be founa inferted in the Handbeok ^ Early Englijb Littraturt^ 
1867, p. 659, to which analy(is or outline the reader m» be 
referred. The fcene of the alleged adventure is, it will be feen, 
laid near Shafie(bury ; but Mere itfelf is in Wiltfliire. 

' " Tbe cyght of Noucmiwr [1410] the Duke of Norfblke tns like to 
hauc b«ctM drowned, pilTinff from S. Marie Query Itayrei through Londott 
bridge, betwist fbuTe and fiue of the dockc at night, hii barge being let 
*pon the pilei [>i>d] ouerwhelmcd. To that to the number of jo. pofoos were 
dronned, and the duke with two or ibree other that efcaped nere drawne 
Tp with ropei," — Stow"! AmuUti, ed. 1615, fol. jfig. This duke wa» 
John Mowbray, who enjoyed the title from 1414 to t4}t. 
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The Paffim ofiht i^9x appears, fo far as can be colleded from 
the rather obfcure chara^er and treatment of the ftorr^ to 
be an allegorical narrative, originating in fomething whicn the 
writer had (een in a dream ; but it was well wordi including 
in our Series from the curiofit^ of its ftru£hire, its local in- 
ttteftf and iti riritj. The paflttge wh^re the foxbequeadies 
his- ftrmrml parts and quaHries to individuals of different pro- 
fefioos or ^«des is of unufual iiitereft ; it reminds us fomewhat 
of one in fFyl Buck his Te/lament ; and the idea is common to 
odier produttions. See Ha^litf s Pofular Poetry^ 1864, i. 91. 

VI.-XII.P— 771/ Hteraryjlyiinz betwene Thomas Smjth^ 

WilKam Gray, Jfc. 1540. 

The originals, from which thefe extraordinary efiufibns 
are reproduced for the firft time, are feven unique broadfides 
in the library of the Society of Antiquaries at Somerfet Houfe. 
Thev have been long well known to antiquaries and fcholars, 
and Mr. Furnivall entertained an intention of reprinting them. 
The feries had its rife in the ballad inferted in Perc3r*s Keliques, 
edit* 1 8 12, ii. 68 ; which is fuppofed from collateral evidence 
to have been compofed and publifhed between June 11 and 
July a8, 1540; and there is little doubt that the whole con- 
troverfy was confined within the following month or two. The 
▼iruletice and vulgarity of the abufe exchanged between the 
two difputants remincb us of the ftill older, but not equally 
feriods, paper-warfare between Dunbar and Kennedy, and 
between Alexander Montgomery and Sir Patrick Hume, of 
Polwart. 

The initials G. L. attached to the laft piece have not been 
identified. As to Grav, fee Hazlitt*s Handbooif 1867, and his 
(ilU^ions and NoteSy 1875, in v. 

XIII. — Thi Book oftht Fair GentUwoman Lady Fortune (1540), 

by Sir Thomas More. 

This poetical trifle, as it was not improbably regarded by its 
illuftrious author, has never been reprinted, not having been 
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iocluiled in the folio edition of More's Worit^ '557- The 
original ii prerervcd in the library at Lambeth Palace, nor is 
any duplicate known. It is a coarfcly and incorreAly printed 
traA of eight leaves, fmall o£Uvo fize, with the cuts which we 
have re^ngraved. They are of no particular importance, 
however, as the printer employed them udifierently on feveral 
occaJioiis, and that on the fourth pase was his common device, 
being intended to typify the fign of SL John the Erangelift at 
Channg Cro&. 

Although the Bttk of Lady Fortune, may be thought to poQels 
DO ftriking poetical recommendations, the drcumftanccs feemed 
fuffident to warrant its admlffion into thefe p^es. Some of 
the more palpable errors of the prefs have been correSed. 

See Haz]itt*8 edit, of Warton's Pattry^ iv. 90-1. Warton 
never £tw the wece, however, nor Herbert \ and Rltfon £tys : 
" The Book of Fortune is unknown." 



XVi.—Tht Upchttring oftht Mafi. 1547. 

In the ori^nal edition, of which three or four copies exift, 
diis Iktirical trafl from a layman's pen forms a fmall o&avo or 
duodecimo volume of eight leaves. It may be prefumed, that it 
was written {bortly before the Reformation, at a time when 
greater freedom of expreSon was tolerated upon fuch fubje£ts, 
and the priefthood had fallen into Ibme fhare of difreputc. It 
proceedM from the well-known prefs of Day and Seres, and 
was evidently ifTucd without any concealment or fear of fup- 
preffion. 



XV. — A Cempmdisus Ttnatife in mttrt^ by Gwrgt Marfiali. 
>5S4- 

Two coinei of this tra^ remarkable on account of the topic 
widi which it deals, arc luiown to be preferved : one, &om the 
coUe^Hons of Mr. Chalmers, Mr. Bright, and Mr. Corfer, now 
in the poiTeffion of Mr. Huth; the other in the library at 
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Lambeth Palace. It was altogether unknown to our 
bibUoeraphers, but is mentioned hj Maitland and by Hazlitt. 
The title-page of the old coot is enclofed within Cawood the 
printer's ordinary archite£hiral compartment. 

The author profefles to have conceived the idea of writing 
on this theme, while he lay in bed, penfive and reftlefs : a 
common artifice, in which he merely followed the poetical 
allegorifts, fome of whom had left nim models beyond his 
powers of imitation. Marfhall is, in truth, a feeble and laneuid 
writer ; and he perhaps defcribes himfelf more accurately Uian 
he intended or imagined, when he fpoke in the prologue of his 
work of his being *^ emp^ of learning, furnimed with rude- 
nefs;" but his ^^Treatiie in metre" is entitled to attention, 
neverthelefs, from the peculiaritv of its charaAer and the 
fcarcity of writers on the fubjeft aoout the Marian period. 

XVI.— A Brief Chronicle of the Bijhop of Rome's Blejfmg^ by 

7homasGibfofu [1550.] 

This, like the preceding article, is a fort of metrical fummary 
of the fubjeA of which it treats, arranged in chronoloaau 
order, and taking our kings from Harold £>wn to Edward Vl., 
who was on the throne at the time of its publication, as we 
eaffihr colle£l from fome lines towards the end. 

The author, Thomas Gibfon, was a native of Morpeth, in 
Northumberland. The Lambeth copy of his Brief Chronicle 
is believed to be unique. 

XVIL — An Anfwer to a Papijlical Exhortation. [1550-3.] 

This is alfo a production of Edward VL's time, and was 
likewife from the pen of a reformer. Of the two copies known 
to be in exiftence, one is at Lambeth, and the fecond was in 
a volume (Ud among Mr. Inglis's books four years ago (1871, 
No. 1 138). From the Anfwer alone we learn that a piece, 
alio in verfe, was publifhed with the title of An Exhortation to 
aveii falfe do^trine^ and the original and the reply are here 
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publUhedt we ree,<in alternate .pmgn{dit. Like the Upcbttrimg 
tftbt Mafi the ftylc aad jnetrc arc fomewhat on the model m 
APter Htfy. AU thclic conttibutions to one of the then great 
queftions of the day— rState Church man vtrfia Pope** man — 
oeTerve to be made acceffihle. Some of the moft important 
are ^vea in Hazlitt't Papular Pottrj. 

XVIII A Gadlj Pfaht of Mary ^tn, by Richard Board. 

1553- 

Beeard.was incumbent of the church of St Mary-at-HOlj 
London, and is known as the writer of two broadfidei in verier 
connedcd with the celebrated controverfV between Churchvard 
and Camel, befides the prcfcnt tra£L See Lemon's Catai^iu 
tftht Stclity af Antiquaries' Bnadfides, 8% l866, pp. lO-i I. 

The Godly Pfaba now reprinted for the firft time from 
a copy, fuppofea to be unique, in the library of Trinity Cfrilcge, 
Cambridge, was unknown to Herbert, and though defcribed by 
Ritfon, cannot have been feen by him, as he gives the date 
'557* *^ does not mention the poem at the end by-Thomas 
Bownell. The original is a fmall o^vo of fix leaves. 

The panegyrics on Mary are as few and fcarce as thofe on 
her two fucceflbrt are numerous. The literary worth of fuch 
compofitions is not ufually very high i but they have their 
points of intereil, and are, as it were, *' brief abftra^b of the 



XlX^^—Afiert anjwtr te the book caUtd " Beware the Cat." 
1561. 

This broadfide, of which the only known copy is in the 
library of die Society of Antiquaries at Somerfet Honie, has 
often been qu^ed, but. never nithcrta reproduced in exttnfi. 
As it will, appear on. perulal, the piece is a ftrong dole of m- 
vefiive, couched in the moft unmitigated terms, offered to 
William Baldwin, editor and part-writer of that important 
hiftorical mifcellany. The Mirror far Magiftrates, BaUwio had 
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at feme period — probably imincdiately prior Co the publication 
of this grofs paiquinade — iflued anonymoufly, but profefledly as 
by one Stremer, a very curious volume, entitled Beware the 
Caty of which there were almoft certainly four editions, — 1561, 
1570, 1584, 1652. The firft refts fo far on the authority of 
Ritibn ; of the fecond, a fragment (including the title) was in 
Dr. Blift's pofleffion; an unique copy of 1584, wanting the 
title^ but having a colophon, is now in the library of Mr. nuth^ 
after belonging to a feries of colle^rs ; while for the impref- 
fion of 1652 we muft be content at prefent to truft the not too 
tniftworthy Bagford. It is to be Csidy however, in favour of 
the exiftcnce of fuch a book, and of the chance of it ftill 
tttminff up, that Jane Bell, the alleged printer of it, was the 
fucce&r of the peribn whpfe name is in the colophon of the 
1584 copy. 

The whole of the preliminary matter attached to the edition 
of 1584 is given in Mr* Huth's volume of Pre/aces j &c., 1874^ 
pp. 69-75, and Mr. Halliwell printed a few copies lately of the 
entire work, but unluckily from- an inaccurate tranfcript. 



XX. — Spare your Good, [1560.] 

This trz£tf it appears, was printed at leaft thrice, before it 
came from the prefs of Antony Kytfon, and portions of a 
copy by Wynkyn de Worde are given in Cenfura Literariay 
ift ed. vol. 9. With the unique copy of Kytion's edition in 
the Bodleian are bound up two fmall fragments, each confiding 
of the title, with the text on the back of it, but in a mutilated 
fUte. Thefe, however, feem to differ from each other, from 
Kytfon's quarto, and from the de Worde, in certain minutiae 
thus affording us fubflantial evidence of four impreffions of the 
work. Three of them, it is true, exifl only in a more or 
lefs fradional ihape ; but the teftimony is fufEcient. In repro- 
ducing this highly curious piece from the only entire copy 
known, no liberty has been taken with the text beyond the 
corredHon of two or three palpable errors, fuch zsjholude for 
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PrntUty Sic. The originat (a 4X0. of four leaves) has the title 
over an ordinary ornament, beneath which occurs a Ivge cut, 
as mentioned by HazlJtt, p. 571. There is no imprint 



XXI.— j^ Btei in Englifi Mitre oftbt rich merchant-mati, catUJ 
Dhes Pragmalicut. 1 563. 

We are defirous of guarding ourTelves as fai as poffible 
againft an overflatement of the importance or rarity of any of 
the items forming part of this coIlc^on ; but we believe that 
we do not exceed the truth in laying that the produ^on now 
under notice is one of the greaten curiofides in the entire 
range of early Englifli literature. The book, a fmall quarto 
of eight leaves, was unknown to Herbert j but Ritfon delcribcs 
it from the only known copy, at that time in the poiTeffion of 
the Duke of Roxburghe, and at the Roxburghe fale in iSia, 
purchafed for the library at Althorp. To the liberality of the 
prcfcnt Lord Spencer the editor has been indebted for the 
opportunity of infcrting the traft here. In every fenfe it is 
unique ; and many of the allufions and illuftrations are truly 
valuable. Probably there was fcarccly an article in ufe at the 
period, which is not to be found named in this novel catalogue 
of goods on hand by our literary Autolycus. In fad, we 
ou^t to be prepared for a fomcwhat extcniive enumeration, 
when he ftarts by telling us, that he has " to fell of all thyngcs 
vnder the Ikye ; and accordingly there is every commodity, 
from a firfl-clafs merchant veflel or the complete materials for 
conftruAiog a houfe, down to a recipe for killing rats. The 
bookfeller and ballad crier, of courfe, are not overlooked ; — 

" Fables and balades, fad, mery, and braue " — and he alfo 
advertizes — 

" Primers and a b c es, and bookes of fmall charge." 

Here was a dep6t, from which Capuin Cox might have 
furnifhed out his entire colledion in one morning ! 
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XXII. — An Anfwer to the Proclamation oftbt RebeU in the 

North. 1569. 

This and the following piece relate to the unfortunate re- 
bellion headed by the Earls of Weftmoreland and Northum- 
berland, upon which coniiderable light is thrown by Sir 
Cuthbert Sharp's Memorials^ 8®, 1840, and Dr. Raine's Surtees 
Society volume, Depofitions re(pe£fing the Rebellion of 1569, &c. 
8% 1845. Herbert (edit of Ames, p. 701) curforily mentions 
the prefent piece, but had evidently never feen a copy ; it was 
unknown to Ritfon ; and indeed the copy, which occurred at 
Mr. Brieht*s (ale in 1845, ^^^ defcribed as unique. At leaft 
three others are prefervod, and our reprint is from one in the 
library at Lambeth Palace. A fecond is at St. John's College, 
Cambridge ; and another was a few years ago in the hands of 
a bookfeUer at Norwich, from whom it paned indirefUy into 
the colledion of Mr. Huth. 

Seres the printer, who fubfcribes this Anfwer with his initials, 
contributed a fhort metrical prayer to a little volume, alfo from 
his own prefs, entitled A Dialogue agaynji the Tyrannye of the 
Papijies^%\ 1562. 



XXIII. — A New-Year s Gift^ by Edmond Elviden. 1570. 

A glance at this tradl will (hew, that it belongs to the fame 
fubjed as the foregoing one. Its exiftence was unknown to 
bibliographers, until a copy occurred at Mr. Bright's (ale in 
1845, ^o'^ is ^ fecond yet traceable. The deftruAion of fuch 
books is neither to be regretted nor wondered at. The writer, 
who produced two or three other volumes of the fame (lamp, 
but without the hiftorical intereft of the prefent, was one of a 
fchool of literary men who, in the earlier part of Elizabeth's 
rettn, feem to have endeavoured to outvie each other in dry- 
nets and hardnefs of ftyle, fantaftic barbarity of expreffion . and 
monotonous alliteration. The rife of men like Spenfer, 
Shakefpeare, Drayton, Sackville, &c. entirely eclipfed them, 
and had the efFeA, no doubt, of transforming what it had coft 
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them * good deal of trouble to put twether into kitchen fluff, 
grocera' wrappers, and the tike. The fole inducement to 
preferve Tuch a performance as Elviden's New-Tear's Gifi was 
its aflbdation with an important incident in Elizabeth's r«gn 
and (as it is believed) its abfolute uniquends. The old copjr 
is a rmall o^vo of lo leaves. 



XXIVi — A true repart tfan btrrlhU mmrder dme in the city of 
Brijiow. 1573. 

The peculiar chara^r of this little relic, of which an unique 
copjr is in the Britifli Mufeum (eight leaves in 8°}, recom- 
mends it to attention. It is divided into two portions \ the 
firft being an account of the difcovery of the murder during 
fleep by the narrator, D. S. — inidats not to be appropriated 
with any degree of ceruinty, unlefs they belong to the D. 
Sterrie, who publifbed a poetical broadfide in 1586 (Hazlitt, 
p. 576) ; the fecond confms of ** an Admonilbment " or moral 
by Jud Smith, author of a vcrfion of Solomon's Song, 12% 1575 
(S. A. Poetica^ No. 950, Ritfon's Bibi Paet. p. 333, &c.) 
Notwithftanding the abfence of poetical merit, there is fome- 
thing attradive and intercfting in the little ftory, as it is told by 
D. a. in fuificiently copious detail, whatever may be thought 
of the Quality of the Admomfi}m*nt. 



XXV.-~ASbtrt Difimrfi^, by Thamat Nelfin. 1586. 

This and the three fucceeding articles refer to the confpi- 
racy known as Babington's, about which feveral ballads, as 
well as other trafis by Whetftone, Crompton, &c. appeared. 
The Hxtcen pcrfons implicated were executed in September, 
1586, and the procefs of dtfembowelling alive exercifed on thofe 
who iufFercd the firfl day made fuch an unfavourable impref- 
fion^ that the executioners allowed the fecond batch to hang, 
till life was extinct. A highly curious and valuable MS., for- 
merly belu^ng to Anthony Babington, of Warrington, and 
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containing poems by Nicholas Breton, among others his Jmoris 
Lachrynutf which is printed in his Bower of Delights^ 159I9 is 
in the library of Mr. F. W. Cofens. 

Nelibn, tne writer of this trad, was a bookfeller or ftationer, 
and compofed an epitaph on Sir Francis Walfingham, printed 
in 1590. See Mr. Collier's OU BaUads^ 8% 1840 (Percy 
Society), and Hazlitt, p. 415. 

The Difcourfe itfelf, in &d, firft appeared in die form 
of a broadude, which is to be feen in Comer's Roxburgbe Bal- 
lads^ 1847, P- 1^9* ^^^ ^^ dedication, prayer, and names of 
the traitors, added as a novel feature, conveniently ferved to 
fill the quarto (heet, of which the original pamphlet confifts. 
The copy here employed has pafTed through the hands of Mr. 
Bright and Mr. Corfer, and is now in Mr. Huth's collection ; 
anoiher is in die Britilh Mufeum. 



XXVI.— r/r//i ofPraifi and Joy. 1586. 

We have here another of the poetical xxzOs upon Babing- 
ton's plot, and it is reprinted from the only copy known, 
formerly Bright's and Corfer's, and now in the Bridfh 
Mufeum. It is a fmall quarto of four leaves. The moft 
remarkable and intrinfically valuable portion is *^ Tychbornes 
El^ie,'* which is written with fome degree of elegance, or at 
leaft pathetic propriety. 

XXYlL^Cirtain Englijb Verfts. 1586. 

Thefe verfes are extant, like the former, in an unique copy 
in the Britifh Mufeum, from the Bright and Corfer collections. 
The runnine tide throughout is '^ The Triumphes of Tro- 
phes m Sophie verfes of lubiles," which was pardy the 
editor's motive for tranfcribing the trad, as it precedes by juft 
ten years die Sapphics which occur in Colfe's Pemhp/s 
Complaint J 4% 1596. See Mr. Huth's volume of PrefaeeSj &&, 
1874, p. 161. The original is printed on four quarto leaves. 



zxii IntroduBory Notices. 

XXVIIL— ^ Dutifid InviSiivi, by W. Ktmpt. 1587. 

Tha prefent effufion, written in long lines, is no doubt to 
be attributed to the pen of Kcmpe, the Plymouth rchoolmafter, 
rather than to the popular a^or, his namefake and con- 
temporary, whofe talents lajr in a diifercnt diredion. The 
late Mr. Dyce, in his republication of Kempe's " Nine Days* 
Wonder^" 1840, was the firft to fuggeft fuch a readjuftment 
of autboHbip ; and we entirely concur in his view. Copies 
of the orifRoal are in the Britiih Mufeum and in Mr. Huth'a 
library, ana it is poflible that a third may be at BritweU. It 
makes four leaves in 4°. 

XXIX.— TX/ BUjftdntfi of Britain^ hy Mawriu Kxffin. 1587. 

Id the library at Lambeth Palace is an almoft uncut copy 
in the original vellum cover of this Ibmewbat tedious, thouen 
exceedingly loyal, lucubration by Maurice Kyffin. It is 
unique I and of a fecond impreffion in 1588, with additions, 
the only known copies are in Mr. Huth's library (from Mr. 
Corier*8 fide) and in the BritiOi Mufeum. The tra£l is an 
elaborate expatiation on the bleffings enjoyed hy England 
under Elizabeth's rule. 

XXX. — Famis Trvmptt Soundings by Henry Rsberls, 1589. 

Roberts was an occafional writer of the latter part of Eliza- 
beth's reign, to whofc pen we owe the long fcries of fugitive 
trifles enumerated bv Hazlitt. All are rare, fcvcral umque, 
and a few entirely loft. The Grenville copy in the Bridfh 
Mufeum of Fame't Trumpet'j Sounding appears to be the only 
one preferved j it is a fmall quarto of eight leaves. The dif- 
appearance of fucb things may be accounted for ; but it is 
rather lingular that Roberts alludes, in his life of Mildmay, to 
" a booke in print nowe extant to be feene," called, according 
to a marginal memorandum, *' A note to know a good man, 
and that, lb &r as our prefent information goes, no fuch work 
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has ever been heard of. It may, however, have been pub- 
liflied without Mildmay's name and under a fomewhat different 
title; 

XXXL — J Handful ofGladfimu Verfes^ by Thomas Churchyard. 

1592. 

In die Britifh Mufeum is a thick quarto volume, contain- 
ing an afiemblage of trads, chiefly poems and pageants, by 
Dekker, Churchyard, Munday, Sec. It is, for the moft part, 
in the fineft condition, and feveral of the pieces in it are 
unique — this production by Churchyard, which the poet 
fpecially mentions in the lift attached to his CbalUnge^ I593> 
being one. Compare Mr. Huth's volume of Prefaces^ &c., 
1874, p. 146. Nor is its rarity by any means its only title 
to attention ; for in the courfe of the few ps^KCS of which it 
confifts, we meet with a fiur number of interefting references 
and a few paflages of merit, looking back fondly on the *^ good 
old time." 

XXXII.— i/ mjhed Reformation of Wicked Rebellion^ by 

Thomas Churchyard, 1 598. 

If Robin Goodfellow had been at the compofitor's elbow, 
while he was fetting up this temporary pamphlet on affairs in 
Ireland, a more extraordinary fpecimen of fpelling could hardly 
have been the refult, for it is nearly impoffible to believe that 
Churchyard himfelf can have given his pen the rein, and put 
forth fuch an orthographical abortion. The probabili^, on 
the contrary, is that the author, on difcovering the navoc 
which the printer had made with his work (perhaps during his 
abfence), fupprefled the piece, and deftroyed it in difguft. At 
any rate, the copy at Lambeth feems to be a folitary fur- 
vivor ; it is a produ^on fui generis. See Mr. Collier's 
Bibli. Cat i. 137-8. Mr. Collier is of opinion that the fpelling 
is in Churchyard*s ufual ftyle. It differs rather widely from 
that found in fuch of his other produ&ions as we have feen — 
notably, in the two included in thefe volumes. 



*«? 



THe lurfice life to put in remembraunce 
Or a virgyn mooft snidoiis and entere 
Which in all vertu had fouerera fufiyfaunce 
Calljd Petronylla petyrs doughter dere 
fienygne of porte humble of face and chere 
All other maydjms excelled in hirenctk 
And as hir legende pleynly doth vs lere 
Though (he were fiiyre more commSdyd for mekenet 

And more ouer as hir ftory (kjrth 
By petjrrs doAryne and informacion 
In crjrftis lawe and ftable in that feyth 
She was to groundyd for ihort condufion 
Called the ciere myrroure of all perfedion 
For good exaumple bv goodys prouidence 
Preuyd in fekenefle hur lyf maketh mendon 
In all hir fekenefle had parfyte padence 

Though (he had of brennynge greate feruence 
Twene colde and bote vexadon inportable 
There was no grutchinge but vertuous Innocence 
Gaue thanke to god of hert and thought moft ftable 
From hir entent nat foundc variable 
So was (he groundyd on parfyte charite 
Profeflyd to god to pfeuerc immutable 
In hir auough made vnto chaftyte 

Hir perfe£Hon breuelj to difcryue 
She was acceptyd fo m the lordys fight 
To be noumbryd one of the maydyns fyue 
Afore Jhefu that bare their laumpyi lient 
Which may nat clipfe no derkeneflc of the night 
But euer Ilych abydinge in vertue 
This Petronvlla might clcymc of very right 
To hir fpouie oure bleflyd lorde Jefu ' 

And as hir lyfe recordeth by fcripture 
Of this virgyn by myracles full notable 
It fyll onys of fodeyne auenture 
Petyr fittmge fadly at the uble 



With hit dilciplet Aich u were mooft mble 
In all vertue Titut dyd abrayde 
And of compaffion with lag^ relbnable 
To lajrnt Petyr eujn thua he layde 

With humble fupport of youre audience 
Peyfcd youie power and youre holynefle 
What may thu mene condudynge my fcntence 
That ye male hole all theym that haue rekenefle 
And Petronilla quaketh in hir accefle 
Youre owne doughter in fiill [Htoua wife 
And ye alas hir lajigoure to reprefle 
Lyft nat onyi byd rur arife 

Saynt pe^ thanne of faderly pyte 
Bad hir arife and ferue theym at the table 
And fhe all hole of hir infirmyte 
He eauc hir charge to be fcruylkble 
She lyke a virgyn of port mooft agreable 
What euer he bad Jhe alwey diligent 
Of humble wyll bv tokenea mooft notable 
Lowly to accompliflh his commaundement 

And flie fiilfylled his byddvnge in certeyn 
Withoute grutchinge of virgynall mekenefle 
Petyr bad hir goo into hir bed ageyn 
Lyke as tofornc brennynge in hir fekenefle 
For criftcs fake flie dempt it for rightwyfhelTe 
And of humylite groundyd in all vertue 
Hir maladye was to hir a gladnelTe 
All that Ihe felt for loue of crift Jbefu 

On whom alone flie dyd hir hert grounde 
Withoute chaunge or foreyn doubleneiTe 
In hir prayers flie was Co ftable founde 
Folkc that were fekc their tangoure to reprelTc 
And as hir life can truly bere wytnefle 
Hir inwarde herte fo brent in charyte 
Though god and nature gaue hir great ftyrenlTe 
Yit more commendyd was hir humylite 



A pure Yirgjii perleuered all hir lyfe 
Both for condidons and sreat femelynefle 
The Erie Flaccus defired hir to his wr f 
Cam and requeryd hir did his befynem 
For hir port and womanly noblem 
Hir demenynge and gracious vilage 
Albe that he excellyd in richefle 
He beiy was to haue hir in manage 

To yeue anfwere ihe was nat recheles 
But alwey one of thought and corage 
Toke him afyde oute of all the prees 
Benygnelv and demure of langage 
Gaue an(were for hir auauntage 
That he ihulde the day of hir weddynge 
Bringe nutronjrs wyues mavdyns yonge of age 
Hir to conuey vnto hu dwliynge 

He ean reioyfe Flaccus anone right 

In his inwarde herdy aduertence 

Lvke hir requeft this Erie this proude knight 

Made him redy to come to hir prefence 

She all this while lay in abftynence 

In prayer wakynge this virgyn vertuous 

With fellicula mooft preuy in fentence 

Of hir fecrees brought forth in one hous 

Of petronylla thus it is concludyd 
Who fo lift her lyfe pbynly to rede 
Of his purpos Flaccus was deludyd 
And by a preeft callyd holy nychomede 
Brougnt to hir couch and lyenge there bedrede 
As god lift for hir gracioufly to wurch 
With hoiyll Ihrift yeldyd vp hir eooft in dede 
A parfite mayde preuyd of all hofy church 

Fellicula gan afore prouyde 
Maugre flaccus to lyue m mayd)mhede 
His loue his hate both (he fet afyde 
Lyued vii dayes metles in dede 



Slivne br this tyriunt which midc hir fides blede 
Lylce not rofes ran doivi hir chifl blode 
And after that he flough nychomede 
Laft by deTpite at Tybre in the Aode 

Their martyrdome th^ dyd thus fuiMl 
With rofyt rubylyed coptete their pajfyoo 
With white lyllyes wu holy petronylle 
MapieAed for coaft affieflion 
Saynt petvrs doi^ter hir lif maketh meadon 
ExIauEDpIe of padeoce in fekenes whan flie ky 
With purple wede to the heuenlj mancyon 
Hir Ibule went vp the laft day of may 

Which is a Idbn playnly of the yere 

That all ibtilys nuke melodye 

And nightyngalyi with ameroui notys clere 

Salueth E^us in hir armonyc 

The iharpe tbome towarde the partye 

Of hir herte kepeth wakyr hir conge 

That nouther cokkowe nor howle by enuye 

May for oo flouth fynde in hir avauntzge 

Take of this mater an appljrcicion 

To hj pamell of beite elM "id light 

That euer was wakir of hole enten^on 

To lerue Jhefu nat fluggy day nor night 

Calljnl the nightyngale with heucnly tethers bright 

Gaue thsnke to god in langoure and fekenefTe 

VenquefQiid iii enmies thrtigh grace of goddis might 

And made hir ende in vrgyiull clcnnefle 

Petrooilla virgyn of great vertue Orado 

Clad all io floures onpuall fretOmeOe 

Petyrt doughter for loue of crift Jhefu 

Laaeft thy lyf in prayer and cicnnelle 

Of herte ay founde mooft meke in thy fekencfle 

To do feruife with humble diligence 

Unto tby lader thy ftory be reth witnefle. 

Callyd for thy merytes myrrour of pacience 



God and ntture «ue die greate finrrenefle 
To excelle all other of port and of betitje 
Trauajrlyd with feuervs and many ftronn accefle 
Gaue thanke to god tmr lesende who lift fe 
Vertu was preuyd in tnyn infirmyte 
Wherfore we pnur with humble reuerence 
Do mytigacion of all that feke the 
And with dieir accefle vertuout padence 



Be mene to Jhefu for vs in all myfcheef 
That he of mercy oure fekeneiFe lift aibdce 
And of thv meritjrs more to make a preef 
Socoure tny feruauntjrs where they flepe or wake 
O bleilyd Pernell nowe for thy fadert iake 
Ageyne all acceffys and ftroke of peftilence 
AU that deuoutly their praier to the make 
Sende theym good helth with vertuout padence 

And who that cometh vnto hir prefence 
On pylgrimagje with deuodon 
Late him truft pleynly in fentence 
Shall fynde grace of his petidon. 



Empryntyd by Rycharde Pynibn. 
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The Foundation of the Chapel 

of Walfingham. 



[btit mdfK mipMal iMf mfy litit if tJte frimtr'r mart, vria lUi M€m.] 
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Of this chapell fe here the fundacyon 

Bylded the yere of cryftes incarnacyon 

A thoufimde complete fyxty and one 

The tyme of fent Edward cyng of this regyon 



jEholde and fe ye gooftly folkes all 
Which to this place haue deuocyon 
Whan ye to our ladv aikynge iocoure call 
Def]rrynge here hir nelpe in your trybulacyon 

Of this hir chapell ye may fe the fundacyon 

If ye wyll this table ouer^ and rede 

Howe by myracle it was founded in dede 




A noble wydowe fomtyme lady of this towne 
Called Rychold in lyuynge full vertuous 
Defyred of oure laciy a petycyowne 
Hir to honoure with fome werke bountyous 
This blyfTed virgyn and lady moft gracyous 
Graunted hir petycyon as i (hall after tell 
Unto her worfchyp to edefye this chapell 



In fpyryte our lady to Nazareth hir led 

And ihewed hir the place where gabryd hir grette 

Lo doughter confyder to hir oure lady fayde 

Of th3rs place take thou fucrly the mette 

Another lyke thys at Walfynsham thou fette 

Unto my laude and fynguler honoure 

All that me feche there (hall fynde focoure 



Where 



Where Aiall be hadde in a oiemorjnll 

The great jot of my blutacyon 

Fyrft of my loyei grounde and orygynzll 

Rote of manlmMleE gracyous redempcyon 

Whan gabryell gaue to me relacyon 

To be a moder through hjcnylyte 

And goddjs fonne conccyuc in virgynyte 

This vt^oa fliewed thryfe to thii deuout woman 
In mynde well fhe marked both length and brede 
She was full gladdc and thanked cure lady than 
Of hir great grace ncucr deflytute in nede 
This forfavd nour in hafic flie thought to fpede 
Called to hir artyfycers full wyfe 
This chapell to forge as our lady dyd deuyfe 



All this a medewe wete with dropcs celeflyall 
And with fyluer dewe Tent from hye adowne 
Excepte tho twcyne pUces chofen aboue all 
Where ncythcr moyttcr ne dcwe myght be fowne 
This was the fyrfte pronoflycacyowne 
Howe this our newe Nazareth here fliolde flande 
Bylded lyke the fyrfte in the holy lande 

Whan it was al fourmed than had the great doute 
Where it Ihold be fette and in what maner place 
Inafmoche as twcyne places were founde oute 
Tokened with myracle of our ladyes grace 
That is to fay tweync quadrates of egall fpace 
As the flees of Gedeon in the wete beynge drye 
Aflygned by myracle of hoty mayde marye 

The wydowc thought it moft lykly of congruence 
This houfe on the tyrfte foyle to bylde and arerc 
Of this who lyfte to haue experyence 
A chapell of faynt laurencc llandeth nowe there 
Fafte by tweyne wcllys experyence doth thus lere 

There 



There ihe thought to haue fet this chapell 
Which was begonne by our ladyes counfell 

The carpenters heoLti to fet the fundamente 
This heuenly houie to arere vp on hye 
But fone their werkes fhewed inconuenyente 
For no pece with other wolde acre with geometrye 
Than were thev all fory and full of agonye 
That they coua nat ken neyther mefure ne marke 
To ioyne togedyr their owne proper werke 

Thev went to refte and layde all thynge on fyde 
As they on their mayftrefle had a comaundement 
She thought our lady that fyrfte was hir gyde 
Wold conuey this worke aftir hir owne entent 
Hir meny to refte as for that nyght (he fente 
And prayed our lady with deuoute exclamacyon 
As fhe had begonne to perfowrme that habytacjon 

All nyghte the wydowe pmanynge in this prayer 
Oure blyfled lady with heuenly mynyftris 
Hir fylfe beynge here chyef artyfycer 
Areryd this fayd houfe with aungellys handys 
And nat only reryd it but fet it there it is 
That is two hundred fote and more in dyftaunce 
From the fyrfte place bokes make remembrauncc 

Erly whan the artyfycers cam to their trauayle 
Of this fayd chapell to haue made an ende 
They founde eche parte conioyned faunffayle 
Better than they coude conceyue it in mynde 
Thus eche man home agayne dyd wynde 
And this holy matrone dianked our lady 
Of hir great grace fhewyd here fpecyally 



And fyth here our lady hath fliewyd many myracle 
Innumerable nowc here for to exprefle 



To 



To fuche u viiyte diyt bir babjrticle 

Euer lykc newe to then thst dill hir in dyftreffe 

Foure hiinlreth ^ere & more the cromde K> witnei 

Hath endured diu nodble pylgrymige 

Where grace is dajriy ii»wjd to mea of eiieiy i^ 

Msoy feke ben here cured by our Udye* myghte 
Dede agajne reuyued of this i* no dought 
Lame mue bole and blynde reftored to fy^te 
Marynen vexed with tepeft &fe to porte bnn^t 
Defe, wounde & lunatyke that hyder haoe Ibug^ 
And alTo lepen here recouered haue be 
By oure ladye* grace of their infirmyta 

Folke that of fcndyi haue had acombnunce 
And of wycked Ibyrytei alfo moche vexacyon 
Haue here be deiyuered from euery fuch chaunce 
And foule* greatly vexed with goftdy temptacion 
Lo here the chvef foiace agayiJb all tribulacyon 
To all that be leke bodely or gooftly 
Callyngc to oure lady dcuoutly 

Therefore euery py^;ryme gyue your attendaunce 
Our lady here to lerue with humble afieccyon 
Your lylfe ye applye to do hir plefaunce 
Remeoibrynge the great ioye of hir Annunciadon 
Therwyth conceuynge this bryef complacyon 
Though it halte in meter and eloquence 
It is here wrytcn to do hyr reuerence 

All lettred that wyll haue more intell^ence 

Of the fundacyon of this chapell here 

If ye wyll afkc kokes fliall you encence 

More clcrely to vnderftancic this forlkyd matere 

To you fliall declare the cronyclere 

All cyrcumftaunce by a noble procefle 

Howe olde cronyclcrs of thys here wytnelTe 



O englonde great caufe thou haftglad for to be 

Comptred to die londe of promyflyon 

Tbott atleyneft my girace to ftande in that degre 

Throu^ ihh g^oryous ladjres fupportacyon. 

To be called in euery realme and regyon 

The holy lande oure ladyes dowre 

Thus arte thou named of olde antyqu[y]te 



And this b the caufe as it aperedi by lykljmefle 
In die is bdded newe nazareth a mancyon 
To the honoure of the heuenly emprefle 
And of hir mofte ^orjrous fidutacyon 
Chref pryncypyll and grounde of oure fiduacyon 
Whan gu>rydl iayd at oUe nazareth Aue 
ioy here dayly remembred for to be 



O gracTOus lady ^orv of lerufidem 

Cyprede of fyon ud loye of Ifirael 

Role of leryco and fterre of Bedileem 

O ^oryous lady our afkynge nat repell 

In mercy all wymen euer diou doft excell 

Therfore blifled lady sraunt thou thy great grace 

To all that the deuouuy vifjrte in this place 

Amen ^ 



Beneath occun Richard Pynibn*s mark, as at the be^nning. 
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folke all whiche haue deuocron 
To here mafle fyrft do your oeiV cure 
With all your inwarde contempiacyon 
The morall menvnge of our gooftly armure 
Whan a preeft with mvnyftert more and lafle 
Arayeth hym by recorae of fcrjrpture 
The iame tyme whan he (hall go to mafle 




Fyrfte fe diat your eyen be very contemplatife 
And calleth ynto mynde with hole affeccyon 
How the mafle here in this prefent lyfe 
Of gooftly gladnefle it thefe dvreccyon 
To houe a memory all of cryftes paflyon 
Our bame, our tr]racle helth, our medycyne 
Ag^yne gooftly gladnefle our reftoracyon 
As do£U>urs remembre in theyr dodlryne 



Of djrfcrecyon yf ye Ijrft to confyder 
At jre be bounte of yery trouth and ryght 
You to preferue that ye do not flvder 
Of all that daye for lacke of gooftly lyght 
Fyrft euery morowe or phebu^ (hvne bryght 
Let pale aurora conduce you and drefle 
Unto the chyrche of cryft to haue a ^ght 
For chefe prderuatyfe ayenft all gooftly fykenefle 

Entrynge 



Enttynge the chjrrche with grete humjXjte 
To here mafle fyrft at your vpryfyi^ 
Dyfpofe your felf knelynge on your knee 
For to be there lyrft at his be^nnynge 
And fro the tyroe fyrft of his reuynhynge 
Depute not ^11 that he hath do 
To all your werkea It (hall be grete fiirtberynge 
To abyde the ende of In prinapio. 

Kepe you from norfe and langelynge importune 
The houfe of god ii ordeyned for prayere 
With fyght and fcelence udly dooth contynue 
In your de&ute that men no noyle here 
Gale not aboute demure of loke and chere 
A) I fiiyd erft tyll the preeft li»ue do 
Your good you fliali encreafe in fere 
So ye abyde the ende of In prindpio. 

In lacryfyce of y olde lawe 

With the heed men o&ed vp the tayle 

For a good b^ynnynge men iholde not withdrawe 

Tyll it were ended Moyfet gaue counlayle 

A werke begon i> of more auayie 

If a good ende acorde well thcrto 

And for encreafe of your gooftly tnuayle 

Abyde the ende of In principio. 



Judica me deus. 

The holy man the pere Celeftyne 

Lyke as I fynde wryten in his lyfe 

Of dyrefie deuocyon & grace whiche it deuyne 

By god infbyrate ymagyna^fe 

To enpreue the power of tne fendcs mortall ftryfe, 

Ayenlt theyr malyce for to make rcfyftence 

Badde preeftei Iholde with hcrte contemfdatyfe 

Before the awter in cryftes h^h prelience 

Sar 



?^o 



Sty fyrft diis pfidmc wiA loke djrtSke to beiien 
Iiidica me deiu) with hole herte entere 
Thsyr con&jtnce purge fro the fynnes fimen 
Or they preiunie to go to the awtere 
The (kme pfidme (ette in the fiiwtere 
For a memorTall of the captyuyte 
How Ihemiklein ftode in grete daungqr 
At Babj^on that frowarde fell cyte. 



This pfidme comphyneth as Lm dooth recorde 
Theyr lonee abyoynge within Babylon 
Sonses of dieyr exyle myght not accorde 
Widi the cantycles of Iii£t and Syon 
Of hope dyfpayred theyr comforte was nere gone 
Lyke as this pialme Iheweth in fygure 
But god by gpce reftored them euerychone 
Home to Ihenifidem by recorde (^ fcrypture 



Take of this pfidme the moralyte 

Before reherfed and on the other (yde 

Be dylygent with all humylyte 

On the mafle folowynge for to abyde 

Haue this in cuftome imd god (hall the guyde 

All diat dajre to goueme thy paflage 

In what peryll fo euer thou go or ryde 

The to defende fro trouble and doinage. 



And to gyue folk the more occafyon 

To haue this pfidme in the more reuerence 

And here the mafle with more deuocyon 

As they be bounde of drouth and confcycnce 

I am frdl fet to do my djjrlygence 

After my fvmplenefle this lytell pfidme to tranflate 

With humble fupporte of your pac^ence 

Where as de&ute is put the faute m lydgate. 

ludica 



ludica me deus. 

O diou my lorde mooft mj^hty uid eterne 
O gnc)roiu Ihefu of mercy ana pyte 
Deme thou my qiurell me alfo dyfcrene 
Among myn cnemyet or I encombrcd be 
My dredenill cnemyet thtt ben in nombre thre 
Tne fende / the fleuhe / bryomte* mooft moruU 
The hik worlde full of dui^ycyte 
O Ihefu helpe or tbey gyue me a &U. 



Quia ta tt deui fortitudo mea. 

For thou arte brde onely of brede and lengtbe 
Of ryght confydered I dare rj^ht well exprefle 
Thou art my fujqxwte and my ghoftly ftrengthe 
Why wylte thou lorde Aiffi-e my fymplenefie 
For to procede in fbrowe and dyftrefle 
Whyle myne enemves proudely me alTayle 
O bleufiil Ihefu of mercyfuU goodneiTe 
Graunte of thy grace that they may not preuayle. 



Emitte lucam tuam. 

Sende downe j lyght lord aede downe y ryghtwy&effe 

The lyght of thy grace for confolacyon 

Thy ryghtwyihcfle my paflage fiM* to drefle 

By par^te prayer by contemplacyon 

To reft in quyete lorde fendc thy grace downe 

Me to conuey that there be none obftacle 

Towarde the hygh hyll of lyon 

Widiin thy holy celeftyall habytacle 



£t intnubo ad altare. 

And I fhall entre lorde to thyn awter 
Made ftronge in fpryte g^unded in fiidnet 



The yer. of f mafle 

For as me femeth courage &ce and chere 
Reioyced ben with (jpTrytuall gladnes 
Mv vouthe aeajme renewed to his fresfhenes 
Whiche of oule cuftome in vyces was afmlled 
TyU thyn experye gracjrous goodnes 
Hath my bifte ende agayne to mercy called 

Conficebitur tibi in cythara. 

I fhall be (hryuen and confefled vnto the 
In thylke haipe whiche for our awter good 
Was fette and wrefted at caluarye on a tree 
Whan all thy fenewes were ftrayned on a rode 
Marv and lohan ynder the croflle ftode 
With wepynge eyen fowned of tyme 
TyU the repaft of our eternall fode 
On eefter morowe rofe rp before pryme 



Quare triftis es anlma mea. 

O thou my Ibule how majrft thou heuy be 

Syth oyft hath bought the with his paflyon 

What caufe haft thou for to trouble me 

Thy lorde was flayne for thy redempcyon 

Gaue he not alwaye to thy refecc]ron 

On fhjTt thuridaye in fourme of wyne and brede 

His owne blefl^d body in confblacyon 

And on good nydaye was not he for the deed 



Spera in deo 

Truft in god and be ryght well certeyne 
Uoyde of dyfpavre and ambyguyte 
For ynto hym I (hall be (hryuen a^yne 
My gooftly loye agayne all aduer(yte 
Whiche of my chere is the felycyte 



Whyle 



Wbyle he my tbcour is ihi whome Iholde I drede 
"' » mkI infenuU [ 
r me to blede. 



Anyne all worldly perjrUei and infenuU poufte 
He ipucd not hU blode for n - " ■ 



Interpretado milTe. 

Upon bit heed an amyte fyrft he layetb 
Whicbe ii a Q^e a token and a fygure 
Outwarde fliewynge grounded on the &yth 
The krgeable by recorde of fcrypture 
It rn^t wyfhet perpetuall to endure 
TheTonge grrdle clennelTe and challyte 
Bounde on the arme the fiiuon dooth afliire 
AU fobreoefle knytte with hamylyte 



The ftole alio ftretchynge ferre on length 
It of doAours the aunselyke io£trjne 

Mowgre heretykcs to liande in theyr ftrength 
From cryftcs lair ncuer to dcclyne 
Chefuble aboue with charyte to fliyne 
As bryght as phebus in his mydde fpere 
Holdetn euer hit courfe in the i^ht lyne 
To frende and foo ftratche out nis hemes clere, 



Parfyte preeft made ftronge with armure 

Before the awter as chryftet champyon 

Shall ftande vpryght make no dyfcomfrture 

All our thre enemyes to vaynquytflie Se here down 

The flcsflie/ the worlde/ fathan the fell dragon 

Fyrft to begyn or we ferdcr pafle 

With contryte herte and lowe confeflyon 

And fo to prolede deuoutly to the maue 



To god aboue fctte holy hit defyre 

So that his charyte flivne clere and bryght 

Before the gofpell neuet he mufte haue fyre 



Torche 



Torche/ tapre/ or elles were candell lyght 
Token that cryft who confyder a ryeht 
Is veray bryghtnes of lyght whiche is eterne 
To chafe awaye the derkenefle of nyght 
In parfyte lyfe to guyde vs and gouerne 



Offidum mifle. 

Bc»ynn]mge the office by treble reherfe called 
Ofcuftome vfed with the repetycyon 
Tokeneth the fyre brennynge in the entrayled 
Of olde prophetes by infpyracyon 
Whiche had a faythfuU feruent infpeccyon 
Of cryftes com3mge bv all theyr prophecyes 
Of his byrthe and of nis incarnacyon 
For whiche the ofiyce is reherfed thryes 



Kyrie and chrifte in nombres thryes thre 
Wordes of greke playnly determyne 
Kyrie for mercy callynge to the trynyte 
With gooftly grace his people to enlumyne 
The nombre is token orders nyne 
Our orayfbns and prayers to prefent 
To cryft Ihefu mooft gracyous and benynge 
Goodly accepte the fyne of our entent. 



Gloria in excelfis. 

Gloria in excelfis nexte in ordre longe 

Token of vnyte and of perfyte peafe 

At cryftes byrthe herde in latyn ton^e 

Hygh in the ayre by aungelles doubues 

Prefent fbeperdes whiche of the encrees 

Towarde bedleem hoUynge a bryght fterre 

Bv grace enfpyred they put themfelfe in prees 

To fe thylke cbylde whiche ftynte iholde our werre 

B This 



Thti treble peat in bedleem fyrft began 
Whan cryft was borne of n-ace it dyde &U 
Fyrft peas bytwene god ana man 
Brtwene god and aungelles and alio nacyons all 
Groundc of this peas uye in an oxes ftail 
Poorely lapped lorde of the hyghe empyre 
Let v> echone vnto his mercy call 
Sende hym peas that hertely peas defyre. 

Orationes. 

For all ciyften deuoutly for to praye 

Tlie preen at mafle Ihall laye an oryfon 

For lyuynge people that they may or they deye 

Haue repentauncc fliryfte and comunyon 

Soules in payne rcleas and pardon 

Grace thnigh all nacyons loue and charyte 

Pacyence to the folkes in pryfon 

Heipe to all nedy that lyue in poucrtc 

Epiftola 

The pyftle nexte is fygurc of Ibnde 

Whan cryft fyrft fentc as the boke maketh mencyoo 

His dyfcyples and made them take on honde 

To preche his name in euery regyon 

Peter/ Andrewe/ lames/ lohan he fente dowiw 

Thcyr pyftles/ by whome vcrtue gan ceafe 

All die fynagoges dominacyon 

And cryftes foyth by vertue gan encreafc 

The pyftle is a very token and ^rgure 
As layen doAours of lawe and propbecye 
Of cryftes comynge by euydent fcrypture 
As patryarkes before dyde fpecyfye 
And lohan baptyft the fone of zacharye 
As a bedell toldc bow Emanuell 
Before remembred of olde Ifaye 
How on that name Iholde growe the gofpell 



And fembably fi> as the morowe graye 
Is a meflenger of phebus ypryfynge 
And bryneech tydynges of the ghbdde daye 
So the pyftle bv prophecy of redynjre 
To vs dedarera mooft |racyous tydynge 
Of the gofpell recorde for tnat partve 
Mathewe the euangeljrft affermeth oy wrytynge 
Of Ihefu cryft all w gendogye. 

Gradale. 

After the pjrftell foloweth the grayle 

Token of alcendynge vp fro gre to ere 

In vertue vpwarde procadynge ftondemele 

The grounde fyrft at humylyte 

Ryfeth by grace fiiythe hope and charyte 

With parfyte comynge and humble pacyence 

With cooipaflyon and fraternyte 

In chryftes pafiyon fet hole theyr confydence 

Allelujra. 

Allelujra in ordre nexte foUowynge 
Tokeneth praver for our faluacyon 
Thrves reherled for our laude and prayfynge 
Witn deuoute herte and hole affeccyon 
Unto cryft dyre6le that fufixed paiTyon 
Our ibuerajrne lorde mooft parfyte and eood 
The trayte the fequence for ftiorte condufyon 
Soi^e in hb laude that for vs ftiedde his blode 

Euangelium 

The goipell begjrnneth with token of Tau 

The boke fyrft crofted and after the forheed 

Ihefus our melde our ftrength in all vertue 

On good ftyday cladde in purple reed 

A crowne of thornes fette fliarpely on his heed 

Four euangelyftes remembre it in fubftaunce 

Us to defende from all worldly drede 

In cryftes* gofpdl ftande hole our cheuyfiiunce 

Credo 



Credo. 
The gofpell redde a crede after he fayth 
Solcmpne dayes for a remembraunce 
Of twclue artyclei lonynge to our hyA 
Whiche ire be bounde to beleue in creaunce 
Rather to dye than onjr maner varyaunce 
In oiiy poync were in our berte founde 
For rayth with werke to gpd dooth grete pleaGiunce 
Let TS therfore beleue as we be bounde 

Offertorium. 
By interprctacyon who wylcly can aduerte 
The offertory is made of ofirynge 
As whan a man o&eth to god his herte 
Rycheft oblacycyon rekenM by wrytynge 
And for Melchyfedeche bothe preeft and kynge 
Gaue breed and wyne to Abraham for vy&oiy 
For whiche oblacyon in fygure reincmbrynge 
In eche daye at maffe it layd an offertory 

Token that Ihefu our fauyour and our lorde 
Agayne our feblenefle and our impotence 
Reft on the awtcr called goddes borde 
His holy blode relykes of moolt reuerence 
We to receyue them with deuoute dylygence 
In fourme of brede and wyne for a memory 
Fygure that the lambe chefe of Innocence 
Onttd his body grounded of the offertory* 

Prefatio 
Ncxtc the fecrete after the offertory 
The preface foloweth before the facrament 
Aungelles reioyce with laudc honour and glory 
Fro heuenly courtc by grace they are fent 
And at the mafle they abyde and be prefcnt 
All our prayers deuoutly to reporte 
To hym that fytteth ahoue the fyrmament 
Soules in payne they refrefbe and comforte 



SanAus 

The olde prophete holy Ifaye 
Sawe in beuen a crowne of djrgnyte 
Where Seraphyn fonee with euery lerachye 
Sandlus / fiuidus / before the trynyte 
After the prefiice reherfed tymes thre 
With voyce melodyous and after that ofiuina 
With in excelcis before thy maiefte 
Before the {zcryngt of our gQoftly manna 

Memento 

Of mementoos at mafle there be twayne 
The ^rft remembreth of folke diat ben al3rue 
The feconde is for them that fufire pa3me 
Whiche by the mafle be releued by theyr lyue 
Out of torment as clerkes can deforyue 
Synsjrnge of maffes and cryftes pafTyon 
And remembraunce of his woundes fyue 
May mooft auayle theyr remyflyon 

Eleuado facramend. 

With all your myght and your bed entent 

AwajTteth after the confecracyon 

At the lyftynge vp of the holy facrament 

Szjih Ihefu mercy with hole aflFeccyon 

Or elles fayc fomc other parfyte orayfon 

As ye haue in cuftome deuoutly 

Or elles faye this lytell contemplacyon 

Whiche is wryten here in ordrc by and by 

Hayle Ihefu our helth our gooftly fode 
Hayle bleflyd lorde here in fourme of brede 
Hayle for mankynde ofFred on the rode 
For our redempcyon with thy blode made rede 
Stonge to the herte with a fpere heed 
Now gracyous Ihefu for thy woundes fyue 
Graunte of thy mercy before I be deed 
Clene houfell & (hryfte whyle I am a lyue 

O 



O lambe vp ofired for man in fiuryfyce 
Nayled to the crofle of mcrcyfuU mekenefle 
Whofe blodc downc trayleil in mooH pyteous wyle 
To fcoure the ruft of all my wyckednefle 
Of all my fynnei to the I me confefle 
Now lorde mercy put not in delaye 
But graunte me Ihefu of thyn b;^ goodneflc 
Meke fhryfte and houlell before myn eodynge daye 



O bleffyd frute borne of a pure vyrgyn 
Whiche with thy paflyon bouehtefl me fo dere 
For Maryet lake ^ync ecres downe enclyne 
Here myne orayfon by meanc of bcr prayere 
The for to pleafe teche me the manere 
Uoyde of all vertue laue onely of thy grace 
Graunte in the fourme lordc as I le the here 
The to receyue I may haue lyfe and fpace 



My lorde my maker my lauyour and my kynge 
Whan I was loft thou were my redemptour 
Supporte and focour here in this lyuynge 
Ayenft all encmycs my fouerayne protcAour 
My chcfc comfbrte of all worldly labour 
Graunte me lorde confeflyon and repentaunce 
Or I of deth pafTe the {barpe Ihoure 
The to receyue vnto my picafauncc 



Let thy moder lorde be prefent in this nede 

That I may clayme of mercy more than of r^ 

Myn herytage for whiche thou dydeft blede 



And ^unte me Ihefu of thy myght 
Eche dayc of the to haue a fyght 
For gooftly gladnefle in to my lyues ende 
And m fpyryte to make myn herte lyght 
The to receyue or 1 hens wende 



O paicall lambe in yiaye fymred 
Our fpyiytuall manna breed contemplatyfe 
Sente downe from heuen whiche we be aflured 
Avenft all fone ftrengeft confortatyfe 
Tokened in paradyfe vpon the tree of Ijrfe 
Whiche fholde haue reftored Adam vnto his place 
Graunte me Ihefu for a reftoratyfe 
The to receyue or I hens pafle 



Thou arte in fygure o bleflyd Ihefu 

Ajrenft Sathan mjrn heuenly champ3ron 

My lofue my prynce of mooft vertue 

That henge feuen kynzes vpon Gaboan 

Gooftly Sampfon that ftrangled the lyon 

And flewe the dragon with all his heedes feuen 

Graunte or I deve cryfte for thy paflVon 

I may receyue tnis breed defcended downe fro heuen 



As I iayd erft of aungelles thou arte food 
Repaft vnto pylgrjrmes in theyr pylgrymage 
Celeftyall breed to chyldren tnat ben good 
Fygured in liaac thvrty wynter of aege 
To caluarye whan tnou toke thy pafle 
O Ihefu mercy graunte or I be deed 
And or decrepitus put me in dotage 
To haue a repaft of thy celeftyall breed 



By gooftly truft/ charyte/ hope/ and fajrth 
Mvn aduertence my mynde ana my memory 
All of accorde my loule vnto the (ayth 
Haue on me mercy o fouerayne kynge of glory 
Whiche fytteth hygheft in euenly cofyftory 
Ihefu let mercy furmount thy rygour 
That thy paflyon alaye my purgatory 
Fyrft by receyuynge of the my fauyour 

Pater 



Pater nofler 

For to exCTte and meue jrour courage 

To deuoute prayers of hole offcccyoti 

The pater nofter vnto all maner acge 

Is mooft accordynge & mooft foucrayne of renowne 

Ihefus hym felfe made this oraylbn 

And taught his dyfcyples how they fholde praye 

Mufe not thereon ni^e no conmaryfon 

To his do&ijne all cryRen mun obeye 



Sborte and compendyous vpftretchynge to heuen 
Unto the heygh celcHyall mancyons 
£che claufe colde deuyded in to feuen 
Mooft notable gracyous petycyons 
Clerkes all concluded in theyr rcafons 
Aboue all prayers it hath the Ibuerente 
So it be fayd m your afFeccyons 
Of ghooftly loue and pariytc charyte 



Without charyte auayleth no almeffe 
To clothe naked ne hongry follce to fede 
Uyfyte the feke nor pryfoners in dyftreffe 
Harborowed the poore nor none almcfTe dede 
If charyte fayleth your Journey may not fpede 
Nor all thefc vertucs yf trouth be well fought 
Your pater nofter nor your crede 
Where charyte auayleth lytell or nought 



Beware ye preeftes whan ye mafle fynge 
That loue and charyte be not ferre abfent 
O gooftly people before make rekenynge 
Tlut your confcyencc and you be at one alTent 
Or ye receyue that holy lacrament 
Enuey and rancour that they be fet afyde 
And parfytc charyte be aye with you prefcnt 
That grace to godwarde may be our fouerayne gyde 

Pater 



Pater nofter yf it be (ayd a ryght 
It dooth exclude all imparfeccyon 
So that grace holdc the torche lyght 
That charyte by true aiFeccyon 
And fenient loue haue the domynacyon 
From his jdace all hatred to remewe 
That falfe enuy haue no pofleflyon 
Whan this prayer is (ayd in his ordre dewe 



Agnus. 

Of agnus dei at mafle be (ayd thre 
The ftrrft twayne befechynge for mercy 
The tnyrde prayeth for peas and vnvte 
Agayne all perylles morull and worldly 
Cryft as a lambe was oflfred on the cro(re 
Gnitched not but fuffred pacyendy 
To make redempcyon refourme our lofle 



This lambe remembred in Salamons fonee 
Called Cantycorum mooft amerous of delyte 
In reformacyon of our contagyous wronge 
Somtyme was fonee this lamoe bothe reel & whyte 
Reed and rubefyed by full grete defpyte 
His bleflyd body witn blode fo was dyftrayned 
The aungelyke wytne(re coude fynde no refpyte 
With blody droppes his £ice was fo be-rayed 



This pafcall lambe on Eefter daye he rofe 

Called bothe a lambe and a lyon 

A lambe for offrynge whiche laye thre dayes clofe 

Low in the erthe for our faluacyon 

But at his myghnr refurreccyon 

He named was tne lyon of luda 

For whiche the chyrche reioycyne that feafon 

Sjrng^ for gladnefle oftymes alleTuya 



This 



This Agnus dei brought with hym peas 

To all the worlde at his oaQruyte 

Grace gladneflc of vertue grete encreas 

For whichc the people of loue and h^he d^re 

Kyfle the pax a token of vnyte 

Whiche kySynge plarnly dooth fygnyfye 

How peas is cauTe of'^all felvcyte 

Of folfces gouerned by prudent polecye 



Poft comyn. 

At the poft comyn the preeft dooth hym renewe 
On the ryght fydc fay the Diis vobiscom 
Fyue tymes he doth the pec^le falewe 
Durynge the fflafle as made is inencyon 
Fygure the daye of his refurreccyon 
Fyue tymes fothly he dyd appere 
To his difcyides for confolacyon 
And fyrft of all to his modcr dere. 



Salue lanAa parens he to his moder fayd 

Whiche was to her reioycynge fouerayne 

Whiche thefe wordes whan cryfl Ihefu abrayd 

Upon whofc vpryft Mary Magdalyne 

With wepynee eyen for conftraynt of her payne 

Abode the ryfynge of her lorde Ihefu 

With other Maryes the gofpell telleth twayne 

Brought oyntementes mooft fouerayne of vertue 



Poetes faye that loue hath no lawe 
Thynges well experte in thefe ladyes thre 
Whiche woke all nyght and rofe or the daye dawe 
Of womanhede and of femynte 
Defyre loue and womanly pyte 
Caufed them theyr lourney for to take 
Erly in the morowe the fepulcre for to fe. 
Of cryft Ihefu ail nyght they dyde wake 

Let 



Let vs as truly in our inwarde entente 

As erly ryfe mafle for to here 

With fuche deuocyon as thefe ladyes went 

With parfyte charvte and loue as entere 

To fyke theyr lorde and theyr fpoufe dere 

Take enfample let vs do no laflfe 

By mortall menynge folowe we the manere 

Erly eche morowe for to here mafle 



After the preeft (ajrth Ite mifla eft 

He graunteth the people a maner of lycence 

To departe and he towarde the reft 

Lyfte[th] vp his handes with deuoute reuerence 

Prayeth for all ^ were in prefence 

To haue theyr parte of all that he hath do 

Takynge theyr leue deuoutly with fcylence 

The ende abydynge of In principio 



Departynge fro mafle with peas and vnyte 
Fygured was fometyme in Exodo 
whan the chyldren of Ifrahell fro the countre 
Retourned agayne maugre kynge Pharao 
The reed fe departed was in two 
A pronoftvke in theyr pylgrymage 
That crynes mafle molde vs delyuer fo 
From fathanas myght out of all feruage 



And eke as clerkes in bokes reherce 
Concludynge accordynge all in one 
How that Cyrus fomtyme kvng of Perce 
To pryfoners that were in Babylone 
Gaue lycence and fredome for to gone 
Iherufalem agayne for to edyfye 
Ryght as the fredome of vs euerychone 
Renewed was by comynge of meflye 



As 



As in deferte children of Itrahell 
Fedde with manna abode there forty jttt 
We cryftes people folowynge the gofpell 
Let by grace be of x^ht gmid cherc 
Our ghooftly fode at meet and foupere 
Thnigh this deferte all peryll for to pafTe 
Befl; refcccyon to glad ul our chere 
Euery morowe erly to here mafle 



Lorde of thy grace whyle that we be here 
In this deferte of worldly wyldernefTe 
Widi lyfe accordynge our mafTc for to here 
That peas/ charytc/ compaflyon/ & clennefle 
Maye To contynue ic fliyne in theyr bryghtnelTe 
With holfome hande and alfo almes d«le. 
To enfpyre the ryche to parte of they rychefle 
With poorc folke in heuen fhall be theyr mede 



Herynge of malTe gyueth a grete rewarde 

Gooflly helth agayne all fekenefTe 

And medycyne recorde of faynt Berna[r]de 

To people Innocent that playne for wykcnefTe 

To faythe refresOiynge in werynefTe 

And to folke that gone in pylgrymage 

It maketh them ftronge fet them in lykenefle 

GracyouHy to cxplete theyr vyage 



The myghty man it maketh more ftronge 
Recomforteth the feke in his kngour 
Gyueth paceynce to them that fufFre wronge 
The labourer it bereth vp in his labour 
To thoughtfull people refFreslhynge and focour 
Gracyous counfeyle to folke dyfconfolate 
Sufteyneth the feble eoniuyeth the conqueror 
Maketh morchauntes theyr fayres fortunate. 



It maketh men more meke to theyr coreccyon 

In ghooftly loue feruent and amerous 

It gyueth fwetnefle and dele^cyon 

To all people that ben eracyous 

True obedyence and folke relvgyous 

Grace at departynge & fayth uynt Johan to borowe 

Defence of all enemyes malycyous 

To all that here mafle deuoutly in the morowe 



Herynse of mafle dooth paflynge grete auayle 

At nede at mjrfchefe folke it doth releue 

Caufeth faynt Nycholas to gyue good counlayle 

And faynt lulyan good hoftell at eue 

To beholde faynt cryftofer none enemy (hall hy greue 

And faynt Loy your Journey (hall preierue 

Horfe ne caryaee that daye mall not myfcheue 

Mafle herde before who dooth thefe fayntes feme 



Partynge fro mafTe begynnynge your lourney 

Call faynt Myghell you to fortefye 

For fodayne hafte and eood profperyte 

And for «x>d tydynge U}mt Gabryell (hall you gye 

And Raphaell by recorde of Thobye 

Shall be your leche and your medycyne 

Mafle herde you[r] hertes dooth applye 

Thefe obferuaunces to kepe eche daye or ye dyne 



Albon for Englande / faynt Denyfe for Fraunce 
BleflTyd kynge Edmonde for rovall gouernayle 
Thomas of Caunterbury for his meke fuffraunce 
At weftmynfter faynt Edwarde (hall not fayle 
That none enemy (hall hurte nor preuayle 
But (aynt George (halljmake you frely to pafTe 
Holde vp your baner in peas and in batayle 
Eche daye whan ye deuoutly here mafle 



Sclm 



Sclm Auguftiouin in fiifdcului mo 

Thus is the tnafle our Iperc and eke our fchelde 
Our myghty pauyfe our Iwerde and our defence 
Our mygh^ caltell ovr Ibyltron in the felde 
Our ftrengeft bolkwerke agayne all violence 
For who u> eucr abyde with reuereoce 
To In principio the concluTyon of the mafle 
Grace mall ^de hym and conduyte his prefence 
Agayne all his fone of hygh eftate or lalle 

That daye a man deuoutly here maile 
Whyle he is prefent he fliall not wexe olde 
In goynge thyder his fteppes more and laffe 
Be of'^aungellcs notnbred and I-b>lde 
His uenyall fynnes rekened many fokle 
Of neclygence and othes that be l)^ht 
They be forgyuen for grace pafleUi golde 
And all that tymc appereth not his fyght. 



Herynge of malle letteth no vyage 
As it hath well be proucd in certayne 
Prayers at maiTe dooth grcteft auauntzge 
With crylles paflyon to foules in theyr payne 
The mafle alfo dooth other thynges twaync 
To foul and body it dooth confolacyon 
If he pafle that daye by dethe fodayne 
It Ihindeth for his houfell and communyon 



Of meet and drynke receyued at the table 
MaQe herde before be more comfortatyfe 
In double wyfc playnly this is no foble 
To encreafe of Tcrtue called vegctatyfe 
By remembraunce fo as the tree of lyfe 
Sholde haue preferued Adam fro fekenefle 
So the facrament agaynft all gooilly ftryfe 
Reneweth a man that daye be hereth mefle 



^ 



So as manna was reftoratyfe 

To chyldren of Ifraeil agayne bodelj trauayle 

Let vs well truft in our ymagynatyte 

How moche the fyght may helpe and preuayle 

Of the (acrament impoflyble for to (ayle 

Us to fufiayne in bodely ^bdnefle 

Aeayne gooftly fone more than plate or mayle 

Namely that dajfc diat we deuoudy here mefle 



Mafle herde before die wynde is not contrary 

To maryners that dave in thejrr faylynge 

And all thynge that aaye that is neceflary 

God fendeth to preuayle that daye in theyr fedynge 

Women alfo that gone on trauaylynge 

Folke experte haue founde therof a prefe 

That haue herde mafle in the mornynge 

Were delyuered and felt no myfchefe 



So as thyn heed hath a precellence 

Aboue sdl membres in comparyfon 

So cryft Ihefu of maenvfycence 

Thrugh his dyuyne dylpofycyon 

Sette the mane for fhorte conclufyon 

As on fhjrrediurfdaye the gofpell ye maye rede 

For a preroeatyfe aboute euery orayfon 

To helpe all them that to hym call at nede 



Some folke afiyrme in theyr opravon 

And iaye that they haue redde it in ftory 

A mafTe is egall to cryftes paflyon 

To helpe fomes out of purnitory 

Of all vertues greteft dyreaory 

Whiche conuayeth and ledeth a man by grace 

Herynge of mafle enprynte in thy memore 

To knele or ftande and chaunge not thy place 



All 



All thde thyneet peyfed in a balaunce 
Let folke on me morowe ttiy vp ryfe 
Fyrfte of entent to do god pleafaunce 
In theyr hertes wyfely aduertyfe 
No tyme a loft duiynge that leruyTe 
For whiche let no man playnly be in doute 
Bat god fliall dyftwfe in msny wyte 
To eaaetSe all uynge that they go aboute 



Here endetfi the vertucs of the nufle. Imprynted 
at London by Wynkyn dc worde. 



(otD euet; man t tootnan oog^t to (ase ann ad* 
fiejme tdem ftom flesQie on i»* (EQeDneflias** 
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m 




Iquuntur hie decern frudus & fertilitates • 
leiunij : et abftinencie • quibus omnibus • & fmgu 
lis merita . ac premia • adquiruntur . prout hie 
Cofequenter exarat quidam merifta. 
leiunare quidem • caftigat eorpora pridem 
per quod caleatur . mundus deus & pamatur 
Cor quoq3 camale . faeiet eito fpuale 
Hoc opus vranicii . menti dat flaminis a£lum 
£t veniam vere • peceata que vult abolere 
Pandere mifteria . poterunt ieiunia dia 
Sterniit & £iftuin . &ciunt hominem fore caftum 
Et portas cell • referant cuicuq fedeli. 



The wednefilayes/ aftynence and holy &ft 
Haloweth mennes fomes/ & maketh theym chaft 
In the mjrnde wherof/ clerely (hall appere 
This lytell brefe treatjrfe/ wiyten in this manere 



* Thefe four marks indicate the places of four common cuts in the old 
copy. 

In 



In the woiihvp of Ihnu/ bop^ uid katberyn 
Cnrftofre ana numrete/ I make this AoStryae 
Why thou Quite £ft . or flesfhe leue 
The wedneJdaTe*/ as I Dull by examples preue. 
Thjriy md one/ jf thou wylte take hede 
Am tab lytell booke/ other here or rede 



iHe fjrrft caufe is/ in v btgynafge of let 
Out of y chyrchc/ is put y lory penytet 
In token of Adam/ ^ loft paruyie 
for ctynge of an apple/ of grete pryce 



-y*"-, 

Was no vyne dronke . ne fleslhe ete to numes fbde 
& for caynes fyne/ god curfcd ]? londe Be not the fee 
Leue f fletfhe the Wednesday & wi fysfhe fede the/ 

Kynge edear/ for loue of faynt katheryne 
Mule feenes the wednefilay/ with flesfhe ic wyne 
In a nyght to hym/ a voyce was fende 
Thou ledeft not me/ but rather tbe fende 

The duke of Nortbfolke/ with his meney 
Rowed out on a tyme/ St drowned were they 
All due the lorde/ and one man in faye 
That left flesfhe metes/ vpon tbe wedneldaye 

Mercury is lorde/ of marchauntes as I rede 
Wherfore tbe wednefilay/ they &ft for good fpede 
And aa they do penaunce/ for tbe worldes wde 
I counceyll do j^ the fame/ for thy foule hele 

I&ahell thntghe &ftyi^e/ the reed fee hath ufte 
And lofue the conquerour/ whan that he fm 
All one daye f Tonne ahodej or Gabaon were flay 
Than fede the not w'" fleslhe/ vpon y wedneldaye 



The bvsfliop of halomes harper/ all this he fpake 
That ayed longe afore/ he that wyU foHake 
flesfhe on the wednefilay/ ihall haue reft and Joy 
And for fiydayes fouper/ (hall {ynge wele away 

Moyfes fiift to take the lawe/ and fo dyde helys 
That in a fyry chare/ was lyft to paraayfe 
Than leue f flesfhe the wednelciaye/ or on it thynke 
Though f haue but lytel more/ than brede & dryke 

Kjmee Dauyd &ft for mercy/ nynyue dyde ]f fiune 
And had foryy ft of (jnc/ v veeeauce by by name 
Than abfteyne the ofte/ thus uijrth (aynte Auftyn 
He that ferueth giotony/ is prompte to euery fynne 

DanyeD fiifted/ and fawe the preuytees of heuen 
And thrugh y myght of god/ ouercame lyons .vil. 
Than fiift y whyle f mxytt/ to be clene tro iynne 
for f ne woteft day ne houre/ wha f (halt go hyne 



Befyde yorke a wyfe . this faftynge toke 
To breed and water/ and ones it broke 
A fayre chylde her mette/ reprouynge her fore 
Chargynge her beware/ and do fo no more 



As bljrfled Bede/ telleth in his boke 
Savnt ne&an on a wednefday • for el^ge of a doke 
Was beten in his dreme/ full fore of a chylde 
That a monedi in his (kyne y ftrokes he felt wylde 



A nother caufe I fynde/ v on a wednefdaye 
ludas ymagyned/ our lorde to bytraye 
And hym to detn do/ as a feruaunt mooft yll 
Therfore on y wednefday/ fomwhat leue thy wyll 



xl. 



xl. d«7es Cryfte Afted/ nerlaft^ preeft & kynge 
Vfhabj hb flwoe fpemed/ to fdde he gtn b^ge 
And ouercime y ieuju/ -j dunpned ii for euer 
Than of hftynge take hede/ It luftes loue ^ neuer 



r citheiiuuie to ne decre/ I pnTC that thoa wp 
And rede de efu carntnm : in capitulo. 
Where he b.jA dte wednefdaTc/ die frTdi^e alTo. 
ShoMe be truely fiificd to kepe men fro wo. 

In vitu patmrn eke/ who (b wtU take hede 
The frydajre to (mft/ j wedneraaye to abftejne 
from flcflflie and fiitte metes/ ii was decreed 
To oblenw and kepe/ vpoa a certayne pa^ne 



^vnt Nvdicdas a cbjMgf bothe holy and md^e 
Tne weanefdaye and fijAxjtl but ones he feke 
His moden breftes/ but whan he wolde them fpare 
The boljr gooft hy taught/ thi leue thjr luftes bat 



In Irelonde I rede/ of a full grete wonder 
A quarry was &11/ and a man laye there rnder. 
And was there fyue dayes/ and at laft waa fhryue 
for he dyd on wednefilay : forbere fletih al bis lyue 



Ther was a fhip of dartmourii : faylyg to &yt iame 
Tbey caft out a deed ma/ tha came agayn y &me 
it foudc -i body vpo ve ftrode/ -i ouer borde was caft 
That fpake & [had] his rigbtes/ for wednefday faft 



There was a fhyp of .bcxx. called ^ george of lyne 
In whome there was truly/ more then. L. xl. men 
And all were drowned/ and Ipylled &ue twaye 
That ete no fleaflie/ on the wednefdaye 

Our 



Our kvde at hit feeft/ Ujrfled brcde and fytflie 
V. M. mai he fedde/ and there was no flesihe 
Than whan dioa foupeft/ fydhe loke Aon vfe 
And whjrie mete at dijr oofde/ f (halt not refnie 



The wedneflaj in f oUe hw^ wtf fiifted tnielj 
For the better heldbe/ bodely and goofthr 
Than We j^ no £ttte meetes/ y dm in tnj dysibe 
Though f make. ij. mdet/ ete wnite mete or fytlhe 

Vnder a caftell wall/ there was feunde a man 
L. jere. &. L in the duchv of Vyan 
Thyfe wofdes he Qpake/ mr the wednefilay 
VntyU I luuie a preeft/ I ihall neuer deye 



In a wedneOaye feribthe/ as I tell it 




Befjrde bnrftowe I i^de/ j diere was a man 
Whiche for finite of riches/ banned hvm to (athan/ 
He tumbled ouer a dyfie/ his body all to brake 
Yet he had Us rygbtes/ ror wednefilayes Ake 

The wednefday I rede/ cryft heled a man 
Of the £Ulynge euyll/ and he iayd than 
That prayer and fiiftyng^/ take this in mynde 
Sholde hde j fykenefle. and a voyde y raide 

At the batayll of durhm/ I rede there was a hede 
firfty yere roder erdie/ that lave fo longe deed 
A (quyer herde a tovcc/ y roae the water by 
For wednefibyes fiift/ after a preefl I crye 

For 



For heltbe of the foule/ all this ii Tpoke 
Now for tbe body/ k medycyae thou lolu 
As Gajrlen the leche/ {kytti duunge th^ mele 
And tradj thy tkoauiktl flull baue ^ better bele 

There wts in dorjet/ s grete meruayll to here 
On 1 wednelilay/ wis Uyde a capon to the fyre 
Xhre houres ana more/ and euer he was rawe 
Than l«ie f fleslhe ^ daye/ for reasons y I fliewe 

There was a man of lawe/ befyde wodeftoke 
That fell from his horfe/ his necke was to broke 
For he &fted tbe wednefSaye/ euer fpake the heed 
Voto I haue a preeft/ fhall I neuer be deed 

In the worflini of god/ and &ynt katheiyn 
Marnrete and cryftofre/ yf thou the abftayne 
For Heslbc on y wednelday/ & for lohan oaptyft 
Thou Ihalt not lacke : at uyn ende to haue a preeft 

The wednefilay the clargye and our faders afore 
Forfoke flciflie/ and fome dyde moche more 
Faftcd to one mele/ theyr foules to laue 
And the kynmlome of heuen/ the rather to haue 
The whiche he vs naunte/ that hanged on y rode 
Cryfte that vs bought/ widi his precyous blode. 
AMEN' 



■ Beneath » W. dt Wonle*s device. 




THE PASSION OF THE FOX. 



[Thtjirfi Itafy ctHtaintng the titJt^gi, ii mljjing 
in thi tnly hwwn topj-} 




jMyddes Nouember that moneth myfty 
Whan the fonne full lowe his courfe dyd ron 
As I fufpe&e in the fygne of Sagyttaiy 
Without plefaunce to man/ or confoitacyon 
Scantlj that his hemes apered at none 
The fely byrdes alfo without noyfe makynge 
On the bare bowes fet/ as halfe in fowne 
For fere of blafty wynter fo roughly delynge. 

In fantafyes merueylous my mvnde was pyght 

For a fox whelpe that lacked alate 

Thoueh his maners wolde other/ Curribirx he hyght 

Full pleaiaunte in paftyme/ pretend3mge no debate 

To no peribn lyuyng/ but a cruell fate 

Enuy hathe hym banyfhed/ I wote not whjrther 

I fere me of dethe/ but god forbyd that 

That fuche mjrfchaunce fhulde vs decejruer. 

O good god nowe haue I loft my beft 

In his paftyme/ when he was fet 

Famylyerly obeyenge moft and left 

His countenaunce AiU well dyd counterfet 

Dyflemblers all/ and his meet for to get 

Full hyghe wolde he lepe his belles ryn^nge 

On a pkyne wall/ where his meet was fet 

Twelue fete and more/ fo luftely was the fprynge 

Forwarde and backwarde/ ouer a ftaffe to lepe 
Or in at an hope/ breftly to djfcutk 
Worthe as many apes/ as may go or crepe 
Marmofetes or Catynes that be in felde or houfe 
And as craftely he wolde take a moufe 
No catte more merueylous/ nor craftyer to watche 
His feafon lyke a fox/ thou was my Curribus 
That neuer dyd murther/ by tafte nor by fmatche. 

Thou 



Thou neuer deuoured/ png^/ gofe/ nor capon 
I diynke thy nsture was chaungcd to humnjte 
U&ge dothe merucjlous thyagnj loke well thenui 
Thefte nor murther/ none was founde in the 
Yet a comune prouerbe ii in euery countre 
Ufwe by no crafte nujr chauosc natures courfc 
AniTto vfage is eyuen a rpecyall propiyte 
Tho it amendetn not/ jet fliall it not be worle. 

Let no man miUe dio mj fox was gentle 
Contnrjr to his nature/ for that daylj is fene 
Some turne fro good to yll/ and fo do the people 
And he is counted crafty/ that can conuey dene 
And he be taken taide/ all is not worthe a bene 
Than Ihall be Iblfe full lowe/ but mv fox dothe 
Kepe cIoTe and lb wyll 1/ Ibmwhat do I mene 
Myftruft not die innocent/ in what place diat ye go. 

Thus the day pafliMi/ and ftyll I was mufynge 
On my poore fox/ but tythynges myght I none haue 
Ofte my eres dynned/ as I nerde the belles rynge 
But fox fawe I none/ alas what myght I craue 
Mv forowe to aflake/ fortune I dyd depraue 
Tnat fo turneth the dyes/ and varyeth oure chaunce 
Yet on the goddes I called/ my poore fox to laue 
Fro myfchaunce & murther 6t other mysgouernaunce 

Thus as the nyght approched/ I we«te to my chamber 

Purpofynge by refl/ to refresfn my brayne 
But yet the fox in my mynde was cucr 
Many pereUcs caflynge/ I coude not refrayne 



But vet aboute myd nyght/ though it was with payne 
I fell in a flombre/ and fodeynly as me tl "" 
A mayden apered/ of whome I was fajni 



I fell in a flombre/ and fodeynly as me thought 

\ mayden apered/ of whome I was fajnt 

Her merueylouE apoiell/ wu wonderly wrought. 



In her vtter garment/ were coloures full many 
As me thought thouEuides/ and that varyable 
Some reed fome grene/ fome yelowe and motly 



Me 



Me thought that her chere was very amyable 
The coloures to my ^ht/ many and chaungeable 
Suche one I had not me afore to apere I^ge oui 

Excepte it were yris/ that Ouyde in his fiiblc ^^^ "• *"• 
Counteth vnto Juno/ his mayden & his meflangere. 

But what diat (he was/ me thought at that feafon 
She toke me by the hande/ and bade me to aryfe 
So forthe we wente/ to a ftraunge regyon 
In a parte of Ada/ where as dwell Cymjrryfe 
Nexte to Amazonia/ who coude it well deuyie 
Where was a mountayne merueylous hye to fyght 
Within in that a caue of ftraunge edyfyfe 
Wherin (he (ajrd/ I (hulde reft me that nyght 

The wonderful! habjrtacle that we founde there 
It pafleth my reafon to declare playnly 
Excepte of the poete I borowe m this manere 
Hian may I (hewe it/ thus was it truly 
The Augy houfe of flepe/ that refteth full furely 
Where as no lone (hone/ nor heme dothe apere 
But in maner as the owle lyght is contynually 
Cocke nor dogge to trouble may be founde tnere 

Without blaftynge or blowynge of wynde troublous 
Or ony no]rfe elfe/ that myght be thought of man 
But or a fmall water/ of nature meruejaous 
Lethes it is called/ out of a ftone it ranne Lethes 

Pyrlynge on the pauell/ and as I fawe than oblmio 

The houfe without gates or dore it was alfo 
No occafyon of troube/ of beeft ne of man 
The way was full of papy/ in as I dyd go. 

And many herdes alfo/ to flepe full neceflary. 
Whiche uiynges be mynyftred/ acordynge to feafon 
The braynes to refresme/ with labours that be wery 
And ferther as I behelde in this manfyon 
A bedftyd and a bed of merueylous hcyon 

In 



In the mjrddef of the hall then (kwe I flmdynge 

In it Uy and flepte/ the kyoffi of that regyon 

The bedftjd wat of hebeo/ moft worthy to a kynge. 

Ahoute hym lay dremes/ I am fure without tKunbre 

As be the Icue* thycke vpon the ere 

Or ftrawei in the nanieft/ or myddes of fomer 

Merueyloua fourmes the ihewynge without poi^ylyte 

But as we entred yris of her propryte 

Lyghted til the houfe/ and to wente to the kyi^ 

She put of his dremet/ and waked hym properly 

ScaiUly myght he fe/ as to my thynkynge. 

So flogyfhs he was/ that dowse a^yne be laye 

As noyfe had me niade none at tlutt fealbn 

She fhoke hym by the chynne/ St &yre dyd praye 

So he a waked/ bis heed endyned downe 

Full well he knewe her/ and enquyre dyd he fbone 

What Ihe ment/ and what fhe dyd in that ;dace 

Fro luno my lady/ her wyll loke it be done 

As you wyll be contyoued in her ^ce. 

O god of flepe/ the rcfresflier of nature 
By quyet reft/ auoydyngc care and thought 
lliere is nothynge lyuynge/ but it is fure 
Sometyme of relt/ for this I haue the fought 
The goddes luno wylleth/ that thou do els nought 
But to this perfon/ thou make relacyon 
Of this cruelty/ that nowe alate is wrought 
The murdre of this fox/ and great exdamacyon. 

Scantly thefe wordes that the bad fully ended 
Acordynge to the fentence that ye herae afore 
Fro whens fhe came/ the quyckly than afcended 
Alone the lefEe me/ I was fory tberfore 
• Moipbeui He called vnto hym Morpheus and Phobotore* 
Phobotor PbantaTos alfo/ that merueylous were of perfonage 

be *Vi mddei ''^''^^'' ''"'* ymongc alt other/ lay flepynge on y flore 

-f I ' . r^( natiirra Avti^r*t ki-Af-K^PC nf An^ siw. 



Iiii doth 
fprk*. 



Of natures dyuers/ brothers of one age. 



Morphea 



Morpheus tkyd he/ acordynge to kynde 

Shewe thou this man after his petycyon 

And Phobotor alfo let nought be lefte behynde 

Phantafos be not flowe to make relacyon 

Of fuche thynge as longeth by propre indynacyon 

To thy nature/ and duui downe agayne 

He hjrde hym to flepe as he was wont to done 

I thought hym heuy heded/ or ds of feble brajme. 

Morpheus me thought began his kynde anone 

To Inewe me the fymvljrtude of many a man ^_. 

Theyr crafty fubtylte m ordre to fet toone \yh. 

Phobotor my fox in a chajme had than 

My herte was lyght/ and to hym than I ran 

I groped for the fox/ but none founde I there 

Phantafos with a ftafe loked ferfly/ and whan 

I profered to come/ he bade me come no nere 

Than fayd Morpheus/ ones whan the fox efcaped 
And pleafure toke to renne ouer the ftrete 
The curres hym bayed/ and that a ibwter wayted 
Taken vp he was/ and kepte without mete 
O renarde ye htted/ bycaufe ye coude not gete 
Your vjTtale I am fure/ or was it deuocyone 
But how fcaped ye Curribus that ve were not bete 
Often for the mayfters fake/ cruelte is done. 

Than was the fox by fubtylte remoued 

To a fortrefle of enuv/ the furer to be kepte 

And thretened to detne/ prjruely was he houed 

In an olde houfe/ fe lunely vet he lepte 

By his belles men knewe wnyther he was crepte 

Delvuered than he was/ as knowen it is 

And he had fo dyed/ his dethe fhulde haue be wepte 

For nought myght be (ayd that he had done amys. 

But nexte whan he efcaped/ it was not to his eafe 
God knoweth in y towne few frendes dyd he fynde 
Thejrr pryue workynge/ gate them fmaU prayie 

How 



Morpheus 
Ihewctli onely 
the fymylytude 
of rcSbnalMe 
creatures. 
Photober ibm- 
tuneiheweth 
ferpentSy byrdesy 
and iuch mie- 
ibnable. 
Phanfasos onely 
ftoncsy hooies. 
thofe and focn 
thynge without 



How and what maner tbey d^/ it can c:ome tn mjnde 
I (hall declare Avd Morpneui in y ^ cometh bch^itde 
The paflyon of me fox well it may be named 
Pvte It is to fliewe/ that people fo vnkynde 
Soulde bym fo miuthcr/ y neuer j^et wai blamed. 



N' 



Exdamatio inuidorum 

JOw to djrclofe 
How he brake lofe 
ye may fuppofe 

Great ni^e wa* made 
Now kyll DOW Ilaye 
That he awaye 
Sci^ not this daye 

They watched lane and Hade 
With ftafie clubbe and flayle 
They wolde allayle 
The iayd faunsfayle 

That Currihus 
The chauntry ape 
Shulde not them fcape 
It is no iape 

To trouble vs 
That brybre that thefe 
With euyll prefe 
Shall lofe his lyfe 

For his mayfters fake 
Be it ryght or wrongc 
Seynge vs ymonge 
He it out fpronge 

Anende ihall we make 
Some cryed hange hyro 
Some fayd faue hym 
Some wolde haue flayne hym 

To haue his Ikynne 
One aloude cryde 
" ^ue me his hyde 

hat Ibeuer hetyde 



^; 



It fliall be myne 
Who wyll me control! 
To ftoppe a hole 
By cockes foul 

In myne owne tayle 
The wynde to alaye 
That blaft that waye 
No man fay nave 

The fox to aflayle 
Gyue me his belles 
I aike nought elles 
An other melles 

To haue his chayne 
Some without £iyle 
Called for his tayle 
For his auayle 

He wolde take peyne 
Suche was the murmure 
Done with fuche rygoure 
That to this houre 

Ye dyd neuer here 
Men that fhulde haue wytte 
Make fuche a fytte 
In playne defpyte 

And neuer the nere 
The poore fox whelpe 
As lackynge helpe 
Couched lowe and flepte 

To theyr thynkynge 
For fere of dethe 
Scantly toke brethe 
Yet vndernethe 

He loked flyrynge 
Full lyke a fpye 
He caft his eye 
Ryeht lothe to dye 

Chryft wot he was 
He ftoide in fere 
That fo many were 
Crepte to that cornere 



B 



To 



To haue his cafe 
Forthe ftepte a dame 
God gyue her Ihame 
Namclcs for blame 
Yet fliaU fbe be 
Without pyte 
She cryede on hye 
Soone let hjm dye 
W heron muTe yc 
Aleflo of hell 
I may call her well 
Thre fu- And there wyll fhe dwell 

jy** \"- Without goddes grace 

K" WithfylthyVhefypho 

McKcn. And Megers alio 

thcfipho The forthe I trowe 

She {hal be in fliorte fpace 
So in that hete 
A ftafieritll great 
One of the Itrete 

Toke than full foone 
Enuy out on the 
For thou without pyte 
Hall made hym to dye ' 
And now is he gone 

My body for fere was colder than yfe 

For the dethe of my fox/ Morpheus made relacyon 

The dolour intrynlecate vexte me ones or twyfe 

So fore that my wyttes were brought to confufyon 

And to here alfo the rude exclamacyon 

Made by enuy/ vpon a beell gyltles 

Alas my herte mourneth for pyte and compalTyon 

That reafonable people fbulde be mercyles 

Now often it is fene the gyltles is blamed 
And thofe that be gylty be taken with the beft 
Wrongc makeih ryght oftentymes afhamed 
And the greatell at pleafure deuoureth the left 

Veryte 



Veryte is glad to kepe hym in his neft 
And he out of his neft apere/ he (hal haue many a box 
Who is ftronger than wronge y fuffereth none at reft 
Chryft knoweth all this apereth in my fox. 

Thus I dyd complayne on fortunes gouernaunce 
That fo vnftably had tourned a waye her face 
Morpheus/ phobotor/ and plantafos by chaunce 
A roll they vnrolled in whiche moche wrytynge was 
They bade me rede it/ fo ftandynge in that place 
Me thought it (hulde be the foxes teftament 
The letter was ftraunge that I myght it trace 
Rede or vnderftande it/ but this was the intent. 

The teftament 

THe fyftene Icalendes of Nouember myfty 
In die name of the kvte/ crowe/ and py 
I Curribus of Mere dyocefes of Sarum 
Of fubtyll mynde and wyl condo teftamentum 
Bycaufe that my bones may be at reft 
No iniurv pretende to man woman nor beeft 
The fle(ine of my carcas bycaufe it is fayre 
I byquethe frely to byrdes of the ayre 
That they conuey it aboue the cloudes blake 
My bones as ryght is let the erthe take 
My mayfters of the chauntry fliall haue my ikyne 
Gray amyfes to make whan they prebendes wynne 
Myne eyes bryght I wolde biynde men had 
Myne eres to tne defe to make them glad 
Mv tongue to thofe whofe tongue is nought 
Tno it be longe it neuer lye wrought 
The longe heres of my berde to the glayfer 
My tethe to burnyfihe to the boke bynder 
My nofe to the vnwyfe that can not make a ly 
My fete to ordre fpyces to the potycary 
My lyuer and my longes are medycynable 
Take them who wyll I am agreable 
My befom tayle I wolde feme fole had 
That thynketh hymfelf manly or fad 



My 



Mj coler fo propre decked with belief 

The moft fole of the tovne fliall baue and no man els 

My chayne to fmAll it is ywji 

To ferue for theues that do amy* 

Thefe longed to tny carkas naturall 

Yet other there be that pafleth them all 

My name y wys tho it be rude 

I byquethe certet to ingratytude 

My 4>'7'>gc chere to cuery dyflembler 

My grynynge and laughynge to them Dud be propre 

My Ayet and wylcs vnto the weuer 

My flaterynge alfo to the brucr 

My obedyens to euery good wyfe 

My foft noldynge to hym that wyll make ftryfe 

My lepes and (kyppes of great quycknes 

I gyue to feruauntes in theyr bufyncs 

More is to fay but my dethe is to nye 

Ouer me ftandetb the ftafie without mercy. 

Thus as I behelde my face waxed pale 
To thynke on vnkyndnes it greucd me fore 
Than began Morpheus to fhcwe a newe tale 
And bade me retournc fro whens I came before 
Than forfoke me PhantaTos and Phobatorc 
Thus alone was I in merucylous mulyngc 
I kncwe not whiche way to go out of the doore 
I layde me to reli full nye to theyr kynge 

Untyll the mornynge the cocke began to fynge 
Full ferre of it was/ but I folowed the fowne 
Tyll I came to a gate all whytc fhynynge 
Of yuery were the poUes/ and there fate I downc 
I began to rowfe/ to ftrctche/ and to frowne 
Me thought (the nyght paft) I called to mynde 
My vyfyons meruevTous/ y vnkyndcnes of y towne 
Alas than thought 1/ how Ihulde I my fox fynde 

I mufed on my dremes whyther they were trewe 
The ules and tokens I had well in mynde 



Yet thought I them but vanytes and tryfles newe 
I counted no perfen that a man (hulde fynde 
Without caufe gyujmge that wolde be (o vnkynde 
So at that feafon I let it at lytell pryce 
I went to the churche/ my confcyence to vnbynde 
My duty to be doone/ there fayd I my feruyce 

Than fro the churche returnynge agayne 

To me were brought tydynges full merueylous 

How that in the towne Curribus was flayne 

His belles away taken/ and layde before the houfe 

Alas fayd I than thefe people enuyoufe 

Hathe hym flayne/ as Morpheus mewed afore 

Ha enuy enuy this dethe doloroufe 

Is comen of the/ curfed be thou therfore 

My luft was no lenger this talkynge to here 

But caufed a chylde to brynee hym in 

Than renewed my dolour/ lo gryfely was his chere 

His lyppes fhrunken/ out of his mouthe hangynge 

Full longe dyd his tongue/ alacke a pyteous thynge 

So fodeynly chaunged fro myrthe and iolyte 

Fro pleafure to dyfplefure/ I thynke no man lyuynge 

Coude not but wepe/ recordynge the cruelte 

O enuy enuy/ to longe haft thou regned 
For in the ferpent haddeft thou begynynge 
Aeaynft £ue thou began/ in Adam thou optayned 
Thou caufed them to loie Paradyfe with crafty delynge 
And Cayn thou induced to myfchefe and brawlynge 
So flewe he Abell his brother full dere 
And yet thou arte bufy thy vnthryfty fede fowynge 
Bytwene man and man moche myfchefe f dofe here. 

Who caufed Jacobs fbnes Jofeph to fell 
To the Ifmelytes/ but thy prouocacyon 
Who betrayed chryftc/ how fay the the gofpell 
None but thou enuy/ curfed be thy feafon 
Innumerable myfchefe by the is doone 

Who 



Who that in bokes wyli rede/ flull fyndc it pUynly 
That thou haft deftroyed cytee/ borowe/ and towne 
Thou haft peruerted good men vnto thy foly. 

Than I conclude/ of the all this dothe fprynge 
God it amende/ god fende vs fuche grace 
Enuy to exyle/ and all that with hym holdetb 
Charytc god fcnde vs/ in this and eueiy place 
Plenty/ oiyithe/ & equyte/ ^ they may come in place 
The cloudy myfteg of wronee Hull peryflhe then 
Sapiencia patris/ all malyce uiall dence 
Now that it may To be/ fay we all amen. 

C Thus is ended the fantafy of the paffion of y fox/ lately of 

the towne of Myre/ a lytele befyde Shaftelbury in 

the dyocefcs of Salyfbury, Imprynted by 

me Wynkyn de worde^ .xvl 

day of February. The 

ycre of our lorde 

M.V.C. XXX. 



I. 



C A lytell treatyfe agaynft 

fedicyous perfons. 



C To troUe awaye or troUe in/ let not trolle fpare 
If trolle truly troUe/ trolle nedeth not to care. 

OF late I perufed/ two purpofes feuerall 
In their kyndes clerkely handeled/ the truth for to tell 
Trolle awaye and Trolle in/ men do them call 
Treatyng vpon mater/ concernyng the late Crumwell 
The one vtterly myndyng/ the other to repell 
Trolle away (the troudi ts) moche touched the quycke 
And Trolle in (fomwhat ^lled) began for to kycke. 



C Yet Trolle away tolde trouth/ it can not be denved 

Declaryne the offence/ wherin Crumwell offended 

Trolle in beyng troubled) whan he it efpyed 

With trollynges to couer it/ full fubtelly contended 

Some trollers there be/ I wolde were amended 

For who that craftely couereth/ any others offence 

Of lykelyhode/ in his owne herte/ hath the fame pretence. 



Truly to trolle/ it is no maner of ihame 
And trollyng vntrue/ is not to be mayntayned 
As euery thyng is/ lo to gyue it propre name 
Amonges all true honeft men/ (hulde not be difdayned 
The fcripture fo techeth vs/ it can not be fayned 
Agaynft fcripture who ftryueth/ he is none other lyke 
Than a traytoure to his prince/ and to god an heretyke 



Ve qui di- 
citis bono 
malum ct 
malum bo- 
num. £fa. 
quinto. 



S» I entende not to troUe/ to take any parte 
Diuifyon to encreacc/ it nedeth nodijmg 
But (orowfully fyghyne/ I troUe in my harte 
With my felfe in mynoe/ many tymcs rcuoluyng 
How god to vs/ hath ordayned the moft noble kyng 
Who vniformly to knyt vs/ hath traueyled full lore 
Yet many trifelyng trollcrs/ care lytelt therfore. 



C But, at trollen troubelout and full of enuy 

At the lawes of god/ and of our good kyng 

In their trollynges do truft/ yec tnat their olde herely 

All good ordryi fet a-parte/ mall fiorisfhe and fprynge 

Their prccher«/ no lelTe conforte/ in their lermons ao hrynge 

Euen lately exhortyng them/ auoydyng all drede 

And perfecudon not regardyng/ diroi^ly to procede. 



C With many wordes more troublous/ than now I wyll reherce 
Not doutyng at all/ but at length they fhalbc knowen 
Suche trollyng trecherous/ my hcrte doth fore perce 
Confyderyng howe fedicyoufly/ amonges vs they hefowen 
Of late I well trufted/ they had ben oucr blowen 
But now I well parccyue/ that neither buour nor fmarte 
From the body can expell/ that is rooted in the harte. 



|[ A trewe trollyng-hert/ wolde be loth to pretende 
Any purpofe to mayntaync/ agaynft god or his kyng 
The confeflyon of an heretyke/ that lately dyd oitende 
And amonges others/ fuiFred for his deferuyng 
Secretly they embrace/ as a moft precyous thyng 
And yet playnly wyll I proue/ by good lawe and reafon 
Contayned therin/ both herely and treafon 

Nihil eft ^ In any wyfe imprynted/ they wyll not it Qiall be 

opcrtum The daungers therof in them lelues myftrudynge 

quod non Wherfore euery man may well perceyue and fe 

reutlttur. What 



What hertes they do betre to god and our fpoA kynge 
Euery of them fecretly muft haue it in wrytynge 
But Chryft fayeth verely there is nothynge conceled 
But at length (halbe knowen/ and openly reueled. 



Beqsoccul- 
tum q; bS 
iciatiir« 
Madux. 



C Who againft them troUeth/ a Papyft diey him name 
They haue no other thing/ themfelues for to defende 
I wolde that all Papjrftes/ had an open (hame 
And that all heretykes/ themielues wold amende 
Than (huld we haue no caufe further to contende 
But vniformly to lyue/ the one with the other 
And ioyfully to enhab]rtt as brother with brother. 



07* Such (huld be our troUynges/ Chrift vs fo teacheth 

Commaunding euer peace/ amonges vs for to be 

Vntruly he troUeth/ that otherwyfe preacheth 

Styreng to any fedicion/ malyce or enuye 

Where banismed is difcorde/ and raveneth all charite 

That realme in god refteth/ and god is in it/ 

Being charite him felfe/ as fkjrth the holy writ. 

(Mr Than towardes that charite/ trolle we on a pace 
Auauncyng our felues/ with all conuenyent fpede 
A more acceptable pilgrimage/ furely neuer was 
For which god gaue to man/ any mervte or mede 
Our labour or gret burden/ let vs notning drede 
Nor regarding the wylfulnes/ of our body or flefche 
For at the iorneyes ende/ Chrift wyll vs refresfhe. 

S^ And than as true trollers/ toeither let vs remayne 
Parfe^y faft knyt/ in one peace/ vnyte and loue 
With glory vnto god/ euermore slad and fayne 
Our noble Prince truly to ferue/ as doth vs behoue 
And all others to tendre/ as duty doth vs moue 
Ufyng ftyll amonge vs/ the felfe dme loue and concorde 
Which is to vs commaunded/ by chrift the eternall lorde. 



Ecce(|bo- 
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And 



Venite ad 
me oSsqui 
laboratis& 
onerati e- 
ftisy et ego 
refidiuot 
Mathei.xT 



Ob ^ po i^ And nowe in thit loue/ let vi all widi one voyce pray 
fiipi JbUI- For the preleruacion of Henry our moft noble kyng 
tafiuo,!). And Kadieren our Quene/ that they tt^tbcr may 
Hoccftotl Pn>Q>eroufly contynue/ to thdr hertes defyring 
dart meft ^^ Edward our Prince/ that moft angelyke thing 
dill tk "^^^ ^^ *^ toether may longe lyue and reft 
F^ And after with aim to njfpefqw in ttUs tft. 



Iiiicft6cgt 
Iab.nr. 



God faue the Kyng. 



To TroUe away or Trolle in/ let not Trollc fpare 
If Trolle truly Trolle/ Trolte nedcth not to care. 



i^ CompoTedbyThonuaSmyth/reruaunttothekyngesroyall 
mainhre 

And clerke of the Quenet graces counTell/ though moft 
vnworthy. 



II. 



€ A treaty fc declarynge the defpyte of a fecrete fedy- 

cyous perfon/ that dareth not ihewe himfelfe. 

C His doyngs amoee trewe men/ (huld not be had in place 
That feareth to tell his name/ & ihameth to (hewe his face. 

'T T THy I thus do wryte/ is greatlye to be mufed 
V V But before I departe/ ft (hall appere more playne 
Befechynge all honeft men/ to haue me excufed 
Thoughe (as no lafle bounden) I do feme very fayne 
By veryte to vaynquysfhe malyuole dyfdayne 
Force me fo forceth/ and wylleth me to wryte 
Truely for the truths lake and nothynge for defpyte 



Qui male a- 
git odit lucS. 
lo. 3. 



|[ And nowe briefly to my purpofe/ the effe&t is thys 
Of late I wrote two lybelles/ not thynkynge to oflTende 
But perceyuynge amonge vs thynges to be amys 
Styll ftyrrynge and procurynge vs lewdly to contende 
Of fuch indecent ordre/ I defyred the ende 
For the whych caufe onely/ I toke on me to wryte 
Truely for the trueths fake/ and nothynge for defpyte 



C But nowe I well perceaue/ I rubbed fome on the gall 
Whiche caufeth them to grunte/ and erneftly to grone 
Wei, (be as be maye) I can not do with all 



It 



Obiequifi a* 
micos vitas 
odiik parit 
Tirentius 



It wyll not from the fiesfhe/ that is rooted in the bone 
For my tnie nuenjnge/ Ibme fliewe theym felfe full prone 
By fclaunder to deface me/ withall theyr power it myght 
Nothynge for the trueths lake/ but all for road defpyte 

HolM yitMth C They name me a papyfte/ and Taye/ I do not loue 
dicenteiaDii-None other but Papyftet/ and men of popyTche mynde 
lit odio hibt The trewe tryall wherof/ I rcfcrrc to God aboue 
tiirAd.nL4. ^^ confeouently to others/ what they can proue & fynde 
O roan roalycyous/ that woldeft fo byne biynde 
The good internes of others/ which truely do and wryte 
Labourynge theyr deftruccion/ through ferpcntync defpyte 

Qui loqniC If iuftely you can proue/ as you declare in wrytynge 
luitu dG po< That I loue none, but papiftes, tha may you wel roaytain 
teft latere, nee Me to be a traytour/ both to God/ and our good Icynge 
preteriet ilia To the lufte tryall of the whichc/ I woll dryue you playne 
compijs iu- ^°^ 7°^ '' '* *** '"'^Z *° ^'^ '" y""" wordes agayne 
dicio. San. i Though as a Iiukyg lorrel/ your name you woll not write 
P" ■ Bothe you £halbe knowen/ and your deuclyslbc defpyte 

Mrate digni fjif If you haue knowen/ any fuch treafon to be in me 
Au nS Iblttq Then you in your dewtye/ haue bene very neglygent 
ea fkciBt fed The parte of cucry true hert/ towardes his kynge fliuld be 
ctii " cSOdfit ^''" ^^ knowcth agalft his grace/ furthw to make euydet 
<w'st*b9 Ad ^^° conceleth others treafon/ as a traytour doth confcnt 
' ' Wherfore this your doyng/ may appere/ to cch mas fyght 
Roma. t. Kothynge for the truethes lake/ but all for lewde defpyte 



Ob <|ni &dt |[ You declare furthcrroore/ that lately I rebelled 
iufticU ex deo Agaynft the Kyngcs maieAye/ and his councell all 
nat* a, i, lo, ij For the whiche fclaunder/ I am greatly compelled 
fiefore the hygher powers/ this matter for to call 
As furely I woU do/ doubte you it not at all 
At whole handes I woll afke/ but iulVyce and ryght 
Specyally for the tructhea fake/ & qothynge for defpyte. 

Yet 



uasne caret 



Yet Catho y wyfe/ dotb teach me/ & byddeth me not to care Cti reae ui- 

So as my lyfe be honeft/ let the wycked (aye theyr mynde 

We can not forbyd mes fpeche/ wherfore let the not fpare 

Nature in euery thynge/ woU mewe her proper kynde 

Whiche to be proued true/ is eafy ynough to fynde 

In that/ that you haue done/ fparynse not to write 

Nothyng for the truthes lake/ but all for mad defpyte 



fbamalof 
ArbjTtrij nfi 
no 9 quod ^i^ 
q) loquatur 
Cato. 



C That wherew you be greued/ is alwayes forth c5myng 
My name playnely therunto/ I woll it not denye 
And I redy to be punysfhed/ for fuche my dovnge 
If I haue fo deferued/ and can be founde cauie why 
Wherfore you be moche to blame/ fo to rayle and crye 
Openly detradiynge me/ agaynft all lawe and ryght 
As I am/ I WOU be knowen/ fo (halbe your defpyte 



Qiiare ii5 reli- 
quiftisde- 
trahere feruo 
mea Nu. x. 



C I could fay fome what more, but I mynde not to cotede 
As the tree by her fruytes/ is alwayes chyefely knowen 
So I doubte not/ by your workes/ oefore this mater ende 
You (halbe well perceaued/ & what blades you haue blowe 
And what kyndes of fede/ euery other man hath fowen 
Wherfore I do aduyfe you/ be fure you ftande uprvght 
I doubte not to ouerthrowe you/ in your owne de/pyte 



Ex fhictib^ 
eoriicognoice- 
tiseos. Ma- 
th, vij. 
In infidijs 
fuis capiut ii 
qui. Prou.x. 



^ Your boke doth ope mater/ not mete I (hold here touche T§pi feniis- 

But within (horte tyme/ it fliall fhewe it felfe more playne dueft. AdRo- 

Your doynees well declare/ how in herte you ftyll grouche 

And agaynft who/ becaufe you can not youre wyll obtayne 

Your malice doth fo blynd you/ & byddeth you not refrayne 

But throughly to procede/ blufteryng with force & myght 

Forgettynge deane your dewtye/ and all for mad defpyte 



manot. xij. 

Malicia eo{f 
excecauit cot 



Sapien. ii. 



f;:T And now to conclude/ O Dauyd holy prophet & kynge iudica me de- 
Vnto god omnipotente/ mofte hyghe and eternall us & difcerne 

In Plaimyft here with the/ wyll I crye and fynge caulU me& de 

ludge 



gcnte ii5 fifti Iiid|ge thou me (o Lorde) that arte iudge ouer all 
abboie liquo Dilcerae thou my caufe/ and let me to the call 
& duAoto enie To be rydde fr5 the wycked/ which labour day & nyght 
me. P&l.slii. Thy veryte to vanquyslbe by deceytfiiU defpjrte 



C And as thou arte Lorde of lordes & kynge of kynges 
Preferue our noble kynge/ our mooft precyous treafure 
With Katherine our Quene/ & graut y theyr procedynges 
In longe lyfe maye profpere/ vnto thy wyll and pleafure 
And to Edwarde our Prynce/ that mofte redolent floure 
Infiife in thejrm thy grace/ and heipe we maye be quyte 
Of thefe fefies fedycyous/ fo fwellynge in deipyte 

€ God faue the Kynge. 

Qui male a- His dcnmges amone trew men/ (huld not be had in place 
git odit bcS. That rearedi to teU his name & ihameth to fhewe his face 
Joh. iij. 

|[ By Thomas Smythe, feruaunt to the Kynges Royall 

Maieftye 

And clerke of the Quenes graces councel (thoughe moofte 

vnworthy 

C Imprynted at Londo in Pater noder rowe, at y fygne 

of our lady pjtyt by John Redman/ ad im- 

prtmendum folum. 



III. 



An anfwere to maifter Smyth 

feruaunt to the kynges moft royall maieftye. And clerke of the 
Quenes graces counfell/ though moft vnworthy. 

C Whether ye troUe in or els troUe out 
Ye trolle vntruly/ loke better about. 

WHere as of late two thinges ye parufed 
Concerning the treafon of Thomas Crumwell 
Undoutedly both your wyt and your fyght were confufed 
Lackyng a medecyne/ blyndneffe to expell 
Put on your fpeflacles and marke it well 
Than mall you fe/ and fay/ maugre vour hart 
That trolle in/ hath played a true fubie^les part 

S^ For where as trolle a way (as ye fay) tolde trouth 
Declaring the offences/ whenn Crumwell offended 
It was not the thyng/ wherwith troll in was wroth 
For in that poynt/ Troll in/ Troll away commended 
But this was the mater/ wherfore they contended 
Trolle away/ vnder pretence of trollyng againft treafon 
Pradifed proude popery/ as appereth by reafon. 

^ And ye fupporting the fame/ your pen runneth at large 
Boldly as blynde bayerd/ ye write in his defence 
And m your myfcheuous maner/ ye lay falfly to my charge 
Sayeng/ who that craftely coloureth any others offence 
Ot lykelyhode in his owne hert/ hath the fame pretence 
But here ye fpeke of lykelyhode/ and fo blyndly go by gefle 
Your fondnefle is the folys(her/ and my faute is the leife. 

An 



C An horTe beyne nothine galled/ of force ye may make to kycke 
With fpurrynguuwithprickinge/more than reafon wold requyre 
But if the Dorre were luftye/ coragious and alfo quycke 
Ye might be the fyrft perchaiuicc/ that might lye in the myre 
As wyle as ytt haue ben drowned in their owne defyre 
Many a man/anothers mifchefe/ of malyce wyll prepare 
And yet him felfe the fyrft/ that is caught in the fiiare. 

C Bycaufe of making ftryfe (ye fay) ye wyll take neither parte 
V« ill! per But here yc breke promyfe/ for agaynft all rcafon and right 
qcin lean- SpekinR With your mouth/ that you thinke not with your harte 
dala uenit Aaiynft trolle in/ ye takctrolieawayes parte/ with all your myght 
hatx xrii Tbusall thingeslyghtly that ycmake/amonge them felues do fyght 
Wherfore whatfoeuer ye write or uye/ gretly it fliall not fkytl 
For if ye fpeke any thing wyfely/ I thinke it be agaynft your wyll 

C But blyndly haue ye fclaundred me/ good maifter Thomas 

(Smyth 
Scraung togither fcriptures/ your madneffe to mayntayne 
Truly your rude rowfty rcafon/ being fo farre from the pyth 
Had nede of fuche a clokc/ to kepc it from the rayne 
For all the worlde may perccyue/ how falfly yc forge and feyne 
Yet ftyll you alFyrme your iiXCacAj as though ye knew thinges 

(prcfyfcly 
Chriftcs bleflyng on your hert/ forfoth ye haue done full wyfely. 

C Ye rumble amonge the fcrypturcs/ as one that were halfe mad 
Wreftyng and writhyng them/ accordyng to your owne purpofc 
Facyonyng and framyng them/ to your laycnges good and bad 
Lyke as the holy Papyftes/ were wont to paynt their popysfhcglofe 
Do ye take the holy fcripture to be lyke a fhypmans hofe J 
Nay nay/ although a fhypmans hofc/ wyll feruc all fortes of leg^es 
Yet Chriftcs holy fcrypturc/ wyll ferue no rotten dregges 

^ Counfell with fome tayler/ whan that yc wryte nexte 
Take mcafure of diuinyte/ before yc cut the facyon 
So fliall yc fquarc your fcrypturcs/ and the bettcrtrym yourtexte 

And 



And than (hall men of lernyng/ commende your operacyon 
Buthowe (hulde he be connyng/ that knoweth not his occupacyon 
Howe (huld a cobler cut a cote/ or a fmyth taft good wyne 
Or how fhulde you fcarfely a clerke/ be nowe a good deuyne i 

S^ What lyuyng man (excepte it were you) beynge in his right 

(wyttes 
Wolde write as ye haue written/ and all not worth a myte 
I thinke it be fome peuysfhe pange/ that cometh ouer your hert 

(by fyttes 
Under the coloure of charyte/ to worke your cruell fpyte 
If men wolde marke your madneflfe/and beholde your deuelysfh 

(delyte 
Shuld fe how ye wreft y fcriptures to your fay eg/ not worth .ii. 
And ioyne them all togither/ as tuft as Germans lyppes. (chippes 

|[ Whan ye haue fp]rtte your pojcfon/ and fayde euen the worft 

(ye can 
Than come ye in with charite/ wyllyng all ftryfe to ceafe 
But furely good maifter Smyth/ ye fpeke lyke a mery man 
Moche lyke a comen pyke quareU/ that Aryfe wolde encreafe 
Continually cryeng in frayes/ holde/ kepe the kynges peafe 
But thofe oe prety peace makers/ in dede for euery daye 
That ftyll benowe mo ftrokes/ than they that began tne fraye. 

^ What wyfe man wolde not laugh/ for to here you brame Quifelau- 

(and bofte dat fter- 
Of your name/ your feruyce/ of your offyce and all this gere core coix>- 
As though ye were prymrofe pcreleffc/ and a ruler of the rofte n^bif. 
By the declaryng wherof/ ye thinke to put pore men in fere 
But your braggyng and your boAyng/ (hall neyther be here nor 
As long as I may indifferently/ be fuffred to vfe my pen (there 
Ye (hsdl neuer be able to face me out/ with a carde of ten. 

6^ A wyfe man wolde haue prayfed god/ and than prayed for 

(the kyng 
The which of their gret goodnefle/ to your oflyce dyd you caU 
And not to haue bragged therof/ and than put it out in printyng 

For 



For ye ftande not yet fo Cure/ but it is poflj^le ye may fal\ 
And though your ofiyce be great/ 1 truft your power be but fmall 
Or ds parcluuce ye wold quickly thurft a poore inan amog the 

(thornes 
But god almyghty prouydeth well to fende a Ibrewde cow fliort 

(hornet 

C Chrift preferue the kynges moft noble grace/ & fende him 

Oonpe lyfe 
Euen Henry the eight (next vnder god) of this church/ the lied 

(fupreme 
Chrift preferue & kepe quene Katheryn/ liis moft lawfiill wyfe 
Chrift prelerue Prince Ed wardc/thevcn^rightheyreofthisrealme 
Chrift ftyll enfence their noble counlell/ with the influence of 

(hcauen 
Chrift for his tendre mercy/ amende all thing that is a mvs (it. 
Chrift fende maifter Smyth more cfaaritc/ whan his good pleaTure 

C Amen. 

^ By mc a poore man whofe herte if ye knewe W.G. 

Wolde be the kynges feruaunt as fayne as you, 

(pr 5* ^ •*? 

C Imprinted at London by me Rychard Bankcs/ Cumpriulbgh ad 

imprimendumfalum. And be to be foMe in Patermftir rowe 

by John Turke/ at the fygne of the Rofe. 

(3- S^ 4^ 03- «ff « 



IV. 



C An Enuoye from Thomas 

Smyth upon the aunfwer of one W. G. Lurkyng in Lorrells Denne 

for feare men (hulde hym fee. 

Whether I troll here, or troll ther, I wyll fo troll aboute 
That in my troUynge, I do truft, as you are, to troll you oute. 

NO we with no leffe falutacyon, that to fuch doth pertayne 
Unto you I do prefent, this lytell poore treatyfe 
* * Wyllynge you to vnderftande, and alfb to knowe playne 
I haue receyued, your lewde Ivbell, wherin vou enterpryfe 
Both me and my doynees, full proudely to aefpyfe 
But bable what you lyft/ it ikylleth not a whyt 
Remember well this worde, hereafter cometh not yet. 

|[ You ruffle, and you rayle, for malyce and defpyte 
And as a ragynge rufiyen/ your felfe you do (hewe playne 
For as moche as you be greued, with that, that I dyd wryte 
Which I wyll neuer denye, but throughlye mayntayne 
Yet (as you wryte) in one povnte, vou haue cauie to complayne 
For that I fpake but of lykelyhod/ and wente but by geife 
Of the trelbn in your herte/ you knowynge there no lefTe. 

|[ If with the poynte of my penne, I do you fo fpurre and prycke 
That therby you be greued and greatly ftyrred to yre 
Yet doubte I not to lyt fure/ all though you wjmche and kycke 
Faft dofed in my dewty/ to faue me from the myre 
But in your flynges take hede, beware I faye the fyre 
Or (bme other galtrope/ take thys prouethe for a token 
The pot fo often goeth forth/ at laft it commeth home broken 

You 



C You are uigry that I my felfe/ To openly declare 
My name playnly dyfcryvynge, and of my feruyce the pyth 
All honeft men thynk, I muide no lefTe, whcrfore I ne care 
Though mad malycc mouc you/ to be defpytcd therwith 
Hit hauc plefed you, to compare, the cobbler with the fmyth 
Your proude fkome wherin/ is eafye ynough to be founde 
Yet better is a cobbler than an ydell vag^bounde 



C& In openynge my name and feruyce/ this was myne entente 
In cafe that for my doyngcs, I were thought worthy blame 
Any other pcrfon gyitles/ therfore fliuld not be (hente 
Conlydred (as is well knowen) many be of my name 
Myne office therfore I added/ and thought thcrin no lliame 
Nether braggynge, nor boftynge/ as to my charge you laye 
Who is naugnt hymfelfe/ (o iudgeth io odiers alwaye. 



C A true man Ihameth neuer, to fhewe his name and face 
A thefe hym felfe myftrufteth and is euermore in double 
Left that his lewde lyuyngc/ {hulde prefetit it felfe in place 
As commenly it is fene/ at Icnght trouth is tryed oute 
So in lykewyfe you/ do feke all corners round a boute 
But it woll not helpe you, though a whyle there be delaye 
Tyme (ball trye your colour, be it ruffet, blacke/ or graye. 



C Of rumblynge in fcryptures/ you do me much reproue 
Well of your wyttes do ferue you/ my doynges to amende 
Come forth and fhew your face/ as to honeftye doth behoue 
And lay vnto my charge/ what you can reprehende 
Nay/ nay/ I am fure, you do it left intende 
In raylynge is your rufle, in your fpelunke whan ye fyt 
But remember well this worde/ hereafter commeth not yet. 



fl Full wyfely you councell me/ to fome taylour to reforte 
For flapynge out of fcrypture/ my texte the better to frame 
You can not hyde your fedte/ nor yet your brotherly forte 
(A Clergy for the deuyll) you Ihewe your felfe the fame 

As 



As Taylours/ Cobblers/ and Tylers/ dodous of worthy fame 
Vs^boQdcs/ Ruffyens/ and others/ amongs whom yourynge your 
And euen lyke as you be/ fo fet you forth your councell. [bell 

C Blufterynge in your boldnes/ you wolde your felfe a traytour 
Upon the only pretens of my moft defyred fall [proue 

The mayntenans of popery/ you (ay I do moft loue 
Whiche yf you knowe trewe/ than a traytour I maye you call 
For fuche your concelement but I wold dryue you to tne tryall 
Both our doynges fhall appere/ thoughe deferred for a fpace 
I am no W. G. I dare well (hewe my hce 

|[ The reft of your raylynges/ I woU as nowe omyte 
Upon fuche purpofe peuysme/ my tyme I woU not fpende 
They do naught/ but declare/ the lewde vfe of your wyt 
And what malyce of herte to-wardes other you pretende 
You haue no nother buckler/ wherwith your felfe to defende 
Who rebuketh your fefte/ or wolde refourme your herefye 
Amonge you ftrayte he is a mayntaynour of popery. 

C Thus though you wolde hyde your felfs/ yet men may eafely 

[knowe 
What &yned hertes you do beare to God and our good Kynge 
His grace hath ordeyned lawes/ whiche cleane to ouerthrowe 
What trauayll is dayly taken/ to euydent is the thynge 
We (hulde beware your fefte for furely you wolde fajme brynge 
Some other to rayne ouer vs/ yf you wylte/ by what (hyfte 
Example we haue/ hereof/ Reade of Kynge Henry the fyfte 

Cy' There maye we playnly fynde/ what a deteftable forte 
Of falfe fayned hertes/ agaynft theyr kynge dyd ryfe, 
Myndynge to chofe another kynge/ that wolde theym fupporte 
In theyr naughtye errours ana mayntaynaunce of herefyes* 
But god who ot his grace euer prouydeth for his 
Gaue fuche knowlege therof/ that they had not theyr entente 
Some fled/ fome taken/ fome were hanged on the gallowes and 

[brente. 

Whiche 



C Whiche thjmge I do deCyre/ all true fubie^s to regarde 
And to god and our good ijtigc/ to bcarc a due obedience 
And to iJl &lfe fanned hertes/I wilbc the fame rcwarde 
Euen lyke as thothers had/ wortheljr/ for theyr oSence 
And nowe fji W. G. marke well this fentence 
Coolyder that as you be/ lb haue you vfed your wytte 
Rememberr well this worde/ here after commeth not yet. 

C Peraduenture fyr W. G. you wyll yet bragge and bofte 
Sayng from the fcripturs you haue dryuen me cleane a-waye 
Trye me therin whan you dare/ you (hall come to your cofte 
Though for caufe conlydcrablc/ a whyle I do lytcll faye 
I thinu to ryde you with a byt/ fhall dryue you from your playe 
And cauTe you holde downe your hcd/ that (ayne you wolde here 

[aloft 
And I woll fo tramell your helei/ youre pace ihall be more (bfte. 

C Nowe for an endc (Eternall God) I befeche the graunt longe 

[lyTe 
With profperous contynuans/ to Henry our moll noble kynge 
And to Katheryne our Quene alfo/ his moil Lawfull Wyfe 
And grauntc betwcnc theym bothe/ lykc other brauncncs to 

[fpryngc 
(As is Edwarde our Prynce) that mofl oderiferous thynge 
Preferue theym longe to gither Lorde/ and graunt thcym all the 

[blyfle 
Where angels inceflantly/ fynge (Gloria in excelfis) Amen. 
C God faue the Kynge 

(3:> Whether I troll here, or troll there, I wyll To troll aboute 
C That in my troUynge I do trulle, as you are, to troUe you oute 
€ By the felfe fame perfon, who not withftandyngc your defpyic 
C Shameth not, nor (hrynketh not playncly him lelf to wryte 
C Thomas Smyth, fcruant to the Kynges Royall Maieftye 
C And Gierke of the Quenes graces counfell (though moft 

unworthy) 



V. 



The retne of. M. Smythes enuoy 

Icnaunt to the Kjn^esRoyiUAi^eftyeandClerkeof tbeQueoet 
graces counfell/ (though moft vnworthjr) 

Trolle het«} troUe there, trolle out, trolle in 
ye troUe awa^ & troUe aboute lyke a blende fjrm. 

EUenwiththefamecommendacionthattoyoudothepertajme 
I (endeyou here rayne atifwer, which is no great treatyfe 
Defyiyi^ jrou to markc, and to vnderfhuidc playne 
That I haue receyued your cnuyous and proude enterpryfe 
The mater wherof, I truft, all boneft men dothe dejpyfe 
But br^ge and face what you can, I care not a whyt 
I take ^me as tyme is, though hereafter commcth not yet. 

C Vou ruffle and you rayle, for malyce and defpyte 
And as a loftye lurden, you fliewe your felfe full playne 
For almoche as you are greued with the good that I dyd wryte 
Which I wyll oeuer denye, but carncAIyc mayntayne 
Hauynge caufes ynowe, on your malyce to complayne 
For jrour manafyi^es and threatnynges, whcrin I am fure ye do 

[but gefle. 
For layenge popery to your charge, your herte grauntynge there 

[no lefle. 



C Though with the poynt of my penne I dyd you (6 fpurre and 

[pryck 
That therby you were g^-eued, and ^eatlye ftyrred to yre 

Yet 



Yet I couoceU you to fyt rure, and that you nother wyoche nor 
For and yf you do, I wyll furely laye you in the myer [kyck 
Take no more vpon you then is mete, left your felfe ye do tyer 
Or Tome other myTchefe chaunce you, take this prouerbe for a 

[token 
That a fycke man is jbne beaten, and a flcalde bed lone broken. 

C I wu nothyt^ greued that your lelfe lb openly ye dyd declare 
Nether with the dncrybyi^ of your name, nor of your feniyce 

[thepyth 
Nor yet wyll any honeft man To iud^e, 9nd therfore I nothynge 

[care 
Though mad nalyce moued you, to be delpyted therwith 
Ragynge becaufe I compared a cobler with the fmyth 
Your folyflie dyfj^efure wherwith,ii oafyeynough'tobefounde 
Namynge me as ye arre, an vpryght vagaboude> 

C Of the openynge of your name and feruyce I knew not your 
But yet for your doynges, I thought ye worthy blame [entent 
Not countynge you gyltlelTc, and therfore I dyd you flient 
Confydrynge 1 regarded your dcde, more then I dyd your name 
And therfore vnto your oiFyce, I wyllhed no mancr of fliame 
But entendynge my purpofe I wryte as in my mynde it laye 
Howbe yt, you beynge naught your felfe, turne it another waye, 

Q Sometyme a thefe fhameth not to fhcwe hothe his name and 

[&te 
Where the true man hydeth hym felfe, and ftandeth in great 

[^ute 
Leaft that this tbeuyflie malyce ifauld prefent it felfe in place 
To the deftruccyon of him that his thefery wolde trye oute 
So in lykewyfe you, do feke all corners rounde aboute 
But it will not hclpe you, though awhyle there be delaye 
Tyme maye brynge you fbrthe, as well as it doth poure graye. 

C For romhiynge in the fcryptures in dede I dyd you reproue 
Wyllhynge with all my herte that your doynges ye wold amende 
Defcrybynge your faute playnly, as honeftye dyd me behoue 

You 



You myght gentdy haue fpoken with me if ye coulde me repre- 
) [hende 

But I am Aire ye m3mded it not, but dyd it leaft intende 
For all your bragges and krackes, on vour ale benche when you 
Let tyme be as tyme is, though herafter commeth not yet. [fyt 

C To a taylour in dede I abufyd you that ye dyd reibrte 
For the iliapynge out of fcrvpture/ your text the better to frame 
A (e&e I am fure more catnolyck/ then are your popyflhe forte 
Beynge the membres of chrjrft/ and him lelfe the bed of the 

[fame 
Neyther heretyckes nor papiftes/ but men of honeft fame 
That alwayes are obedyent and vfe not/ for to rebelle 
Though you and foche other/ wolde help therto with your 

[councell. 

C I nother blufter nor blowe/ any falfe mater to proue 
Thoughyou do defyer of euery honeft man the fall 
Nother layed I popery to your charge/ but thought ye dyd it loue 
For yf by you/ popery I coulde proue/ then a tra]rtour I wolde 

[you call 
And wolde it not concele/ but brjmg you to your tryall 
Our doynges wvU apere/ though ve defer them for a fpace 
And I wyu be forth commynge/ oefore your betters to (hewe 

[my face. 

C The reft of your raylynges I wyll as now omyttc 
Upon foche braynles braggery my tyme I wyll not fpende 
They do nothvne elles but manyfeft the lewde vfe of your wvt 
And the myfcnefe of vour herte whiche to other ye do pretenae 
You haue no nother buckler your felfe for to defende 
Who rebuketh your fefte/ or wolde reforme your popery 
Amonge you flrayte/ he is a mayntayner of here(y. 

C Thus/ though ye wolde be hydden/yet men may eafely knowe 
What trayterous hertes ye beare/ to god and oure good kynge 
His grace hath geuen iniun£fyons/ whiche cleane to ouerthrowe 
What councelles do ye holde/ to euydent is the thynge 

We 



We fhulde be ware of jrour trealbn/ for furely I feare yt wolde 

[brynge 
Your romvflie ruffelet to be our heed/ by fome naner of vxyft. 
Tothe whiche jour pa[nfticall floclce/ not longe agoo g^ue a lyft. 

C There lawe we plainly/ a mTfchcuous and dcteftabeU forte 
Of falfc fzyned hertes/ that agaynft our good kynge dyd aryfe 
Sekynge hit deftruccyon/ and all theyrs that him dyd fupporte 
Beyngc armed with cuftomes/ and foche fayned lyes 
But god (who of his grace eucr prouydcth for his 
Gaue Ibche knowlege therof/ that they had not tbeyr entent 
Some fledde/ fom tuen/ fome were banged on the g^owes and 

[brent. 



C Whiche thynge I defyre/ all true fubieflet to regarde 
And to god and our good icyngc/ to bearc a due obcdyence 
And to all falfe h.yncd hertes I wylhe the fame rewarde 
Euen lyke as the others had/ worthely for their ofiencc 
And nowe Mafter T. S. marke well this fentence 
Confrder that as you be/ fo haue you vfcd your wyt 
And I take tyme/ as tyme is/ though hereafter come not yet. 



C Parauenturc Syr T. S. you wyll yet bragge and boft 
As ye do here in that ye wyll dryue me out of the way 
But be not to bufye I aduyfe you/ left you come to your coft 
Though in mync owne caufc/ I wyll but lytell laye 
For and yf you workc moche/ ye (hall perceyue I wyll not playe 
Nether boldynge downe my bed/ nor yet beare it to moche 

[aloft 
For all your braggynge countenance/ it wyl become you to 

[fpeke loft. 



C Nowe for an ende (Eternall God) I befeche you graunt longe 

With profperous contynuans, to HeniY our moft noble kynge 
Andd to Katherynge our Quene alfo, his moft Laufull WyK 

And 



And graunt betwene thcjrm bothe, lyke other braiinchet to 

[fprjmgc 
(As is Edwarde our Prynce : that moft oderiferous thynge 
Preferue thtjm longe togither Lorde, and graunt theym all the 

[blyfle 
Where angels inceflandy, fynge (Gloria in excelfis) Amen. 

C God (aue the Krage. 
tr TroUe here, Trolle there, TroUe out, Trolle in 
Ye trolle awaye and trolle about, lyke a blynde Sym 

Clmpryntedat London by Rychard bankes,cum priuileg^o adim- 
primendum folum. Ana be to fell in Lombard ftret/ nere vnto 
the ftockes by Rycharde Kds. 
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VI. 



C An artificiall Apologie, articulerlye 

anfwerynge to the obftreperous Obgannynges of one VV. S. 
Euometjra to the vituperacion of the tryumphant troUynge 
Thomas smyth. RepercufTed by the ryght redolent & rotounde 
rethorician R. Smyth P. with annotacios of the mellifluous and 
mifticall Matter Mvnterne, marked in the mergent for the enu- 
diadon of certen obfcure obelifques, to thende that the impru- 
dent lt£koT (hulde not tytubate or hallucinate in the labyrinthes 
of this lucubratiuncle. 



MOued wyth mercy, by pytye prouoked 
Of duty I am dr]rue, fomwhat for to wryte 
In defence of one, whome I fe fore boked 
And fore afTauted, to be beaten fro the ryeht 
But yf I Ijrue^ (bme of them (halbe fmoked 
His part wyl I take w al my power & myght. 

My harte doth blede, to fe my frende thus dreaft 
So that mv penne wyll wryte, thoueh I fave naye 
Asaynft tnis brockjrme graye, this bytter bytyng beaft 
That feketh nothynge elles, but for to pull awave 
The good name and fame, of one that is honeft 
And nd of lytterature, as all that loue hym iaye, 

Mafter Thomas sm3rth, his name nede not be hyd 

Whome to fe fo handled, I haue great remorfe 

For the ftockes fake, of which he is defcended 

He commeth of the fmyth, that (hod favnt Georges horfle 

By ryeht deflent, it maye not be denyed 

But yf any wolde, it fhall not greatly force. 

Who 



Pietas in 
potentes 



Vtdecct 
hereticos 



Alii, aliter. 



Laus generis. 



Who made this bayarde To bolde, this grefely graye 
Or what heart hath he, that he thus aJfayles 
Our rmyths, yf S. Georges horlTc were alyue I fayc 
He dorft euen as well haue eaten both his nayles 
But though he be gone, all beaftcs be not awaye 
I coulde hyt more, but he doth nought that rayles. 



Betwyxt the fmythes & zrayes, no doute thcr is great oddet 
AuOoriiu Loke in vitas patrum, I faye thou wylfuU wagge 

Howe fmyths haue bene bylhoppes, faynts & almoft goddes 
Minculum. Recorde of fwcte faynt Loye, that holp a cloyed nagge 

Vulcane was god & fmith, whofe curfe lyghte on thy coddes 

Why then with vs fmythes, art thou lb bolde to bragge 



Marke this malycious, and fore bytynge brock 
Becaufe mafter fmyth, called him tnefc in fporte 

In bono ioco. Spcakynge it but merely, I dare faye in mock 
Howe lewdcly of him, he hath made reporte 
But faye what thou canll, he dyd it not by cock 

Notaqnonpo- p^^ . , ^^j. tj,j]j„jg^ [,g jg [jQ^g Qf jjjat forte. 

teftportareftr- 



The money & the woma, wherwith thou doeft him charge 
Miftncordias pj^ ^^^ f^^jj ^^jj ajjuoyje^ jt is „o great thynge 



" God faue the kyngc, a pardon doth dyfcharge 
cantabo Mo thyngcs then that, which elles myght hap to brynge 

Ide» cibua pro Both him and you, but (kant to walke at large 
pauperibus de Within an yron grate, your Chriftmas fonge to fynge 

As for (he woman, alas it was no wonder 
A fpiritu for- She was a whore, and he hath fuch a charme 
nicationis &c. If Aie be arrant, to brynge her Qiortly vnder 

And yet I promyfe you, he doth them lytic harme 
But bryngs them to his houfe, where they parte not afonder 
Amor Tincit He couereth her, he collcth her & keeps her good and warme. 
ma. And 



And foribth full well, towarde his olde daves 
Ye pojmted him a place, to be in the ftable 
But he neuer dreiTed horflfe, as he him felfe (ayes 
Wherfore for that rome, he is nothynge able 
His Ijruynge he muft feke, by fome other wayes 
Well ynough I warrant you, without hode or bable 



De hoc doflo- 
res dubitant. 



If he had no mafter, ner none wolde him take 

Skant into the ftable, yet ere it were longe 

He hath fb many frendes, thou fayeth wolde (hyft make 

To promote him to the fkourynge, of (bme good mas gonge 

Thou art to fpytefull, and I for anger (hake 

To fe howe thou doeft, this poore man fo much wronge. 



Melioreftami- 
cos in cuna, 
qu2 denarius 
in buria. 



Ye call him papift, becaufe ye fe him worcke 
In all he doth or faythj by dolours and decrees 
Of our olde auncyent mother holy churche 
And forbycaufe, he doth defende theyr dygnytyes 
Lyke a (brte of lorrelles, you wold him geue a lurche 
ms credyte and his fame, to caufe hym for to lefe. 



Diftingue 
de ecdefia. 



Our fmyth can forge, and fetely fabrycate 

A myllyon of mentyres, in leflfe then halfe a daye 

Loke in all his workes which are confolydate 

Lyke a wyttye man, dawe canft thou (aye naye ? 

In fuch an honeft forge, lo he was educate 

And fuch his bryngynge vp, his craft cannot decaye. 



Quod natura 
dedit, nemo 
tollere poteft. 

Ezperien- 
tia docet. 



And yet this bvtynge brocke, fayes he is vnworthy 
To be a paryme clercke, Grod geue the wo and care 
But yer he come therto, we truft to fe the lye 
Afkynge for gods fake, in pouertie full bare 
Wylt thou pare with our fmyth, ah pyldc pratynge pye 
Well do not fo I aduyfe you, I councell you beware. 



It 



De homini illi 
perquemfcan- 
dalum venit 
Per Qmcopen 
quaH dicitur 
compare. 



It wylbeia good whj^le or jou mifter Graye 
Nota donuro Haue fuch qualylytes as mailer Smyth hath 
lingumrum He fpelceth euen as good frcnchc, I dare well (aye 
As any Popengay, betwene this and bathe 
Cracke me that nut, naye fyc I praye you awaye 
Medle not withall, leaft that it doth you (kathe. 



Vulit plut qui Syr he hath bene in Parys, fiure bcyonde the fee 
mudunuit Where thou durft neuer, vet pepc out of thy dore 
per Ik. And I my fclfc, dyd here him once faye 

With h ftarne a foke, Dteu vous done bon iour 
That euer fence, I thought bym ryght well worthy 
To haue the lytle roumc, within the kynges toure 



P»rte ri dne Hercules was ftroi^r, then any of the grayes 
nihil eiTi funt ^*' *" ''* "^^ hable to mache with two at once 

Beware I faye thou brocke and Ihortcly walke thy wayes 
For wc be many fmythcs, and yf we catche the once 
We wyll fynde the meanes, to (horten thy good dayes 
And in our flammyng forge, wc wil burne the fleme & bones. 



Bonum Recant therforc betyme, lead wc the momordc 

cScilium. And beatethe with cure handcs, as yron the flyth 

Caufynge the for euer, to be a good recorde 
Ciueteafabri Howe any man herafcer doth rayle vpon a fmyth 
quonia multi Thy fame wc {hall pollute, for fowenge foch difcord 

Maugre all theyr heartcs, that be difpleafed therwith. 



I warrant you thys graye, hath lytic good maner 
To call mafter fmyth, bedlem and lunatycke 
Notaqd cfaole- What though he be goglc eyed, and tawny as a tanner 
ricimtiradidia ^* '^ ''"^ ^Y^ compleccyon, fwartc and coUerycke 
rm AuicS, c ^"* fythcn that he doth fyght, vndcr holy churches baner 

His lybels are allowed, for good and catholycke. 
""■ And 



And though he be a fnijrth, by iace and eke of name 
Yet to God and the kyng, the man maye be wellwylled 
For was not there a smyth that propre feates dyd frame 
The chronycles make mencyon, whofo them well behylde 
Reporte me to the blacke fmyth, a man of worthy fame 
Howe many at his comaundemet, had he at blackheth felde. 

Nowe for that fmyth, & all fmythes y mean as he dyd mean 
Or that agaynft God and our kynge, ought confpire or (aye 
That fuch of there offenfes» maye be confeflfed cleane 
And iuft rewarde to take, this prayer wyll I praye 
And alfo that all other, that to theyr kctts do leane 
Maye trudge wthe for cdpany, to angre Wylljram Graye. 



In 

ctema cnC 
iuftus, 

▼. PSater nofter 
▼• Aue Maria, 
mum Creda 
cum De pro- 
fundis 



Thus forced by frend(hyp, and lykenes of name 
I haue compyled this bref apologye 
Propungnyng therin fmythes, and theyr honeft fame 
And their vylependers, to fhame and turpefye 
Implorynge, that Lorde, that forged the frame 
Of fire and water, of earth and of ikye. 

To preferue Kynge Henry that prynce potencyall 

And Katheryne oure queue of curtefye the floure 

Wyth Edwarde oure prince, that ympe emperyall 

In helth, in welth, in riches, in honour. 

And to conferue the counfeU heroicall 

To paujrfe the people by prudencyall power. 

God faue the Kynge. 

C Impnmted at London by Rvcharde Bankes. Cum pruilegio 
ad impnmendum folum. And be to fell in Pater nofter rowe, 
at the fygne of the Rofe. 



Quia iunt de 
▼no cognole. 

Hie au6Uior 

totulatiretho- 

ricit. 
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VII. 



A Paumflet compyled by G. L. 

To mafter Smyth and Wyllyam G. 

Pnyenge them both, for the loue of our Lorde, 

To growe at laft to an honeft accorde. 

THe fyneft wyt that U alyue 
Cannot deuyfe by tungue nor pen 
The fpjrtcfull malyce to defcryue 
That rcygneth now T dyucric me 
We mayc pcrccyue by them that ftryue 
Far caltynge out a carde of ten 
That charyte is fct at nought 
So reygneth malyce Jn mannes thought. 

Whych thynge doth force me thus to wryte 

Conccrnyngc the vncharyte 

Of two that nowe with hatefutl fpyte 

Do blame cchc other openly 

To none of bothe I owe defpyte 

Ner this is none Apology 

For nether parte : but ftryfe to ftent 

Is grounde of all mync argument. 

The ftryfe I fpeake of, is betwyxt 
One maftcr Smyth & Wyllyam G. 
Theyr wrytyngcs are confufcly myxt 
With hytyngc wordes, and vylany 
In eche of them, a wyll is fyxt 
To mayntcyne ^yll his vanytc 
Which hath a very feble grounde 
Wberwith his enemy to confounde. 



All diis began, fyrft by a knaue 
I wote not who, that wrote a troUe 
Wherin he dyd but rage and raue 
He knewe full lytle of Saynt Poule 
Which wiytte the loue that men Ihuld haue 
And for one dyd thyt trolle controlle 
So oufter Smyth a boke bath pende 
This tryflyDge troller to dereode. 

Some laye, tt wai for flatterye 
And Tome do dye, it was for mede 
For to aduaunce him felfe dierby 
Such men (they laye) do fboneft fpede 
That leaft can Ocyll of modefty 
But what be meant, tberby in dede 
If I fliall iudge, as I do take it, 
Naught but malyce, made him make it 

For thorow out his raylyng bookc 
Of charyte no wordc is fpoken 
Tyll all his malyce purpofc tooke 
For malyce, forthwith wylbe wroken 
And whofo lyft therin to looke 
Maye iudge him well, by his owne token 
A raylyngc knaue, for to defende 
Is, in no wyfe man to commende. 

If maftcr Smyth had marked well 
The purpofe of that foolyfiie dawe 
Which trolde vpon the Lorde Crumwell 
Wyth ragged ryme, not worth a flrawe 
He myght haue founde that wretch rebell 
Both ageynft God, and all good lawe 
And not haue blamed Wylfyam G. 
For blamynge his vncharytc. 

But when W. G. dyd fele the prycke 
So threattyng and malycious 



I wonder not though he dyd kycke 

For why, it was too Iclaunderous. 

And (or the kyckc, wu Tom what quicke 

Lo, he sgajrne at enuyous 

A tefty aiuuwere ftrayte dyd wryte 

With checke for chccke, tc fyyte for Ipyte. 

But of this ftryfe, the chefe effed 
That nuynteyned i« To knappylhly 
Is rylen by the great fufycSt 
Ofpopymnei and hcrefye 
One fayth the other is infe^ 
With fucfa a fpyce of knauery 
I wyll not iudgCi which it Ihulde Ix 
But bothe theyr wrytynges are to fe. 

Thefe Ibrtet are both to dyfcommende 
In any man, where they be fbunde 
For papiiles do nought els pretende 
But Chriftcs glorye to confounde 
And Heretykes, God them amende 
Hauc but a very feble grounde 
If that they preachc, that is forbod 
Or dyffer from the worde of God. 

For herefye is nothynge elles 
But fwaruyng from the true belefe 
As holy wryttc exprefly tcUes 
And he is worfe then any thefe 
That there i^ynft in ought rebelles 
Or he that feketb bis rcleTe 
Of falfe goddes, and not of Chrtd 
Is no le« then an Antechrift. 



e a popylbe b 
And wyll not vnto Chrill be wonne 
He feekyth not, but to fubuert 
All that the kynge hatbe well begonne 



No realbn may hys wyll conucrt 
But he wyll do, as he harhe done 
Wyth tothe and nayle, for to vpholde 
Hyi blytide belefe, and errors olde. 

I wrytc not thys, meanyng dierttye 
That mailer Smyth is of that forte 
Ner I Judge not that willram G. 
Is foche as Smyth dothe nym reports 
But wryte my mynde with charyte 
The partyes bothe for to exhort^ 
That he that findcs hym in the cryme 
May fyrft recante, his raylynge ryme. 

But thys is for to dyfcommende 
In mancr Smyth aboue aithynge 
That he fo raJQilye wolde defende 
A braynles buz, in hys wrytynge 
And afterwarde ftyll forth contcnde 
Wyth malyce, and wyth thrcatenyng 
Agaynft that poore man wylliam G- 
Far re from all god lye charyte. 

Wrcftyng the fcriptures as hym lyft 
For his ownc purpofc out of frame 
But he that ftryfe doth fo refyft 
That pcrfedt wordc, he doth defame 
Whcrin our hclth doth whole confyft 
For that is it, the very fame 
That teacheth vs the loue and drede 
To God and to the Kynge our hede. 

Pcrchauncc y Smyth wyll take it yll 
That I iudge him fo openly 
No force for that, it Ihall not fkyll 
For he is knowen fuffiiyciently 
But I proteft, that in my wyll 
I meane nothynge malycyoufly 



But )ret men mufl, for all his heate 
Repute him hotte, that fee him fveate. 

Lvkewyle the other djrd offende 
With wrytyng fi> impacientlye 
For that it no wayc to amende 
An harte that cankers inwardly 
But he his caufc, Chulde llyll defende 
With mekenes and with cnarrtc 
And not wyth malyce nor deipyght 
But fuffer mekely wronge and ryght. 

Euyn as the Gofpcll doth vs teache, 

Whych is oure chefe proleffion 

For Paule hymfelfc dyd alwaye preache 

That for the chefe confeffion 

Of chrillen heartes, to make the flretche 

Thcyr fayth vnto Chrifts paflyon 

The only entry ihto healthe 

All other entryes are but ftealth. 

Lo, thus I fynde them both to blame 
Wy(bynzc to cchc with all myne heart 
An honeft mendemcnt, wythout ihamc 
And praye to ChriH that he conuert 
Oure iudgementes all into fuch frame 
That they and wc, in euery parte 
Wythouten grudge, debate or grefe 
Maye fyrmly ftande in one belefe. 

Whych teacheth vs to loue and dread 
Hym that hathe power vnder God 
1 mean the kynge that is our head 
That here in earth doth beare the rod 
Of true iuftyce in Chryllcs fteade 
By precyfe wordes we be forbod 
Hym to wythftande, or to wythfaye 
In euery caule wc muft obaye. 



For wfaome, u for our onlj gurde 
Our greueft helpc and chefeft ftaje 
That uyl^e dodi for n prouyde 
To laue ya fouode wytfaout deem 
In wane and peac« on taety fyde 
Wjtfa one accoide let Ti all ^nyc 
To feode h jt grace, va here amonge 
Hononr, encroie, good hffc and Iwige. 

C God jane the Kynge. 

C ImpiTnted at London hr Rvcharde Banket. Cum jiriui 
ad impnmendum folum. And he to fell in Pater itoffer r 
at the fjgne of the Roofe. 



C Ciie Bofte of t|)e fopre (Btntfh 

)Dotnan,t[)atno man fimltie 

piitt)i0trnae,o;catA>'. 

tKttttinttbatiStoUiP, 

natttyitSSt nierp man 

tl)at coneptnl) to 
|)autau,antii;pm)ailp, 

u(ti)tl)|nn 
atlafie. 




C The Prologue. 

Is often as I cofydre, theTe olde noble derkes 
Poetis, Ontours, ie Phylofopheri feAe* thre, 
Howe wonderfiill they were^ in all thcyr werke* 
Howe eloquent, howe inuent^e in euery degre 
Halfe amaJed I am, and a* a deed tre 
Stonde ftyll, ouer rude for to brynge forth 
Any fruyte or fentence, diat ii ought worth. 

C Neucf thelei thoi^h rude I be, in all cotryuyng 
Of matTs, yet fowhat to make, I nede not to care 
I fe many a one occupyed, in the fame thynge 
So vnlerned men nowe a dayes, wyll not fpare 
To wryte, to bable, theyr myndes to declare 
Trowynge them felfe, gay fantafyes to drawe 
When all theyr cunnynge is not worth a ftrawe. 

4[ Some T french Cronycles, gladly doth prefume 
Some in Englyfihe, blyndly wade and wander 
Another in Utcn bloweth forth a darkc fume 
As wyfe as a great hedded AlTe of Alexaodre 
Some in Phylofophyc, lyke a gagelynge g^dre 
B^ynneth luftely the browes to fet vp 
And at the laft concludeth, in the good ale cup. 



C Finis Prologus. 
quod. T. M. 




Fortune perucrfle 
Qui le Dionde vcrflc 
Toufl a ton deCyie 
Janiaia tu nas ccfTe 
rlaine de finefle 
Et y prens plea&re. 



Par toy venent motilx 
£t guerres mortaulx 
Touts inconueniens 
Par mons ct par vaulx 
Et auix hofpitalx 
Meurent tant de gens. 



Fortune, O myghty & varyable 
What rule thou dafmeft, with tfaj cruel power 
Good fblke thou ftroyeft, ind loueft reprouibk 
Thou ina^rft not wanunt thy gyft^ for one houre 
Fortune vu wo nh y men fetteth in honoure 
Thorowe fiartune thlnocent T wo & forow flirichetfa 
The iuft man flw fpoyletfa, & die vniuft enrycheth. 

C Yoage men flie kylledi, & lettedi olde men lyue 
Onryg^ittiouQy dei^ynge, tyme and feafon 
That good men leTcthj to wycked doth flie gyue 
She hxtb no difierece, but iudgeth all good reafon 
Inconftaunce, flypper, frayle, and full of trealba 
Neydier for euer cheryflhynge, whom Ihe talceth 
Nor for euer oppre^nge, whom Ihe fbrfaketh. 




C The wordes of Fortune 
to the people. 

q. Tho. Mo. 



BYne hyghe eftate, power suid xufioiyte 
T If ye ne knewe, enferche and ye Iball fpye 
I That rychefle, worfliyp, welth, xnd dyiiyte 
' loye, red, and peace, and all thynge fynally 
That any pleafure or profyte tnaye come by 
To manncs comforte, ayde and Aiftenaunce 
Is all at my deuyle, and ordynaunce. 



Q Without my favoiire, there ii no thynge wonne 
Many a matter haue I brought at lafte 



To good conclufyon, that fondly was begonne 

' many a purpofe, bounden lure and htte 
With wyfe prouylyon, I haue ouercafte 



Without good happe, there may no wyt fufiyfe 
Better ii to be fortunate, than wyfe. 



And therfore hath there fome men ben or this 
My deedly foocs, and writen many a bokc 
To my difprayfe, and no other caule there is 



But for me lyft, not frendljr on them loke 
Thm tyke the fox they &re, that ones forlbke 
The plet&uot gnpea, and nn for to itfft tbem 
Bycaufe be lept it lept> and coulde not cone by tb£. 

C But let tbem wryte, theyr labour is in vayne 
For well ye wot, myrth, honourc and rychefle 
Better is than flume, penury and payne 
The nedy wrytedi, that lyngeryth in dyftrefle 
Without myne helpe, is euer comfoitlefle 
A wery buiden odyoufc and lothe 
To all the worldej and to bymTelfo botfae. 

C But he that by my fauoure maye afcende 
To myghty power, and excellent degre 
A comon wele to gouerne, and defendc 
O in howe blelTyd condycyon, ftandeth he 
HymTelfe in honour ana fclycyte 
And ouer that, may forther and encreace 
An bole regyon, in ioye reft and peace. 

C Nowc in this poynt, there is no more to faye 
Eche man hath of hym felfe the gouernaunce 
Let euery wyght, than take his owe waye 
And he that out of pouerte, and myfduunce 
Lyft for to lyue, and wyll hym felfe enhaunce 
In welth Sc rychefle, come forth and wayte on me 
And he that wyll be a begg^, let hjrm be. 



C To them that trufteth 
in Fortune. 



THou that art protide of hmour flupe or kyn 
That helpeft vp this wretched worldf trdiire 
Thy fyagen fhryned with golde/ thy tawoy fkyn 
Withe frcflbe appar^U, garnylhcd out of mcfure 
And wenyft to haue rortiuie ^way at thy plefure 
Caft vp uyoe eye, and lokc howe flypper chaunce 
lUudeai her men with chaunge and varyaunce. 

C Som^me flie loketh, as louely fajrre & biyght 

Ai goodly Venus mother of cupyde 

SheMcketh and fmyleth vpon euery wyght 

But this feyned chere, may not abyde 

There cometh a cloude, and farewell all our pryde 

Lyke any ferpent, {he begynneth to fwell 

And loketh u feufe, as any fitry of hell. 

( Yet for all tfaat> we brothle men are &yne 
So wretched is our nature, and fo blynde 
As foone as fortune lyft, to laughe agaync 
With byre countenaunce, and deceythill mynde 
To croutche and knele, and gape after the wynde 
Not one or twayne, but thoufandes in a rout 
Lyke fwarmyng bees, come flakcrynge her about. 

C Then as bayte, the bryngeth forth her ware 
Syluer, golde, ryche perlc, and precious ftone 
On whiche, the mafcd people gafc and flare 
And gape therfore as doeges for the bone 
Fortune at them laughctl^ and in her trone 
Amyd her trefure, and waueryngc rychefle 
Prowdly flie loueth,' as Lady and Emprefle. 

C Faft by her fyde doth wery laboure flande 
Pale fere alfo and forowe all be wepte 
Dyfdeyne and hatred, on that other hand 
Eke reftles watche, fro (lepe with trauayle kept 

' Sic. Perhaps for laiarclh or Idath. 



His ejt* dramfjy and lokyi^ u he flepte 
Before her ftrndeth Dxunger and Enuye 
FUtery, DTfc^te, Myfchyfc, and Tyrinnjre. 



C Aboute her cooaeth, all die woride to b^ge 
He aJkedi londe : and he to paOe wtdde brynge 
This ioye and that, and all not worth an ^ge 
He volde in loue prolbere, abouc all thynge 
He kneleth downe and wolde be nude a l^nge 
He fbrcedi not fb he maye money haue 
Thoug^e all f worldc accompt hym for a knaue 



fl Lo diiu dyueri heddya, dywen wYttes 

Fortune alone, as dyuert a> they all 

Unftable here and diere, amonee them flyttes 

And at auenture, downe her gyftes fsdl 

Catche who fo may, fhe throwetfa great and fina[ll] 

Not to all men, as cometh Tonne or dewe 

But for the moft parte, all amonge a fewe. 



C And yet her broteU gyftes, maye not laft 
He diat flic gaue them, loketh proude and bye 
She whyrletn aboute, and pluckcth away as fidl 
And cyueth them to an other, by and by 
And mus from man to man, contynually 
She vfedi to gyue and take, and flyly toflc 
One man to.wyanynge, and of an ocfaara loib. 



f And whe flie robbeth one, downe goth his pryde 
He wepeth and wayleth, and curfeth her full fore 
But he that receyueth it, on that other (yde 
Is giad, and ble&th her, a M.. tymes therfore 
But in a whyle whan flie lou^ nym no more 
She dydMh from hym, and her gyftes to 
And ne her curfelfa, as other fodes da 

a Alas 



C Alu the folTsflw peoplci cm not &ace 

Ne royie her tnjme, trll diej the harms fele 

Aboute her alwm> bewly they preace 

But locde what he thvnketh hjrm feUe, wde 

That majre fet oiwt, his hande vpon her wbele 

He holdeth &ft, but vpwarde as he ftveth 

She wkjppedi bcr whde about, lad tnere he lyetb. 

C Tbns fUl Julius, from his mygb^ nnrer 
Thus fUl Darius, die woidijr ^nge of perie 
Thus fUl Alexandre, the Ibnerayne conquerourc 
Thus min^ mo, dieo I maye well reherie 
Thus double Fortune, when flie Ijtk reuerie 
Her flypper &uoure, fro them that in her trufi 
She fljreui her waye, and lyeth hym in ^ duft, 

C She fodenlye enbaunce hym a lofte 
And fodcniy myfcheuyth, all the flocke 
The bed that Ute lave, eafcly smd foftc 
In ftede of pyloufc, lyeth after on the blocke 
And yet alas, the cruell proude mocke 
The deyntye mouth, that ladyes kyHed haue 
She bryngeth in the cafe, to kyde a knaue. 

C Thus whe {he chaunfeth, her vncertayne courie 
Vp fiarteth a knaue, & downe ther falleui a Itnig^t 
The bcffger ryche, and the ryche man poore u 
Hatred is turned to loue, Loue to defpyght 
This ii her fport, thus proueth {he her myght 
Great boft {he maketh, yf one be by her power 
welthy, and wretched, both in an houre. 



Q Pouerte that of her gyftm^ wyll no thynge take 
With mery chere, {he Joketh on the prefe 
And feeth howe fortunes, how {hulde go to wrake 
Fa{l by ber ftandeth, the wyfe Socrates 

Ari{lippui 



Ariftippiit, Pidugoni, and many « Ijrfe 

Of oloe Phjrlofbpben, and eke agajnft f (bnne 

Baketh hym pore Diogenes in hu tonne 



C With her is Bias, whofe countrey lacked defenfe 
And whybm of theyr fboes ftode 16 in dout 
That ecne man haftely gan to cary thenfe 
And aJked hym why, be nought canred out 
I here quod ne, aU myne with me about 
Wyfdome be ment, not fortunes brotell flees 
For nought \a counted his, diat he myght Ide. 



ff Heraditus to, lyft felowsfliyp to kepe 
with glad pouerte, Democrytus alfo 
Of whiche the fyrft can neuer but wepe 
To fe howe thyche, the blynd pet^e go 
With great laboure, to purchafe care and wo 
That other laugheth, to fee the folyfle apes 
Howe eameftly, they walke about thejrr Japes 



$ Of this poore feAe, it is the vfage 
nely to take, that nature maye fultayne 
Banyihynge clcne, all other Airplufi^ 
They be content, and of nothynge complayne 
No nigarde eke, is of his gotde lo foyne 
But they more pleafurc haue, a thoulande folde 
The fecrete draughtcs of nature and to beholde. 



f Set fortunes feruauntes by them and ye wuU 
That one is frc, that other euer thrall 
That one content, that other neuer foil 
That one in fuerty, that other lykc to bU 
Who lyft to aduyfe them, both perceyue ye fliall 
As peat dyfierence betwcne them, as we fe 
BeWyxte wietchednes, and felycyte. 



C Now baue I flmnd you both, eheft whkh je lift 

Stately fortune, or humue poueits 

That is to ikje, nowe lyetb it in jronr fyft 

To take jou to bondue, or fn lyberte 

But in this poynt, ana ye do after me 

Drawe jou to fortune, and labour her to pleals 

Yfdiat jedijniceyour felfi to wellateaie. 



C And lyrft Tpon the, louely flull fhe fmyle 
And frendtr on die a^, her wanderyDge eye* 
Effibiace the in her armyt, and for a wnyle 
Put the into a folei puadWe 
And fortiiwith all, what fo diou lyft deuyfe 
She wyll the graunt it, lyberally perhappes 
But for all that beware of after dappea. 



fRekyn you ncucr, of her fauour fure 
e maye in the clowdes, as eafely trace an hare 
Or in dry londe caufe ffsihes to endure 
And make the burnynge (yre his hctc to fpare 
As all this worlde cncompafTc to forfare 
As her to make by crafte, or engyne ftable 
That of her nature, is euer varyable. 



C Seme her daye and n^ht, as reuemtly 
Vpon thy knees, as any ieruaunCe maye 
And in conclufion, that thou (hall wynne therhy 
Shall not be worth thy feniyce I dare faye 
And yet lokc what fhe gyueth the to daye 
With labour wonne, Ihe Jhall haply to morowe 
Plucke it out of thy hande agayne with ferowe. 



C Wherfore yf thou in Aierte lyft to ftande 
Take pouertiet parte, and let proude fortune go 
Rcccyue nothynge that cometh from her handa 
Loue mancr and vertue, for they be onely tho 



v^che double fortune mijvneuw take the fto 
Tfac mayft thou bdddy defy her mmjrnge duiBee 
She ctii the neither fayiider, nor auutnce. 



C But & thou wjrlt nedet medte with her treflire 

Truft not Aerin, ttid fpende it lybenlly 

Bere the not proude, nor take not out of mefure 

S" ride not thyne hoide, byghe vp in the llcye 
one &lleth &ire, but he that clynbetb bye 
Remembre nature lent the bytber bare 
The gyftj of fortune compt the, as borowed ware 



C Who fo delyteth to prouen and ai&ye 
OFwauerynge fortune, the full vncertayne lot 
Yf that the anfwere, pleafe ye not alwaye 
Blame not me for I comaunde ye not 
Fortune to truft, and eke full well ye Wot 
I haue of her no biydle in my fyft 
She renitetfa loofe, and turaetn where Oie lyft. 



C The rollyng dyfe, in who your lucke doth ftand 
With whofe vnhappy chaunce ye be fo wrought 
Ye know your felfe, came neuer in myne bande 
Lo in tbii ponde, be frsQies and frones both 
Call in your net, but be ye lyefe or loth 
Holde you content a* Fortune lyft aflygne 
It is your owne lytlhynge and not myne. 



( And thoughe in one chauce fortune you ofiende 
Grudge not tnerat, but bere a mery face 
In many another, fhe (hall it amende 
There ii no man lb fcr out of her grace 
But he fomtymc, hath comforte and folace 
- Ne none ^nyne to fet forth in her fauoure 
That ftilly uty[s]fyed it with her behauyoure. 



( Fortaae it Batdj, fbleoqne, pmode, and hyv 
Aad rjclMt gjniMh, to hue fiainvc tfaoioK 
The neij hener cuehedi an lialfepenjr 
Some mm a M. pounde fimie kfle fixne man 
But for aD diat, uc kepeth eticr in ftoce 
From enerjr nan tomm parodl of hi* w^ 
That he auqr prajo Aaidn, and fenie her ftjfl. 

C Some man hath good, bnt diyldicD hath none 
Some man bath boo, bat he can get none hddi 
Some bath all thre, but vp to honoures tnoe 
Can be not crepe bv DO maner of ftdtfa 
To ibme flie feadeta, diyldrcn, rychca wdA 
Honoure* warOm^ and leuerence all bn lyft 
But ]>et flw pjrDcbelli hfm, widi a Ihmred wyfe^ 

C Then for u mocbe u it ii fintunes gufk 
To graunt no man all thynge that he wyU axe 
But at her fetfe Ivfl order and dcuyie 
Doth cuerv man nil parte dyuyde and taxe 
I counceyU you truile vp your packys 
And take nothynge at aU, or be content 
With fuche rewarde, as fortune hath you Tent. 

( All thynset in this booke that ye fliall rede 

Do at ye lylt, there Oiall no man you bynde 

Them to beleuc, as furely at your crede 

But notwithftandynge, certyes in mv mynde 

I durfte well fwere, as trewe ye fliall them fynde 

la euery payct, cche anfwere by and by 

As are the iudgementes of Aftronomye. 

C Here Fineth Lady Fortune. 



C Fortune fpeketh. 

FOrtuoe ou eft Dauid. et Saloum 
Msthufide, JoTue, Machsbee 
Olofemes, Alexandre, et Sampfba 
lullei CeJar, Heaor, Aufy, Pompee 
Ou eft vlyzea, et Im giant rcmooimee 
Artur le roy, Goiemy, Chartemaiiw 
Dairea le grant, Herculet Tholomee 
Ilx font tous mon, ce, moode eft chofe 



C Qneft deuenu Pharon, le roy Felon 
Joble courtoti, Thobie, et leiir lignes 
Ariftote, vpocras, ct Platon 
ludicb, Hcfter, Boece> Peneloppee 
Royne dido, Palas, Juno, Medee 
Geneiure, aufle la tresnoblc Helaine 
Palamides, Triftan, aoec Ton efbee 
II3 Ibnt tous morst ce, mode e» chole vaine. 

C Imprynte by me Robert Wyer dwelljn- 

ge, in Saynt Marmu paryfle, in 

the Duke of Siiffolkes rentes, 

beQrde Charynge 

Crofle. 



Ad imprimendum 
Solum, 



T-i 



~^ * 




itfjerinfleofs 
■ ttjemeffe. | 

i: JnptintED at Ho- j 
i' Don bj 3o6n j 
11 DagE and j 
iKBilljam I 
%ctcs. 




Ho badi not knowe or herd 
I how we were made a fcard 
I That msiAre of our beard 
I Our meue ffaulde cteane awaj^e 

That we did dajrly Jaye 

And vtterly decaye 

For eucr and for aye 

So were we brought in doubte 

That all that are deuout 

Were like to go withoute 

The meOe that hath no peere 

Which longe hath taried here 

Yea many an hundreth yere 

And to be dcftitute 

Of that whiche conftitute 

was of the highe depute 

Of Chrifte and his apoftles 

Althoughe none of the Gofpels 

No mencion maketh or tella 

We muft belcue what ells ? 

Of things done by councells, 

Wherin the high profcfTours 

Apoft[o]lique fuccelTours 

Take holde to be pofTeflburs 

And fame wer made confefTours 

Some of them were no (lartu^ 

But were made holi marters 

Yet plowmen froythes St carurs 



With liich » be thdr hiitm 

Will cottrprUe to taze 

Tbes aunCTent mens mEket 

And boly &tlien h&et 

TluM^e mefle were nude bt me 

Ai popes Djme or ten 

Or many more what then i 

Or not of Icripture grounded 

Is yt therefore confounded 

To be a fupecfticion I 

Naj nay they myfle the quiffitm 

Make better Inqujrficion 

Ye haue an euyU condicion 

To make fuche expoficion 

Ye thtnke nothing but Icripture 

Is only dene and pure 

Yes yes I you enfure 

The mefle Oialbe hir better 

Ai light as ye do fet hir 

The fcripture hath nothing 
Wher by profyte to bryng 
But a lytyll preaching 
With tattling and teaching 
And nothing can ye efpie 
Nor fc with outwarde eye 
But muft your ears appUe 
To learnyng inwardlye 
And who To it will folowe 
In goods though he may walow 
If icripture once him fwaJowe 
She wyll vndo him holowc 
Wheriore no good mes lingers 
Will come win hir fyngcrs 
But aie hir vnder ftyngcrs 
For fhc wolde fayne vndo 
All fuch as lyuetti fo 

To the melTc fhe is an enymye 
And woldc diftroye hir vtterlye 
Wcr not for fum that frendfidly 
In time of ncde will ftand hir by 



Yet is the mefle and Ihe is lyke 

As a chrillian to an beretike 
The mefle hath holy veftures 
And many py geftures 
And decked wim clothe of golde 
And veffells many folde 
Right galaiuit to bcholde 
More uien may well be tolde 
With bafen ewer and towell 
And many a prety Iwelle 
With goodly candcllftyckes 
And many proper tryclcys 
With cruetts gilt, and chalys 
Wherat Tome men haue malice 
With Tenfers and with pax 
And many other knackys 
With patent and with corporas 
The fyneft thing that euer was 
Alafle is it not pitie 
That men be no more wittye 
But on the mefle to left 
Of all fuche thinge the heft 
For if flie were fuppreft 
A pyn for all the refl. 

But harke to me a while 
And marke ye well my ftyle 
All re that fpeake Co vyie 
Ana woulde the mefle exile 
Tidynges I can you tel 
She is like here to dwel 
In difpite of the Gofpel 
For al his lokes fo finel 
And alfo I wyl proue 
It wil the Gofpel behoue 
To fue to haue her loue 
For within fcwe yeres 
He durft not for his eares 
Be fene in all this land 
Nor harde nor bad in hand 
But Ihe had by hytn ftande 



He wu hir fenuiunt dun 
Let htm &j what he am 
With him dutft no man 
Meddle more or lefle 
But whan he harde meSe 
This muft he neda confefle 
Or elei in eapoficioni 
Or doAwi dilpofidou 
Such were the conftitutiou 
And alio tnflitucioni 
Suche were their prohibiciona 
And alio inhibicuuu 
He durfte not crie creake 
Till be collide engUQw Tpeake 
But lyke an huddjr peake 
Kepe wanne hya brayne* weake 
And nowe he ii full cranlce 
And conneth hir no thanke 
But compteth hir as ranke 
As any on the bancke 
But auiftcr Euangelium 
The tyme agayne may come 
But wcl thcr mum 
Ha, Ha, Hum. 

Wei yet ther be fome 
That are not all dum 
That long bath hold thcyr peace 
And were content to ceafe 
Lcfle malice fhould encrefe 
To fric them in their grcfe 
And nowe they be turned lofe 
They pafle not of a gofe 
To faye the word they can 
By mefle the powre woman 

What did I call hir pore? 
Naye (bme wyl cal hir whore 
Ana Aircth a great vprore 
Some cal hir popes daughter 
Some (ayes flie made mallaughter 
Some turne hir to a laughter 



Some wold they had not (ought hir 
Som curfleth bym '^ brought hir 
And him that nrft taught hir 
Some lay Qie is a leache 
To make whole fcahes & hieache 
Some iaye fhe is good for bylet 
And good for hum blcdhelet 
And good for kowe or Oxe 
That chafid be wyth yocke* 
And good for hens ana cockes 
To kepe them friun the fox 
Tbcy bye flie is good for the pox 
And fuch as haue fore dockes 
And ai for gaulde horie backes 
That chafed be with packes 
With panyen and wvth lackes 
No hdpe they faye {he lackes 
And good for mclelde hoggei 
Atxl sdfo roaungye dog^ 
But for a Winchefter goflynge 
They iky (he palTeth al thing 
She onngeth wether clere 
And feafonablc yere 
And if it neade agayne 
They faye foe bruigeth raine 
She feaceth thonder lowde 
And carieth euerie cloude 
They fay the plage and peftilece 
The feuer and the cpilence 
The popifli meflc expclleth hece 
And gnSe foe maketh growe 
And (ayre wynde to blowe 
And rule it highe and lowe 
Her power is greate I trowe 
And fome iaye wedes & thornes 
She kepeth from the cornes 
And yet fome mockes ic Icornes 
And fay hir priftes make homes 
On eueninges and in mornes 
Thus do they hir defome 



And {launder hir good name 
Wherin they be to blame 
For I can good wittnes fct 
That flic neuer holpc on yet 

Thus thei fpeake and fpare not 
And what thci prate the! care not 
For lowdly do they Ibunde 
That milla is not founde 
Within the byble boke 
Who fo thcron (hall loke 
And yet they be a croke 
A[ndj milTc the marcke they toke 
Thcr fl]al ye find mifach 
A wcl, howc lyke ye thys knacke i 

Wherefore loke about 
And ferche in and out 
For flie is no lowt 
I put you out of doubt 
She is not cleanc forfaken 
But very wcl taken 
Yea yea be lakio 
She is worth > flicke of bacon 
And if it be well fought 
She wil not fo be bought 
Yet may ye fe hir for nought 
In many holy places 
Within a fewe paces 
An holy holy thinge 
Efpecially when they fynge 
With mery piping 
And befy chauntyng 
We maye be veri glade 
That yet the roefTe is had 
For al it is To bad 
The people be as mad 
As euer they may be 
The melTe to here and fe 
A vengaunce on it for me 
For I am al roofte weryc 
I haue taken fuche payne 



To briflge bir home agayne 

Wherfore nowe totus mudus 
That round is and rotundus 
Be mery uid locundus 
And ling the letabundus 
With al the whole chorui 
That here hath ben before vs 
And al the fely foules 
That hereth meOe in poules 
And in al places befide 
In london that is wyde 
Where melTe is fong or Jayd 
And be nothinge a^cd 
That (he fhal go awaye 
But tary whyle (he maye 
For file mult long continue 
She hath fuche greate retynue 
Stronge men of bone and finue 
Ye can no better wyAie 
They wyl fticke to their llockfifli 
And ftande lyke lufty bloudes 
Aduenturinge lyfe and goodes 
And al to put in peril 
For maAres mi Has quarrel 
And nothynge wil they thrincke 
No more then for to drincke 
To rp[e]ake fuch as they thincke 
No no diey wyll not wincke 
At matters to be fene 
Nor let for king or quene 
Ye gelle nere whom I meane 
Yet is it fayed I wene 
He caried not al cleane 
Yet hath he bolder ben 
Then other fiften 

Wherefore he maye be prayfed 
That fuch a noyfe is rayfed 
And thorowe Englande voyfed 
That he woulde be fo hardy 
Thoughe he were taken tardy 



He dioaght or he went tfaeni 
To declire hi* ccnlcieDt 
A nun of muche &oience 
And ful of goodly Sentence 
Wei Ijke to wjn the audience 



Uj nil copioiu Eloqui 
If wel he mi^t enchieued 
For nuny men beleiwd 
That he coulde haue rcmeued 
And wonne hy hit entent 
Al that there were prefente 
Alacke thc^ were not bent 
To sraunt or to content 
To luche thinga u he ment 

He talked Oat relt^ioDa 
With al Aeir pretj {Ugiont 
For good entent were wroushte 
God wotteth what he thought 
He fpake it not for noughte 
Though fcripturc he ne brought 
But if he would haue fought 
He coulde haue proued it there 
Or a horCe coulde lyke his eare 
That taking awaye the il 
They might haue ftand ftii 
And in lyke cafe fay Images 
And all maner of ceremonies 

But tufhe let go tbes babies 
And al thefe fible fables 
The mefle he did auaunce 
And highly hir cnhaunce 
To be of fuch perfe£Uon 
As neadeth no corre&ion 
Nor yet to haue infe£tion 
For al hir late detefiion 
Nor worthie of fufpcAion 
So cleare is hir confefiion 
And purenes of comple£tton 
By catholyke elcftion 
She femes to take ere^on 



Aboue the rcTurre^on 
Nor ncucr was his lot 
In hir to fpie a fpot 
But cleuie from blurre uid blot 
He loueth hir wel, god wot 
There can no droncken fot 
Loue more the zood ale pot 
I dare faye at this howre 
Thoughe he be in the towre 
Yet docth he ftyl honoure 
The mefle that fwete a flowre 

Wherfore ye prieftes al 
That ftyl continue (bal 
With meffinge in the temple 
Fo^et not thys exemple 
Of thys your &ther 
That ye maye the rather 
Obtayne the erace 
To come to tnc place 
Wher he doeth abyde 
And lokc ye do not flyde 
But fticke to hir harde 
Or dies all is marde 
And whan ye may not chufe 
Then muft ye hir refuTe 
Ther wilbe oeauy newes 
As euer came to the ftewes 
The contrye is not fayre 
And flie likcth not the ayre 
Wherfore if Qie appayre 
Kedes home flie multe repayre 
There is no fuch remedie 
As is her nadue contrie 
And if Qte chaunce to dye 
I can not helpe it I 
But linge placebo 
Tut let hir gooe 
1 wene we get no mo 

A good meftres milla 
Shal ye go from vt thilla? 



Abcfee far omcl 1^ 



B M«AyB »db l i|nir 

It pSBWI ■■■jr Mt MrtB 
Tbit «« flmrid fioai Ata ivt 
Bat init dMt tdh* B frrti 

Bat Ihi owft aMte b« cNw ,-• 

boethM«£olMl1aH 

I^ BOMB feaqiMBMa. 
FornunftMfMa 
And* ■ *' 



Acoordiif to 
Pro CUIUS memoTtt 

Ye majre wel be foria 
Full fnulc ma^e be your gloria 
When ye ihal hcare thys noria 
Then wil ye crie and roria 
We ihal K bir no moria 
Et dicam vobJs quare 
She may no longer ftare 
Nor here with you regnare 
But trudge ad vltra ntare 
And after habitare 
In regno plutonico 
Et Euo acronyco 
Cum cetu babilonico 
£c cantu diabolico 
With pollen and pUlers 
And al hir well willers 
And ther to dwel euer 
And thus wil I leaue bir. 

FINIS. 



Qi tomperi" 

tjisMttcstikixitMct 

Declatfng ttie ffrae otieU 

tun of SKiiflnt nn sf 4* tertblitg 

of aultam ua C(ut4tf , ntk «f 4t 

fitrOt mautnof at 4t atdOm 

&v9 tm to ffnfiaiar &i 

/dfffi. 4. 

V Dntw im$( n <U, attt ^ tail 

Bntat nirtf to itut 

Jaae Dcmni. t . 5. 5. 4. 
18. Dectmbris, 



I.e. 



5»lirt)e preface. 

Spiritta mti tmtl Sfirmt. 

..^..^ood mden pudon me I pnn tou more ind lefle 
mvfne^ Emptye of learning, furniilied with nidenefle 

theft *<m Onljc mr good will, accq>te here in diii pUce 
dwhecatBjiN Regirde here die ftoriea, tboughe the^ yoo irarebemle 
the DMM of Grudge jou not at the, but your faulte* ameod 
the nakcr. £xapks thei you (hew, for to moue you to grace 
Ufe me and amcd me, & I wil thanke yon therfbre 
Saue me fure harmelcfle, and I afke you no more 

Marke not my ryme, but regard well v matter 

As tymc flial ferue you, reade it with leafuTe 

Referring all faultcs to your good difcrction 

Sythe I am bare of knowledge, and voyde of eloquence 

Haue it not in defpite, but pardon my infolence 

Al thyngcs I wiOie to come, to good cnde and conclufion 

Laude god and prayfe htm howe euer^ worlde turoe 

Loke wel to the marke y all men mufte runne 



Clenfe your handes yc fynners, ic purge your hartei ye 
waueiyng mynded. 




tbitnt CQIiattun erquiet ^. e^. Dotfie toiQie 
longe life tDftf) grace* 

^NaTmuche right worlhipful Sir, as it is well knowen 
I to all your neighbours, that you haue bene a 
; worthie champion, and a bolde fouldtar, that very 
V manly hath ftande and fought vndcr the banner 
-i of Chrillcs fayth, not beynge moued or driuen 
backe, neyther with the pcftiferous blades of Antichriftei 
preachers, or yet in feare of peryll of the highe and mightie 
waues of this tempcilrious fea, which vnfatiably hath fwalowed 
up many a cowardly heart, and ouer whelmed many weake in 
iayth. Which conftancie of your behaife hath no lefTe de- 
merited, then Chrift htm felfe hath promifcd (as his Apoftle 
faynt James dothc fuU well rccordc) that is to lave, a crowne 
incorruptible. And therfore hath Chrifte him felfe willed all 
men to perfeuere in fayth vnto the endc. Alfo monifhinge aU 
his, to beware and take hede of the falfc and deuillifhe doc- 
trine, that Qulbe fowen in the ende of the worlde (faying) 
that therby many flialbe deceaued, yea and the heartei c^ 
• innocentes Ihalbe therby penierted, as the Apoftle doth wel 
tcftifie. We maye nowe in thefe oure dayes ryghte worlhipful 
Cyt faye, that fede hathe bene Ibwen. But it is darnell in the 
ftede of good corne. For the increafe thereof is euil, and ther- 
fore the fede is the bener perceaued. For the nature of darnell 
is fuchc, that yf it be receaucd in what licor or meates, it wil 
cauTe the eater therof to iudge him felfe to be dufie in the 
braynes, as the experience dotn full well proue, that this dar- 
nel, the whiche hath bene reccaued of manye, what cirnall 
Tcllels hath brought thcmfclfes, as to faye into a madncs of 
minde, neyther learynge God, dreading hell, obejring their 
kyng, or knowyng them felfes, as we mayc daylye perceaue by 
experience in their workes. For who haue redde of fo many 
herefies, treafons, confpiracies, murders, &lfc accufations, 
prowde attemptes, deuiltilhe afTaultes, fondc enterprifcs, lamen- 
table crimes, and wretched ending, as hath bene lithe the time, 
that this darnell hathe entered into their brayne. Yet mave 
A. ii. be 



bBjl|)4t, iudged by thefe people, that Le^on the great deuil 
W>4aMfterous cockatrice hath layde her egges, and hath 
hacknilj them, and hath brought forth her birdes in an euiU 
tisMf^ whofe poyfon innumerable hath bene, and is infedted. 
Who nppie good fyr is that man, that hath not entered into 
dwir wkkediudgement, neyther yet hath walked in their per- 
mtKh wvya, neyther yet hathe relied them felfes in theyr feate 
•r .p«ftilet chayre. Yet doth thefe wicked byrdes chatter, and 
flOMUuillye faye : that all the caufe of our plages hathe bene 
far tbtt we haue not receaued gods word, as thoughe Goddes 
iwri* was neuer in this rcalme before, and that Gods worde 
cm mr^ be receaued, but in the Engliihe tongue. But fure- 
Ikraood fyr the rulers of the earth hath bene to blame for 
fiiflwM fo precious and holye aynetl to be call amongc fwyne, 
fitbsCEril^e him felfe hath warned vs the contrarye. And fo 
k h in «lde fayinge, that to muche familiaritie ingendreth con- 
tM^tc: yet wili this wicked generation fo lliflye Itande in argu- 
nent, that il is necefTaryc, that al men fhuld haue the Bibel 
snd Teftament in their mother tongue, as thoughe that all men 
beiiw ordcyoed to learne Gods worde, fhoulde alfo be teachers. 
ButTurelye good fyr theyr opinion is verelye Mfe, at you fliall 
well perceaue. ^xa being appointed to iiiae the oxen that 
did beare the arcke of God, was not ordeyncd to touche die 
arcke. For as it is wrytten in the ftorie, becauTe he didde ftaye • 
the ariJte wytfa his hande, when it was in ieopardie of fallyng, 
he was ftroken downe deade by the hande of God. Oxa the 
kyng dyd alfb entetprife to incenfe the aultaie, whtche was not 
his office to do, and therfore he was flroke with leprofie in his 
fsce.' Thus were they pUgcd, chat didde prefume to the office, 
not being called therevnto, although they did fuppofe to do 
God good feruice. Chrifl him felfe didde talke of the kingdome 
of heauen with Nicodemut a ruler in Ifraell, fo dydde he with 
Zacheus, a man of worfhipfuU efUte amonge the Jewes, with 
the Centurion a capitayne, the yonge tnheritour, the widowe 
of Canaan, the woman of Samarie, and with manye innumera- 
ble mo, yet did not Chrift commaude none of'^ all thefe to 
preache the GotpelL Yet it was his good pleafure, that they 
uulde knowe it, when he healed the man, that was both dome 
and deaffei which doth figure thofe, that know not Chrifte, 
neyther can talke of bis lawe. Yet when this man did knowe 

Chrifl. 



Chrift, Mai could teflifie of his g^ce and mercy, yet Chiifte 
did not fendc him to preachc, but to prayfc God, & hjm to 
nugnifie : and when Chriftc did clenfe the lepen, he didde not 
fende them to preache, but to (hewe them to the pried, and 
gyue Aem charge to fulfill, that the lawe did commaunde them. 
And contrarye, when Chrifle had ftroke downe Saule, and co- 
wrted him to Paule, he fent htm to preache vnto the Gentiles, 
tnd Chrift generally Tent his Apoftles to preache to all crcft- 
tures. And yf Chrifte fliuld haue giuen that commaiidemcnt 
to all men, then all fbuld hauc bene preachers and no hearers : 
therefore euen a* God hath fet orders and degrees amonge hys 
Archauneels and aungels : and diuerfide of the light and bright- 
net of the funne, moone, & ecbe other ftarre. Euen (6 he 
hath made Ibme Patriarchcs, Prophetes, Apoftles, Euangeliftet, 
doAon, and teachers, and fo diuerflye of eftate of eche other 
d^ree amonge the people on the earth. For God him fclFe 
euen from the firft creation, of ftones, herbes, and fruites, that 
growe and fprynge yearely out of the earth, God hath made 
lome of more vertue and worthie eftimadon then Tome. Lyke 
ts the potter dothe not make all his veiTcls for one vTe or pur- 
pofe, but diuerfe vcflelt to fcrue for diucrfe vfes, according to 
the will of the maker. And therfore it is Gods will, and alio 
the counfell of the Apoftle, that euery man ihould abide and 
walke in hvs vocadon and calling. And nowc good fyr to 
conclude, lor that I hauc eucr hcarde, & well dothe knowe, 
that you haue bene faythfuU in your office, and iuftelye hath 
walked in your vocadon. I haue therfore dedicate this my 
fimple worke in your name, thcrby declarrnge my good wylt 
towardes the maynteynaunce of the true religion, and alfo to do 
ibme thing to ^eafure you, yf it were in my Ample power. 
But to conclude as I haue faydc, I bcfcche you, 
good lyr confider my good wyll, 
and Ictte it ftande for a 
iufie dike. 



Jefus preferue you. 




S I hje mnfing in atf bedde alone 
iSj pjUmre remoiunfe. For fflepe wm gow . 



Coofideryiu die nfie and fian of oar bde 
The ofte cE»uiipm llierof cnriften haitet 



Which ftindedi in no ftaye* it it the nore pitie 
God geue n grKe oar Ijtwt to imcnde 
And true hj^ in Et^ude ipyiie &ade 

Fflr hcke of men wc hue gone aSknym 

Enfiung the fteppa ctf wiekotnes ahn/e 

Our fiMilciind bo^rei^ fynoe is cornipted 

The thingei diet Of olde to God WIS beBonne 

We feodely iprne haue them fordonne 

The badde for the good vnfemelf placed 

Experience hath Uugbt vs it is welt knowen 

That euil men baue repcd, that good men haue Ibwen 

When Adam Ayi Ijrue with Eue his wyfe 
The fcrpent begonne to fowe fome ftrjfe 
Betwene our lorde and tiie foule of man 
Perfwadjrng the woman of the appell to eate 
Promyfyng her wjrTcdome tberby to gctte 
Where fuioe was vnknowc, there then it began 
Thus by the breakyng of Gods comaundement 
Mans foule was caught captyue by death to flient 



Gmf.f. When Abell and Cayne fyrft dyd begynnc 

Of their fruites to oner y then were nowinge 
On the earth to the lorde in worthy Scrifyce 
Cavn llewe Abell there in that fleae 
With the Jawe bone of an Aflc as we reade 
BecauTe the lorde dyd hys oblation defpyfe, 
When oblation and facrifice here hrll ' 



The deuill fet ftryfe betwene man and man 



As the people beganne to encreafe in number, Gtmf. 6. ^. 

With vnclennes theyr foules they dyd incuber 

That God dyd repent that euer he made man 

And for that they would not repent & amende 

The rayne from hcaueo to v earth dyd afceode 

Wherwith was dillroyed all creatures than 

Thus was the worlde deftroycd for lynne 

But Noye hadde an Arcke to faue hym in 

When the Soudc was ended, then Nojre gods preacher 

Beganne fyrft to buylde to God an Aultare 

Whereon he dyd oner fwcte inccnfc and facrifice 

Which was fo well accepted to God in heauen 

That he fayde he would neuer dyflroye agayne Gtm^. %%. 

All creatures from the earth by plage or otherwife /Mf.g. 

Then sultarcs was vfcd as the bokes doth tel "*"'*■ J' 

Of the Leuitcs, patriarkes, prophetes, & gofpel 

The Aungell to Abram from the lorde was fent GtmJ.^^. 

That Ilaac his Tonne in facriiice Ihould prefent 

Unto the lorde for To was his wyll 

Abram then ftode not this meflage to reafon 

But went with his fonne wyth all expedition 

Unto the mounte there Ifaac to kyll 

To facrifice his fonnc, Abram was content 

As the lorde him felfe had gcuen comaundemet 

Here maye you fe thoughe fome will prate 

The aulter and facrifice was not deiufed of late 

As the ftoriei olde dothe truely tell 

When Hanna the baren dyd ^ft and praye *- ^V" * 

And facriiice to the lord as the ftorye doth &ye 

He gaue hyr a fonne, that hyte Samuell 

Wi£ prayer and oblation God was pIcaTcd 

The troubled hart, he therfore hath eafed 

When the Citezins of Niniue wickedly did liue Uma 

lonas was fent them warning to geue 



Wdrin fcf^ JMff Age fiibwffriiBM tp W 

Thif kjTiii in ill rtir hift. frni rnM—iiiliwiiM Ami 

Tbtt ill ihoiiUe RfMtt, boA WDMU wd ana 

Tbcir dothn not nadbge b«t tbcir hmet immMf 

Tbn b^ npartUBioe, die Ode WW &Md 

By pnfer ud fringe, disr p^nei idedU 

■•'^^••4-iMlbeniflepliaedwidi bhuII PeftOence 
DMprk koew it WM far hti inlbknce 
FioB numberw the people from Dui to Betfi^ 
Then Dwmd <ud cinie to tan me m iMhue 
vrbcrenito the loi'd be nd fiKnfice ud oMr 
To cefle the plage of Undl and Inda 
«j^ Ac peopfe oTolde the kude ted^iflendad 
lijrfcrifice acceptable thdr finnea di^ deanfed 

%. K^am. f. Ralanwn the kjng and inoft inle <tf fiune 

Buildcd a temple to God> honour and name 
WjA rychci zboundant he d^d it beautyfye 
Ceder, OUue, ic palme tree, there wa« not fkant 
Tjmne, Copper, Sjluer, nor Golde did there wante 
Neyther ftones precious or ornamentea coAely 
Of focke* and lauen, there was many a one 
All of bryght brafle, Acy were made eche one 

IJia. j^ aultare of Golde vnto Ae lorde he made 

A tabcll of the fame, where Ae fwetc bread wa» li^e 
And Candelfticket ten on the aultare ftanding 
The lampci and flowers of golde were pure 

ylUgiim.7. Boules, pcces, fponei, and euerye mafure 

Rychcly was wrought, for no cofte fparinge 
Here may you fee that the good iathers of olde 
Dellroyed no Aultares, but made fome of golde 

JS. 7. Many very fondly in argument doA ftande 

That God doth not dwell in temple made wiA hande 
As though Ae fcripture mcnt lb playnely 
The heaueos & whole earth are Infufficient 



God to attavne or kepe, a tyme or moment 

But where his will is, there will he be 

Yet is the churche an houfe to God buylded Mmni.*, i. 

A place for his name, there euer to be prayfed Sfiff. j. «. ' 

Some thyng it is but labour lofte 

To beftowe on the churche one peay of cofte 

In Cope, crofle, or veftiment, or any other iewet 

For facrifice or offeringe God doth not care 

To fede the hungrye, and the opprefled to fpare EJ»fi%. 

Of fuchc good workes, the fcrypture doth tell 

This do tncy furmyfe deuotion to oppretTc 

CouDterfcjtmg holynes, and meaning nothing lefle 

Chrift hym felfe at his byrth was contente Umtk.%. 

To receaue of the kynges their offerynge and prefent 

That they in the liable to hym dyd offer 

And when he was of twelue yeares of age 

He came with his mother and his bthcr (age LmJui. 

To offer in Jerufalem, accordyng to the maner 

Thus our lorde Jcfus would not in no wife 

Ofiend the lawe thoughe we it defpyfe 



Chrift knowyng ryght well his death to drawe neare 
He fent for an AOe, as it doth well appeare 
Theron for to ryde to Icrulklcm wylliiigly 
Some cutte downc bowes, and before faim they ffrawed 
Some put of their garmentes, & in the way the layed 
Svngynge altogether, Ofanna God on hye 
God was contente the people (houlde adore 
With Body and goodes, he gaue it therfore 

In all ^es paft, fuche was the Conclufion 
When fcyfmes hathe bene, then true Religion 
■ Was fidfely peruerted as the booke fayes 
Since the time that Peter in Rome dyd rayne 

B 



PttnudiJB^Tben ]aA bene kyCmm^ twenty snd twayne 
f"? "f"^ Thii now excepted, begonnc in oure ii.jt» 



«rj*-<**- 



Lrke to thii feyfme in this Realme n 



«M^M.5t."itl> fi> great deftruOion to ibne now alu 

AC. Fifiene hundred yam paft we in writing find 

Srnce Lacy was Kyi^ of Englaode by fcynde 
Whkfa fimt to the Pc^ called Ontiinm, 
That he wouldc fend or di fone come 
This Realme to couerte to holr Chriftendome 
Which lent Damian with his lellow Fo^uius 
Then was this Realme to Chrift coaueited 
Which we apyne hath &lfely fubucited 

ftB. AMion^ fro Rome theft preachers were Jent 

To Chriften this Realme by f hinges confent 
Shonlde we therfbre our faytn agayne denye 
Maiit 1. Chrift in Bethlee lurie, a poore citie was borne 
LMhi%. In ftable amog beaftes y fedde were with corne 
Should this dimynyflie his power or his glorie 
To god* plcafurc & wil hSble Toules Ihuld obcie 
To bis workes & wordes, & not zgainft the faye 



Trouble not thy braines thy faith for to Ikanne 
J'**'-^'- For God is a great God, & thou a fymplc man 
pJJ '?J_ Yet is not in thy thought, to fearche oute his wylilome 
Mmit, 6 ' All thing of nothinge with his worde he made 
M«rki. 14. The bread eke his body, when he the word fayd 
Luke. i». And fo to reniayne tyll he agayne come 
iqT.ii '^^^ Euagcliftes & Apoftle of this doth rccorde 

Saying take and eate the body of ouer Lord 

Itjitf/au. Upon this Scripture, & Cbrilles owne laying 
The &crifice of the Mafle toke the begynnyng 
The Apoftlcs the felfes the (ame hath begonne 
James dlphtni in the felfe fame yeare 
Sayde MaSe in lerulalem, as it dotb ai^are 



At the Penticoft after Chrifles Afcention 
This is not newe, thoughe foles funnyCe 
Agaynft the MalTe to counterfeyte lyes 

lames the tefle in leruTalem by&op did raigne EuMmt 'm 

Peter in Antioche & in the Ezft lades certiine ^^Ut ttcU- 

And So in Rome twenty yearet and fiue /aoiauUh. 3. 

Andrcwe to the Grckcs in Conftandnople did preache lenmmat Jt 

To l^tmi Chrift crucified he dyd weU teache mrutU^fin- 

The lambe dayly offered, and yet ftill alyue j^ UgtmJa 

Thefe thre Apoflles layd Malic in their dayes Andnn. 
Thoughe Satans fatyllites agaynft it faycs 

When this lames was made fyrft bWhoppe of lenilalem 

Ther ordcyned him minifters and deacons feuen 

As the AAcs of the Apoftlcs dothe wel teflyfie Aa. fi. 

Stephen, Philip, procures: Timo & Permenas 

With the other alfo, Nichanor, and Nicholas 

Whych minidred to the people wel and worthely Aa.\. 

This was ordeincd by y Apoftles whole cofent 

According to the auaoritie, that God them fcnt 

Many nowe dothe mufc and fondely can chatte AwAr^, 

Where Rome this aufloritie fyrft them gatte ' 

Synce thay are but men, eucn as we be 
This auftoritic to y place forfoth was not geue 
The holy goft to y Apoflles was fent fro heaue 
Them to endewe with power and auftorytie 
Wbrch ordeined by lotte the Apoftle Mathias 
To De on the ftede of the traytoure ludas 

Thus had the Apoftles power as you may fee 
To ordeine in y churche minifters of cche degree 
The people to gods lore and rules for to call 
In al publike wcales, whcr good order is (kant 
There loue, red, and ryches doth cuer want 
And fodenly arc trapped in daungerous thrall 
That realme or monarche can not long endure 
Where good order doth want, you may be fure 



MMlia. The fliTppe wMnnt njnde longe can not fidle 
''"'*■>■ Ne^ercinthepui&ntctofmenpmi^c 
Wttbonte good rule, and order decentc 
In ftvie aUdijnwes hadde didr brnnnyng 
^"//•it Ano fb in tyme fliall retnrne to dietr eodfi^ 
For ib h is ordcToed hj gods iuft con&nt 
We' mi^ not impute it u a faolte or cryme 
That f Apoflles and &dier( oiddned in their tyme 

When &ith in Bngl«twl beganne firft to ftrii^ 
The Priefta In the chnrchca did dayty Klifle fyng 
And fb dvd contynue and ftyll holde an 
T^ at die laft as the ftorfes dothe tell 
A ^'nge here djrd ranne, that fiuthe drd expel 
^'^ Diodimon br name, Siat flewe layat Albon 

This man b holden at a martyr full good 
And (he other a tirant cruel and woMe 

i^ifJbu. Sir. Gayui DtciuSy Herode, and cruel Nero 
■°- Periecuted y churches with other drantes mo 

To kill and to flea was all their whole delyte 
Peter and Andrewe on the crofle they fpredde 
JS I*. Jamet they flewe, and Paule loft his hedde 

Thus at gjoddes feruantes they hadde defpite 
Like as the Perfelites doth nowe in our tyme 
Skanne of their faith, and againft it rime 

AjftMu. When Diodufian and Maximilian Ibrfoth dyd raygne 
B*J». There was .xvij. thowliuide of holyc martyrs flayne 

So cruel was thefe tirantes fiiyth to delayc 
That Peter and y Apoftles To fore was affrayd 
That in fpelunkes & caues there thei mafle (aid 
blmmlM Before the holy brethernc preuely echc d»e 
/kMSfbu- Til Siluefler came, that bylhoppe fill good 
A^' That buylded ftone Aultares, y before was of woode. 



Thys perfecution helde on full at I wene 
The fpace of two faundreth yeret and fyxetci 



Deflroying 



Deftroying the churcbc and good cbriftianide 

The holye places to goddes honor dedicate 

With heythen Maumentes they dj^d maculate ,. tiipm. ii. 

Thus fayth was turned to infidelide 

This was fbrfoth a full mtious cafe 

To {ducke downe Chrift, & fet latan in bis ^ace 

There was a byflhope that byte by name lue 

That came to England, and in Deuenfliere did aryue Bfda,St.%. 

Which Chrift it uie (aith to y people did preache 

He was the ktnges fonne of Perfe, a good holy man 

Hutte, hutte, and yiwht where bis decons then 

Whicb bu(icd them Jelfes gods lore for to teach Imlnada 

Thcfe men were buried in Huntyngdon Qiiere fi"^ lu»m. 

In a place called Slepe, as y ftory doth appeare 

Yet was not this realme fiilly conuerted 

Which was before by infidclitic fubuerted ptB. 

Tyll Gregorye in Rome Pope was there 

He came into the markette, as it by cbaunce fel 

Where as he founde Englilhe chylderne to fell j^ tenbt/ha- 

Demauding of what coutric & nation they were 3i Grtgnj. 

Aunfwere was made of Englande they be B*da,l».iea. 

As Angles fayde Gregorye they feme to me *'• 

Then fent to Auguftine with good intent 

Which dyd aryue at Tanette in Kent 

The tynge and the fubie&es he couerted there Brda.lit.i,ea 

Then fayth agayne began for to fprynge *^' 

Which then was receaucd of fubic^es and kynge 

Ai in the Englifhe Cronicles it doth appeare 

Why Jhould we at Rome nowe haue defpyte 

That chaunged our darkenefle agayne to ught 

Etbelbertus was then kynge, as I haue redde 

Bertahytc the Qucnc, that much defired BtJm. idrm. 

To here AuguS^ne preache gods worde deuine 

Then dyd it chaunce, and folowe by fuccelTe kP^'""' 
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Ttit llyjM fli rnWMI IMm ■»«« talUk 

To UnBcs fcylhj mm fcoiy ■uclnMB 

WMcli mre bsftn wiu UoIm ' dciQnM 

Then came to raygnyng by fucccffion in tine 
''Noble kynge Edgar, Ofn-oulde and EAwjtte 
That found & rebuylded mo then fortia^abMM 
That were before by the Saxones deflnmd 
And eke by iniideles, that the ^yth dewsd 
To counte Tome by name, as flories favct 
Whincheller, Wylton, Brought, and iam&ff 
Glaflonbury, Abyngton, and alfo Thotaejr. 

M—ad tt EJ wttJ, fi d aMk Jingw did iw» 
WMch mijMm wuud^t at nr no coft did ^kk 
To craoc ncfc pncct to.flon,lioBor MoigMn 
O Heniy the ftuenth a nu worAj king wis lie 

Whoie noble worket in Cambrydge you may fe 
And eke in Weftminfter both luptuouTc & coftlie 
At the good tree by the fruite is euer tryed 
So are good men by their worket efixed. 

Thus noble kvnget in olde time were content 
To builde Au>eye«> and to endue the with rent 
There to remaine while '^ world Should endure 
Praver, almofe, and iaftyng they ordeined there to be 
And in indifierente of goodhofpitalitie 
That the penylelTe man of meate may be fure 
And though he there taried dayes two or thre 
No man would demaund from whence came he 

O curfed Germany, woo be vnto the 

That iirft nowe began to fkowre the old herefie 

Of die Caphemites and Ariani with other diuerfe mo 

With the was harbored the curfed Luther 

Oecohunpadiui, MehmcKW), and BuUinnre, 

Carolftadioui, Stalbrydge, and wicked Otho 

Marke 



Marks to what etidc their Icarniiig is come 
By warre and feditioii, their Rcalme vndone 

Thefe curled men and wicked teachers 
Where cleane contrarie to gods holy preachers 
that taught falfe libertie, deuout vertue to hide 
Downe with the churche, y Mafle, & the grayle 
Prayer and fading naught doth preuayle 
That thine ^ was good, they myght not abide 
That gooamen of olde, ftudy to maynetayne 
Nowe Antichriftes preachers hathc deftroyed agayne 

Then Cuj»do and Venus in England beganne 
As gpdi for to goucrnc bothe woman and man 
Ana auarice was ordcyned, then puruior to be 
Their luft and their will, to fupportc & vpbolde 
With aboundaunce of treafure of filuer St golde 
Tyll wealc and welth was turned to pouertie 
Then bethought treafon fome rule to beare 
Which fodcnlic was caught, and take in a Ihare 

Yet chanted in England as I fhall you tell 
Howe kyng Edbaldus, from the fayth fell 
And gauc his beteue, to falfe maumentry 
Millctus the byllhoppc, then to flee was layne 
Tyll the kynge vnto Chrift was turned agayne 
Which the was rcftored to his fee in Citeroury 
The citezins of London would not in no wife 
Leaue their infidelitie, and to Chrift agayne rife 

Helias made prayer to God a^yafi Ifraell 

Which flewe their prophetes, & their aultares downe fell 

And I am lefte a lone, and they my life feke 

God aunfwered and fayd there be yet left ibme 

That by the adoption of grace to heauen Ihall come 

With me to dwell, and my feruauntes meke 

Thoughe fome haue their faith by folye defiled 

Yet fome rcmayne conftant and neuer chauged 



Thu ftoriedoth rdemble y people in thcfe daict 
That grinne zt the minillen, & xgainft y aultue layet 
Utteryng out lya couered with Ipocririe 
Yet feme men did efpre their deuiUilhe intent 
And woulde in no wyfe therevnto confcnt 
Perceauing it was ncwe flcowered herefie 
Euen fiw die hereGet f many hath bene burned 
Foolca hath beleued, and Acre ynto turned 

All the olde herelies that heretofore were 
Were put in vfe by lohn Wyckeleffe here 
And were confuted by William Wylford 
He was a famous clarke St an englifli man borne 
Whofc workes containe thofc herefics eche one 
Which he dyd confute* as the boket recorde 
Hony and poylbn of fwete floures arc fucked 
So truth and &Uhode on fcripturc is gathered 

Some men there be that wil not belcue 

No writing or ftoric except fcripture it prouc 

As thoughe al were falfe, but the wryting there 

The fucccffion of kyngcs and eke lordes by heft, 

The fcripture dothc not tell of ciuill warre or conqucft 

Yet are they true, and in wryting do appearc 

If you wil not beleuc what fcripture fayeth 

Then cfaaungc not the truth to peruerfe waies 

Tlie Pharifeis doubted, Chrift gods fone to be 
Defiringe from hcaucn fome wonderoufe to fee 
By the proue thereof, y truth they might know 
Euen fo our Perfelites doth as fondlye denyc 
The bread to be gods bodic, by his word verely 
UnlelTe they fee bloude in their tethe when they chowe 
O you vipers byrdcs, and adulterous nation 
Your dulnelTe of faith, haftcth fafte your damnation 

Reade out the llories, and marke to what cndc 
To the church dedroyers, god dyd oftc fende 



The bibell in diuerfe places, doth well teftifie 
What myferye and myfchiefe hath bene in this lande 
What penurie and plages haue we here founde 
Svnce we began fyrft the churche to deftroye 
That plage neuer in no Realme hath bene 
But we in thefe dayes hath it felte or fene 

Yet is but in vayne herein to entcrdyte 
What care the befel, y at the church had defpite 
Wittenefleth well Cromwell as you wel know 
Duddely the ftoute with his felowes Ave 
Their parte on the (kaffblde full well aid playe 
That then were on hye, and nowe are full lowe 
Thefe men are to vs example and warninjg 
To feme our lorde God, and obeye the Kynge 

To iaye all Amen, and to geue God the glorye 

We her fubvedles are bound for the ftate of her maieftie 

For furely me is Gods chofen vefTell 

Lyke to our Quene, we may not well compare 

Neither y wvdowe ludith, or yet quene hefter 

Whofe wortny fzStes the bybel dothe tell 

To eche of this women, God (hewed ones his mercy 

As he hathe diuerfe times to our Quene Mari 
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ludvth with wyne, & eke with £aiyre promife, 
Holofirnes ouercame, & flewe him in his dronkneflfe 
Wherby (he y citie of Bethulia hath preferued 
But Mary our Quene, by prayer deuoute 
Ouercame her enemies, beinge neuer fo ftoute 
Withoute fayre promvfe, or any gifte profered 
God right wel heard ner chaft & humble praier 
That fodenly ftroke her enemies, and caufed the retier. 
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Hefter made her prayers for the Jewes onlye 
Which a man wente about by enuy to deftroye 
Whofe prayer god heard, & the Jues deliuered 
But Mary our Quene, prayed in generallye 



That 



Thtt no bloude mjRght be fliedde, of her freode or cnemjr 

God heard her puer, lod the matter fo ended 

A wonderfiill miracle} euer to be remembred 

That God wrought for our Queoe, he euer be pnyftd 

The bjA of Cbrift and all trewe religion 
Wyth pnjti and Imfting^ and eke good deuotio 
Was aunofte gone onte of cueiy mana harte 
The Churche, the aulter, & Gods facred bodye 
Thej robbed & fprnled, and tbar fiuth did denie 
Li^ deiperate wretches, thus played tfaejr their parte 
All was rorlome, tyll good Queen Mary 
Reftored then agayne to gpds honor St gjwye 

The ftcrametes of ^ churcbe was new to begin 
Adulteiie & fiuxilqee was counted for no finne 
Nor y felling of offices, to m^ntayne briberye 
The belle* taey plucked downe by fubtil pretence 
To coync therof tefters, grotes, and eke pence, 
Thus al came to nought, til good quene Maiy 
Began for to raygne, as we ryght well fe 
That Jefus preferue, her graces maicllie 

The churche Goddes fpoufe, was brought vnder trybute 
With lawct vniuft, and paymentes greate 
The churche & the comons was greued yercly, 
The catholyke fathers, y are good men in deae 
Wrongfully were opprelTed, and euill placed in their Hede 
That vfuri^e did rule, til good quene Marie 
Depofed the prowde ic the good men in chayne 
She iuftely vnlofed, and reftored agayne 

The nobte lyon, that of colour is wfayte 
Gyltetefle they helde captyue, by enuy & fpyte 
Their purpofe to copafle, they thought it fo beft 
For this they wel knew, that if he were at large 
he wold fone haue tcpered their madnes & rage 
Bryng^ng the vproreri aga]n)e Ibme to reft 



O EDfijlaiMle rrioyce at our good queue Mary 
That luftely bathe lofcd the lion not gylty. 

Let vs al praie God bothe more and letTc 
that bath Tent vs a quene, our thralles to relelTe 
Wher w' we were captvue bothe in foule & body 
We may be right glad, y god hath now chauged 
A lambe for wolues, y vnutiably deuoured 
The realme & the comons w'out pitie or mercye 
God faue and prcferue our noble Quene Mari 
Ouer vs longe to raygne, let vs al pray hartlie 

God (aue the Quene. 

J^rayfe be to god that a noble quene hath Tent 
Ouer vs for to raygne if we cannc be content 
That wel hath bcgonne to call thinges agayne. 
The which were before by falfebead fubucited 
Agayne to Gods glorie, the hath them coucrted 
Amonge vs Chriltians euer to remayne 
Sithe we were before deceaued with hcrefie 
Let vs nowe be laythful, & gcue God the glorie 
AMEN. 

Ctxium & ttrram tranftbunt-, utrba autem mca nen pnettribmit. 
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C The Preface. 



WHo lyft to loke aboute 
May T Cronides soon fide out 
What fcdes the Popysfhe route 
Id Englande hath fowen 
Becaufe the tyme is fhorte 
I fliall bryuely reporte, 
And wryte in dewe forte 
Tberin what I haue Icnowen. 
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C Kynge Herolde. 

IN the tyme of HeroUe the Kvnge 
Robert of Citerbury had hit Moyfliinge 
. Ye may be fure for no good lynyi^ 
That euer man hardc faye 
To Wyllyam Conqueror the byfliop went 
To whom Alexander a banner fent 
» Of clene remyffion theyr wycked entent 
Was Englande to dekaye. 

C William Conqueror. 

THe Abbeys of Englande great & ftoute 
This kynge cauled to be ferched oute 
The money there founde all rounde aboute 
Was brought to the kynges tTeaTurc 
The byfliop of canterbury with many mo 
And dyuers abbottei were depryued alio 
And were made quodams ye may well know 
For no good demenurc. 

C William the Seconde. 

With william y il. what ftryfe dyd nuke 
Byfliop Ancelme & howe ftoute a crake 
Made Rafe of chechefter for the trybutj lake 
For women that priedes did paye 
This l^ngc in pofcffion had certayne 
The byflioprycke of citerbury tc d]rd reuyne 
Wynton and Sarum in his full mayne 
Tyll the houre of his death. 
Toe Abbays he folde or to &mie dyd lette 
The ftyfie necked prehites he vnder kepte 
And with their popery he euer mette 
So long as he had brethe. 

Henry 



C Henry the fyrfte. 

ALcelme aUb dyd lyke wife tnke 
With Hoir^ die lyrft uid out djd fluke 
Moche dilbbedi e iMt lod woulde not forikke 
To widiftaitde tbe kyi^et wylL 

C Stcphyn. 

BY I Alle odie Ij^tif taken (fbriiken 
Of wrllm of caterbury ftepben was oot 
Kme of Englande, but fliord/ flukeo 
Or hu mynde he oouM hdfjW. 

€ Henry the feconde. 

THat poyfon prelate Thomas becked 
A uynt by name, but w treaTon decked 
And with poperr all to fpccked 
To his later enae, 
Proude and ftobcrne in all afTayes 
With ye neuer, but euer with nayes 
Hia prynce to withftande thus he alwayes 
Hit mynde dyd fully bende. 



C Rycharde the fyrfte. 

TO tbe holy huide archbyfliop baldwyne 
Of canterbury went full fyne 
Tbe kynge taned not longe behyne 
But thetiier alio went 
And not without the pryuie counccll 
Of the byihoppet yf I dare it tell 
That they myght rule and beare tbe bell 
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Was theyr full entcnt, 
Thirchcbyfhoppe of yorke ala^ ilai 
Was the kyng; brother who endly dyd pis 
Hit lyfe of byflioppes at the manner wat 

Nowe it is not fo. 
All the chalefet gyuen were 
To raunfome the kynge beyng prifenere 
With Themperoure more than a yere 
Fro thens or he myght go. 



C Kynge lohn. 

WHat myftery alfo a long tyme was 
In kyng John tyme, by that inrcked a 
Stephen Leigton of Canterbury alas, alas 
That euer he was borne. 



C Henry the thyrde. 

IN the (yrfte yere of this kyng 
The fayd Stephen dyd in bryng 
The Legate Pandulphe with his hleflyng 
The kynge an a the to take 
Whiche was theyr churche for to defende 
But fuchc rebellions again ft hym dyd bende 
That euer after to his lyfes cnde 
Peace he coulde not make. 



C Edwardc the fyrftc. 

THe bifhop of faint Andrewes i fcotlad 
With y bilhop of Bafto made a gret bad 
Of dyuers lordes and Coke in hand 
Agaynft this kynge to fyght 
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At perinred rebellet the byihoppes were lent 
Bt tbe k^nge to the fyfte Innocent 
Ine lotiMi were heddyd end in petcei rent 
Ae tmytort fliulde be ajg^t. 



C Edwsrde the fecondc 

SUcbe ftrrfe and rcbellione 
Had Edwarde the (econe 
With hit lordes eche one 
TrU hit latter daye 
iW yf hit prelacy 
With Am priuie popeiy 
Ebd not ftonde therl^ 
His lorde* bad made no fray. 



C Edwarde the thyrdc. 

IN this kynges tyme the vi. Innocent 
Gaue in Englajide bcnefyce and preb€t 
Ud^U tbit kynge fent contrary comaiidtnet 
To nil byfhoppes all 
This kynge forbadde that Peter pent 
Sbulde to Rome be gatbered from beni 
His mynde was and whole pretens 
To gouerne great and fmale. 



C Richarde the fecondc. 

ARSdell of caterbury in this kyngj tyme 
And tbe erle of darby for no fmale crime 
Banylhed were who after dyd clyme 
And the kynge was ouer throwen. 

Henry 



(9) 
C Henry the fourth. 

THen was the Eric crowned kynge 
Henry the -iiij. this is no Iclynge 
Of whom the bylhops had the nilynge 
After theyr owne mynde. 

C Henry the fyftc. 

HEnry the fyfte they dyd not let go 
Out of theyr rulTge, they wel ayd know 
That yf they dyd a mortuall fo 
No doubt they {hulde hym fyndc 
This kynge went aboute to take awaye 
Theyr tempo rallies, but nyght and daye 
His mynde to turne they dyd aflaye 
With money to conqucre iraunce 
So in to fraunce the kynge dvd eo 
Where in (hort ^rnc he fubaued fo 
Towncs and Caitelles he dyd ouerthro 
To Fraunce a bytter chaunce. 



C Henry the .vi. 

IN Henrys dayes the vi. this is no naye 
The good duke of glocef was caft away 
By the bytbop of wynchefter y prelate gaye 
In ftryfe dyfdayne and pryde 
A cardynall tbis prelate was made 
Who fnortcly after to Fraunce yade 
Betwene both kynges a peace to be hadd& 
And there he dyd abyde 
With the romyfhc legate to haue his fril 
Of the popy(he power was all his wyll 
But of peace he made no (kyll 
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And that dyi wdl Mfpat 
For euer atiar to '■'■■'■"'■ U 



Much inifer^, the ABHjfi of bdl 
Rewardc fudi pnlitn tte (b dot 
The truth both fiwiv ud iMfe. 



C Bdwarde the .iiii. 

THii kfag wold ted gaoC frtocc Mm 
B«t Ae prd^ tkom dfd (bre iiSbf 
And froni Oit BMvpow drd hnt icusyiK 
WUclia a^U hu ul Irffti 
Who M Ike CMakte Ibr to nle 
SliaU fe to dwk hoiR Baoj ijpd bledo 
Ajadhowe Ibe ptditgi hdped Kt ncde 
With rwerde fpere or knjrte. 
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C Rycharde the thirde. 

'Hii kynees nnne was To fliorte 
That with nym 



_ hym to baue theyr fporte 

The Popyflie prelates had no comfortc 
So feable was tbeyr myght 



C Henry the .vii. 

THe Deane of Paules with y prouinciall 
Of the blacke fryers tc oUier g^eat 2c fmal 
And y Pryor of Langley by treafon dyd fall 
For lacke of godly fyght 
The CardynaB Morton ic Fox of wynchefter 
By thevT mbtyle counceli conlydred togyther 
Caufcd Bolen to be feged widi fyre and fpere 
And many was there ftroyed. 



Henry 
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C Henry the .viij. 

Like cauteU vfed CardyiuU Wolfey 
By caufyng the fcottes to ronne and flye 
To the Englyflic psde but them quickelcy 
The Nordcn men anoycd 
And what craftye prakei y ixreUt3 dyd playe 
To turne the kynges mynde clene awaye 
When on the petycottcs he wolde the paye 
Accordyng to thcyr dcferte. 
Mochc therof I nede not wiyte 
Theyr Popyfhc lugeclynge is in lyght 
And howe agaynft the ftrcame they fygbt 
Whiche caufeth them to fmerte 
In this kynges tyoic ye do well know 
How KTcat an enmye and mortal) (o 
The Popj^e prelates hath bene atfo 
Agaynft Gods worde To pure 
For whiche wordcs onely Take 
Many an hcrt full often to quake 
Ryght piteoully they dyd make 
And for that thynge I you enfure 
To the whiche with legge, fote, and toe 
They ccafc not a pace nowe to goe 
Full mekcly crouchyng and full lowc 
Gladly agreyng there to 
As the l^nge ui earth fupreame 
Heade of the Churche of this realme 
Onely to be oure Joyfiill beam 
We muft obey and knowe 
And all fuche that in autoritic 
His grace hath affigned to be 
We muft obey in eche degre 
Or elles we get damnacion 
Unto oure felfes, this is no ly 
The power is gods mynyfter to vs truly 
Yf we do euyUhe reuengeth frely 
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And all for oure Ikluftdon 

The (Nurdons alio for purgttitff 

With the deteftabk Arnne of buggary 

And all kynde of Idoiatrj 

Godt worde hath put to fljght 

And mttchc poperv I tell you playne 

That ranckeiy dyo priiielir raigne 

As nowe is knoweo ahrode oertajne 

Gods wocde hath hrou^t to Ijght 

Many thvnges mo were hydden 

And by tne papyftes ooer ftrydden 

Whiche abrode be noire fpredden 

Dayly before your eye, 

wherat fone whyne foil fore 

But fpefially that thejr popyihe lore 

whom they had fo kmge in flore 

Awaye nowe do flye 

Had not the poore fely foulles 

So often brought forth to powUes 

Spred abrode the popyfhe roUes 

Of theyr olde faflyon 

The (hameles popjrfhe clargye 

wolde ftyil haue bene hardye 

And notn)mge at all tardye 

In theyr habomynacyon. 

This is no lye uiat 1 you tell 

Full cruell were they and foil fell 

Agaynft them that of the Gofpell dyd fmell 

And forfoke theyr fufty popery 

They knowe now y lawe they know jf payne 

They can no longer clocke nor fayne 

And yf they do I tell you cerUyne 

Theyr rewarde is playne ropery 

Hereof I nede not moche to iaye 

Many aflayde the game and knewe y playe 

It were beft they turne theyr mynde awaye 

And ftryfe not agaynft the ryght 

Yf theyr lordly power myght ones abate 

Then 
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Then wolde chey quyckely open the gate 

Of true do£tryne whiche of Ute 

Kynge Harry hath brought to lyght 

God f&ue kynge Edwardcs noble grace 

And fend bis hyghnes tynic and Jpace 

To contynewe forth his fathers trace 

With force ftrenght and myzht 

And fende cuyll chaunce anacroked happes 

To all fucbe Popyfhe forked cappes 

That gaue fo many curfcd flappes 

For Gods bleflcd wordc 

So bath he done It is certayne 

They have not wone I tell you playne 

And neuer Qiall tyll they haue agayne 

The Pope to be theyr Lorde. 

C God for bydde. 

C Thus endeth 
this breue 
Cronycle. 
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c Q[n anftom 

to a pap;0;caU erdojtacson, 

ttetrnvgnge to auo;De 

falte SoStsne , t)n< 

sec tbat colour 

to magntejne 

tte (ame. 
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EVerye pylde pedlar 
WyU be a medlar 
Though ther wyttes be drowlye 
And ther Icrnyngc lowfye 
Ther meters all mangyc 
Ra(he, ruralJ, and gnmgye 
Yet wyll they forwardc haltc 
As menne mafed in tnalte 

Thefe vyle cannell rakers 
Are now bccummc makers 
Ther poems out they daihe 
With all ther fwYber fwaflie 
Ther darncU ana ther chaiFe 
Ther fwylle and fwynyflie drafie 
Soche pype foche melodye 
Sochc bagge foche be^erye. 

If pylde popyfhc facyons 
They ftrowe exhortacions 
The people to infeSe. 
With the fedes of ther feflc 
Pretendynge to dyfiyne 
Agaynft the ^fe dooryne 
But foche dyrtye geare 
Ded menne neuer heare. 

They teache nat in meter 
With Paule Johan and Peter 
The worlde to edyfye 
With goddes worde chriftenlye 
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But rcHpturs they depraue 
As madde men that do raue 
They daunce with the dcuyll 
To magnyfyc ther euyll 
They drylle forth a dramme 
As he that to Chrift camme 
To trappe hym in a fnarc 
Forfoth it is fonde ware 
Let chriften menne take hedc 
Vnto ther wycked fede 
For they feke for to blynde 
The fyllye fymple mynde, 



The papyftes tytle. 
An exhortacyon to auoydc blfe doitryne. 

The papyfle. 

My mynde can not perfyghtclyc endyte 
Neyther my penne can trewlye wrytc 

As my hart doth defyre. 
The caufe onlye i> for lacke of fyght 
In lernyngc that is fo perf^ght and bryght 

Wherfore pardo of good me I requyre. 

The chryfliane. 

Your penne and your mynde 

Are both of one kynde 

And fyt for foche an hart 

As owle in the nyght 

Without goiUy fyght 

Ye playe a knauylhe part. 

Attendite a falfis propheds qui veniut ad vos. 

Of foche wolues beware 



(5) 

As laye forth a (hare 

Of outwardc holynet. 

Querids interficere homine q veritate locut' 

For they do nat elles 

But plave the rebello 

Agaynit goddc* ryghteoufhet. 

The papyfte. 

If any man els be greued with thys 
Let ^em take it euen as it is 

And I prayc God them to amende 
I thynke with chaiyte them to tell 
As I fynde written in the gofpell 

To the lawe of God we (huld attende. 

The chryiliane. 

Lyke a braynvllie dolte 

Ve (bote fortn your bolte. 

As bold as bayard biynde 

Ye loue the gofpcU 

As the deuyll of hell 

Here after we fliall it ^de 

Attenditfl popule mcus legem meam 

Attende to goddes lawe 

And to hys worde drawe 

All you Uiat faythfull be 

Caucte a fermento Pharifeorii quid eft hipa 

The leuen efchewe 

Of pharifees vntrewe 

Yf ye loue the veryte 

The papyfte. 

Some of late with them felues perfwaded 

Out of the fhalowe Co fayre they waded 

That they felt no ^unde. 



They 



They had thought vs to haue biyndcd 

And of the trewth vt to haue wynded 

But now tber deccytes be foundc 

The chryiliane. 

If people be yll 

They fhall be fo ftvll 

For ought that ye bryngc here 

Your ao&ryne is chatTe 

Your rymc dyrtye draffc 

It is vnfauerye gcre. 

Linguis fuis dolofe agebant, iudica iUos. 

The language of lyes 

A falfe harlot tryes 

To fcltc a wyckcd praye. 

Sicut Rouacula acuta fecifti dolum. 

With colours to carpe 

A) a rafour Iharpe 

To wype goddes treuth awaye. 

The papyfte. 

Let no mvine be lb ftyfie necked 

To thinkfl himfelf fo highly in lerning decked 

Standynge in hys owne conceyte. 
For yf thou or he be in the wrongc 
Thou nor he can not be fo ftronge 

But the deuyll for the bath a beyte. 

The chryftiane. 

Stinde you where ye lyft 
Ye are a papyft 
In lemynge verve bafle 
To cum for refuge 
To focbe a pyWe iuge 



(7) 

Is for to fcke an ifTe. 

Si lumen quod in te eft tenebre flnt 

Your myndn are fo darke 

Ye feke but the barke 

And therin ye remajne. 

Velamcn pofitum en Tuper cor eonim 

Ye holdc &fi the letter 

And wyll haue no better 

The fpTiyt ye do dyfdayne. 



The papyfte. 

Ther were heretykes that netier wolde cea(e 
But from vs to take vnyte and peace 

So amonge vs they dyd fyght. 
In ther blyndenes fo farrc zone they were 
That of God they had no cought or fere 

All to deftruccion wac ther delj^t. 



The chryftiane. 

Is ther one alyue 

Which cannc ye depryue 

Of that ye neuer hadde ? 

Of ftryfe and debate 

Sedicion and hate 

Your kynde was euer gladde 

Contritio & infelicitai in vijs eorum. 

Ye labour and fpcakc 

To dcftroye and breake 

The vyneyarde of the lorde 

Vinea domini exercituum domus Ifrael eft. 

Of thelofTetherof 

Ye make but a fcof 

As Elaye doth recorde. 



<8) 

The papyfte. 

Cbrift wyUeth vs to take good hade 
Of thefe fcduccrs for we had nede 

Loke the fcripiurc and fe. 
From ihcr folowcrs let vs refraync 
For foull charyte in them rcroaync 

As lemeth vnto me. 



The chryftiane. 

Your felf is the fede 

Of deceytfiill wede 

As your frutes doth report 

For lefie charyte 

In men cui not be 

Than in your popyihe fort. 

Nemo vos feducat inanibus verbis. 

The blk craftye fpyes 

Come in with ther lyes 

AU men of them beware 

Venit hon, vt omnis qui interficit vos. 

They haue not ther mie 

Tyll they flee aind kylle 

No innocentes they fpare. 



The papyfte. 

And a man agaynft them wryte or fpeke 
Some ther be wyll hym crucUy intrete 

I maruele they are lb boJde 
Ther vras a thynge made of late 
Some had indignacion therate 

And openly beganne to fcolde. 



(9) 
The chryftlane. 

Whan we fynde ye bolde 

Id your poperye olde 

Therof we do ye telle 

Your poetes we touche 

For flukynge ther pouche 

And Ihcwe wherof they fmelle, 

Imitantur Ilium, qui funt ex parte illius. St. 

They folowe the deuyll 

Which feke to do euyU 

And are vpon hys fyde : 

Vos ex patre diabolo eftis, Se opera, lo 

The proude papyfles all 

With the prcftes of ball 

Do uke hym For ther gyde. 

The papyfte. 

But trewly it Ihall not a whyt fkylle 
Let them bable euen ther fylle 

It is fo hotc it mayc not abyde, 
For an heretyke wyll they defende 
By the kynges lawes iuftly condempne 

And laye a chriften man he dyed, 

The chryftiane. 

Who are more bablars 

And frauflycke fablars 

Than pratlynge papyftes be ? 

We knowe none heretykes 

Nor trayterous fcyfrnatykes 

But your afGnite. 

Nunquid potetl homo igne abfcodere in finu i 

The bofome hath fyre 

Of fleOily dcfyre 

B Where 



c 9[n anftjete 

to a papgflecall ettoitacjon, 

pietenDjnse to auogDe 

falte DoStgne , uii' 

Det tbat colout 

to ma;nte;ne 
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EVerye pylde pedlar 
Wyll be a medlar 
Though ther wyttes be drowfye 
And ther lernynge lowfye 
Ther meters all mangye 
Rafhe, rurally and grangye 
Yet wyll they forwarde halte 
As menne mafed in malte 

Thefe vyle cannell rakers 
Are now becumme makers 
Ther poems out they daihe 
With all ther fwvber fwafhe 
Ther darnell and ther chaffe 
Ther fwylle and Iwynyfhe draiFe 
Soche pype foche melodye 
Soche bagge foche beggerye. 

If pylde popyfhe facyons 
They ftrowe exhortations 
The people to infeAe. 
With the fedes of ther fefte 
Pretendynge to dyffyne 
Agaynft the falfe dodlryne 
But foche dyrtye geare 
Ded menne neuer heare. 

Thev teache nat in meter 
Witn Paule Johan and Peter 
The worlde to edyfye 
With goddes worae chriftenlye 



But 



('4) 



The chryftiane. 

Paule only of fayth 

Of workes faynt James fayth 

God doth vs luftifye 

Before God fayth thanne 

And worlces before manne 

Concludeth thys controuerfyc. 

Fides fine opcribus mortua eft, 

The workes that you make 

Trew fayth do nat wake 

For why they are but chafFe. 

Nolite margaritas ponere ante porcos, 

Goddes worde doth diSyne 

That ye are but fwyne 

Ye fede in fwylle and drafTe. 



The papyfte. 

Yf thou wylt a faythfull chriften man be 
Loke thou haue fayth, hope, and charyte 

And do thou good for yll 
Let thy mouthe & thy hart be without enuye 
That pleafeth God & the kyng let it pleafe the 

And hys mynde fulfyll. 



The chryftiane. 

All one are thofe thre 
And neuer dyfgre 
Wher fayth is roted hR 
Our lorde God and kynge 
Ye haue wayed nothynge 
In your olde pra£lyfe pall. 



(15) 

Time dominum fill mi, & regem 

My fonne of all thynge 

Feare God and thy kvnge 

Thus Salomon doth iaye. 

Achitophel contra Dauid confilium dedit. 

With achitophell 

Ye papyftes rebell 

And all your kynges betraye. 



Pro. S4 



1. re. 17. 



The papyfte. 

To fpeke of holy bread and holy water 
I intende not to medle with that mater 

But leaue it as it is 
Let vs one for an other praye 
Withgood hope as longe as we maye 

That we maye com to heuyns blys 



The chryftiane. 

Old hooles do nat doute 

Leaft ye be fpyed oute 

But tarrye yet a tyme 

Heuyn wyll nat be eote 

With your pfalmes by note 

Yt is to hygh to clyme. 

Tu domine fingulariter in fpe conftituifti me. Pfal. 4. 

All they hope in vayne 

That ftyll do remayne 

In the dregges of popyfhe lawes. 

Sapienda huius mundi ftultitia eft apud deum i. cor. 3 

Lyue they neuer fo longe 

Ther fryndes here amonge 

They (hall dye verye dawes. 

The 



(■6) 
The papyfte. 

To pnye for them that thys worldc bzth psft 
1 thynlic Curelye we majre not be agafl 

Loke the fcripture yf I lye. 
Rede the Machibees ibftlyc thorotv oute 
And ye fluU fynde it no doute 

If you your dytygencc do appljre. 



The chryftiane. 

Where Chrift fct no wayc 

For dead men to prayc 

It canne not them auayle 

That the Machabees tell 

Shall be no gofpell 

Where other fcripturs fayle. 

Salubrts eft cogitatio pro defiindtis cxorare. 

To make any mone 

For foules that are gone 

It is vnfaythfiilnes 

luftorum anime in manu del funt 

For they fele no rodde 

In the handes of godde 

But peace and quyetnes. 



The papyfte. 

I wryte not thys intendynge to preche 
Neyther takynge vpon me any ma to teche 

My lernyngeis not mete 
fiut becaufe vnder holy pretence 
We fliuld not hyde thefe heretykcs offence 

fiut treade it vnder our fete. 



(17) 
The chriftiane. 

Ye vtter foche trafhe 

And ffldt haberdaflie 

As Uye longe in your mjade 

But loke jc llyll hyde 

All treaJbn and piyde 

of your oldc popyuic kynde 

Nouit dominus viam iufloru, & iter ini[UorQ. 

All waycs of the iufte 

The lorde hath difcufte 

The preftes dwell in ther dreames 

Dereliquerunt fontem aque viue, & fodenint. 

In ther donge they lye 

Lyke boores in a (lye 

For mudde they leaue the ftreames. 



The papifte. 

They that thynke that barnes was holy 
In ther braynes ther is great fbly 

luge other men what they canne 
Surely he was by hvm fclf alone 
To contende with nym durlt not one 

He was lb proper a manne. 



The chriftiane. 



As Paule doth rccorde 
We are of the lorde 
To hym we flande or fall 
Take hede leaft ye fwerue 
For he doth referue 
Ryght iugement for ye all 



(.8) 

Abhominantur impij cos, qui in rc^ via Aint. 

Ye wycked papylles 

In your drowfyc myftcs 

Abhorrc the fymplc fort 

Quid nam c& hoc ? que do^rina hec noua i 

Ye do not regardc 

Goddcs worde to be harde 

But geuc it yll report. 



The papyfle. 

But yf the deuyll were here and brent 
Some wolde hym pyteoudy lament 

In ther hartes they be To Icynde 
Hys confeffion 0iuld be kept as treafure 
And with fome belcued aboue meafure 

They are now fo blyndc. 



The chriftiane. 



If they take hys part 

Tlut fcripture pcruart 

Stande you amonge hys fiyndes 

A dyrtye beleue 

To the biynde ye gene 

To recreate ther myndcs 

Non eft in ore eorum Veritas^ cor eorum vanu. 

Your fayth is lb weake 

No treuth can ye fpcake 

But hate all Rodly waycs 

O paftor & idolum derelinquens gregem. 

Ye robbe chrifies flocke 

And geue them a mocke 

In alfyour iiwlyi^ playes. 

The 



(19) 
The papyfte. 

All yll thoughtes in our hartes let vs efchue 
And lyke trew fubieAes to our prince cdtynue 

We {hall fynde it eafe. 
To hys pleafure let vs indyne 
And not agaynft hys zStcs to repyne 

So God we (hall pleafe. 



The chryftiane. 

The falfe foxe that eawde 

Doth compas fome miwde 

By hys falfe flatterynge toyes 

Dyflemblars vntrewe 

Many prynces rewe 

Amonee thefe worldlv loyes 

In cogitadone tua regi non detrahas 

Who doth a kynge hate i 

But papyftes that prate 

Agaynft all godlynes 

Sacerdotes belis cum fuis c5cubinis in poftura. 

Bellys dyrtye dyuynes 

With ther concubynes 

Hath wrought all fylthynes. 



Ecd. lo. 



Dani. 14. 



The papyfte. 

Ther is not in the worlde fo wyde 
Set thys lyttle lande afyde 

That hath fo noble and gentle a kynge. 
Wherfore let vs all in one praye 
Euen to God both nyght and daye 

That longe maye he ouer vs be raygnynge. 

The 



(20) 



The chrylliane. 

God ikue chriAen kyngcs 

From your pnOifynges 

For mvfchcf yc intcnde 

From Ruers of treuch 

Goo<i fe\dom enrcuth 

Our piyncc the loide dcfemie 

Bcata terra, cuius rex nobilts eft. 

Happy U that foyle 

Whcr chriJlcn men toylc 

Vnder a faythfuU kynge 

Irritum fecillis pa^um leut, propter quod, 

Where preftys do remayne 

And fcriptur dyrdayne 

It ii an hcuy Utynge. 

FINIS. 



W: 



(II) 



$^ The appendyce 
or conclufion. 

rO builarde To blynde 

I But now fpeweth hys mjrnde 
Now Cometh hagn uid ta^e 
And Ihakcth out tner bigxt 
They turne out ther traffic 
And {hew ther haberdafhe 
Ther pylde pedlarye 
And fcalde icullerye. 

Our olde romylhe rufte 
L»peth out of the dufte 
Widi a cankred face 
All voyde of goddes grace 
Thynkynge ones agayne 
In Englande to reyne 
And be hadde in piyce 
To maynteyne all vyce. 

Ser loban now is bolde 
In yche place to fcolde 
Where men do not care 
For pyldc popyflie ware 
He doth them accufe 
And faye they refufc 
The lawcs of the lorde 
Bryngyngc fdfe recorde 

They haue a new cafte 
The fcripturs to wrafte 
And wrynge out of frame 
To ther vtter fhame 



From treoth dtej do (werne 
Tbcr popofe BO feme 
And careooC for gaiit 
Nor kyi lyg^tfaQ rodder 

Lorde pyte thj* ftocke 

Wbome now the preftys roocke 

Sturrc vppe prynces bartn 

To Riode on thef partes 

Leaft papY&a haue powre 

Thy bmmcs to deuowre 

Whome vpoa the rood 

Tbou bouteft with thy blood. Amen. 

W God liuc the kyngc. 
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L Eneland now bee glad at ones, 
With one heart mynde and voyce : 
for now haue wee y greateft caufe 
To iing and eke reioyce. 



2 for God hath brought his feruaunts trew 

from troubles fore and great, 
Put downe the proude, & hath the meeke 
In theyr iuft places fet. 

3 The Lord hathe turnd his wrath and ire, 

from vs, out of hys mynde : 
Beeholding vs with countenaunce 
Moaft louing fweete and kynde. 

4 fjiT That God which might haue right wifely, 

Deftroyde vs euery one 
Hathe (hewd him felf moaft mercyful, 
To healp vs al alone. 

5 ((:9r He hathe regarded equitie, 

Treuth, iuftice, law, and right : 
And ouerthrowne and vanquisfhed 
The wrongful dealers might. 

6 C ^ce looked al for peftilence 

And vengeaunce at his hand, 
And eke innumerable plagues 
To come vpon the land. 



7 C But nowe hathe hee Tent downc his grace 

And mercy from aboue. 
And fliewcd vs vndoubtedly 
A token of his loue. 

8 <[ Wee hauc ful iuftly looked heeare 

for death and mines rife : 
And now doo wee bcehold and trud 
A good and ioyful lyfe. 

9 |[ Yea, wee that weare moaft foroful. 

Without a fpreet or heart : 
Within a quarter of an houre 
Did quicken and reucrt. 

10 C Wee which weare brought by fcruitude, 

Untrewth and wronge tobcy : 
Do trewth and iuftice execute, 
And put that wrong away. 

1 1 4) Wee for our owne great variaunce 

Did forayne ftraungers feare, 
Left they throughe cure difcenfion heare 
Might rule among vs bearc : 

i2 C But now wee Ihal with vnytie 
Bee able Co withftand, 
And vanquifli al our enemies, 
And driue fuch from cure land. 



'3 C Oure kyngdomc which deuyded fo 
Could neuer long abyde : 
Shall now in vnitie bee kept, 
And treafon bee efpide. 

14. IT And wee that onely looked for 
Gods vengeaunce to vs bent : 
Haue now his greateft benefyte 
Whiche hee to vs hathe fent. 



15 C Hee doothe beehold vs meryli, 
And wil continew ftyl, 
Yf wee as feruauntes to his trewth, 
Obey vnto his wyl. 

i6 C Hee faw that wickednefTe arofe, 
And bare his trewth defpite : 
And now wil hee out of the land 
Deftroy the workers quite. 

17 C When tyme that none durft fpeak for trewth, 

Then hee him felfe, fo good 
Hathe ftepped foorth, and opend al, 
Tauenge the gyltleiTe bloude. 

18 C Hee fetteth and eftablyfsheth 

His feruauntes in their right : 
And ouerthrowes the wicked fort, 
for al theyr ftrength and might. 

19 C It is not armoure, harneyfe bryght 

Nor any weapon ftrong, 
The ftrength that to the handes of men, 
Or hoorfes dothe belonge : 

20 C ^^^ ^^y power on the earth 

That can preuayle or ftand, 
But onely God the Lord him felf 
Wil haue the vpper hand. 

21 C What can a fortreiTe, caftel ftrong, 

Or bulwarke els preuayle : 
A^inft the Lorde that maketh al ; 
In neede theefe thinges wyl feyle. 

22 C The Lord beeholdes the hearts and myndes 

Of godly men ful playne, 
Whiche onely feeke that ryghtwyfeneflc 
And equitie may raygne. 



23 C How wonderfly doothe God with vs 
His people England deale ; 
Suche ioy as wee fcarcc looked for 
Among vs to reucde. 

14 C H^c healps y capdues out of prifon, 
Breakes the wallcs of ftonc : 
And riddes hh chofen from the death, 
And pcryls euery one. 

25 OuTC comfort is come nearc, and eke 

Oure prayer heard, I truft : 
OF God which in the hcaucn dwelled, 
And fyghteth for the iuft. 

26 C '<3r hce hathe feC and Itablyfshed 

Oure worthy foucraygnc : 
And oure liege Lady, Nlarie Quecnc, 
On vs by trewth to raygne. 

27 C Hec hathe vs fent a comforter, 

To bee oure healp and guyde : 
With pitie nnd with vertucs al 

Endewd on euery fydc. 

28 C The lawful, iuit, and rightuoufe, 

Of England, head, and Queene : 
To bee the true enheritoure, 
As hathe her brother bcene. 

29 Not clayming by collulion. 

Nor cloicing it by (leyght : 
But by her byrth, defcending from 
Her godly fether ftreight. 

30 C She beeing eldell (ider right 

Unto oure foueraigne Lord, 
Kynge Edward late the fyxt by name, 
Whofc ftrenglh was gods trcw word. 



31 for which moaft godly impe and bud 

Of JefTees ftocke and roote, 
Thouehe wee haue al mooft caufe to fighe, 
And forow bee oure boote : 

32 Yet are wee comforted agayne, 

Lyfit vp, and eke ereSt : 
By caufe the Lord hathe placed thus 
His chofen and eleSt. 

33 C Whiche beeing oure moaft godly Queene, 

That feekes our preferuaiion : 

No doubt wil ftrongly buyld vpon 

Her brothers good fonaacion. 

34 |[ The ground worke hee hathe layde him felfe, 

And me is left a Ion, 
To buyld the houfe, and fortrefle vp 
Of trew religion. 

35 C O England now condnew ftyl, 

In mvrth and ioy therfore : 
for God wyl ftrengthen day by day 
Your gladneiTe more and more. 

36 Our foueraygne Sc rightioyfe Queene 

Wyl vyce and fyn depreiTe : 
Wyl cheafly loue the churche of God, 
And punyfhe wickednefTe. 

37 The Lord almighty graunte that fhee 

May profpere to fucceede : 
To haue on vs moaft quiet raygne, 
And healp her in her neede. 

38 The Lorde deftroy her enemyes, 

And make her foes bewrayde : 

To bee foone catched in the fnare. 

That they for her haue layde. 



39 Defend her. Lord, and eke al thofc, 

Thai bearc (o her good heart : 
And graunte that from thy holy word, 
She ncuer fwaruc ne Hart. 

40 Then doubtlefic al, bothe old and yong, 

Shal prayfe thy name for cuer : 

And iing in pfalmes to thee on earth. 

Which dooft forfake vs neucr. 

41 Lord fauc our Queene moafl graciuufc 

from euel and from fearc : 
The Lady elcc Elizabeth, 
Her godly fifter deare. 

4.3 Lord God preferue the noble men 
from daungers il and crime: 
And fend vs peace and quietnelTe, 
In this fame later tymc. 

43 Al glory bee to God therfore. 

The father and the fone : 
And alfo to the holy ghoft, 
In deity but one. 

44 As it hathe been from al beg^nninges 

Unto this beefore : 
As now it is, and from this tyme, 
Shal bee for euer more- 



C A godly Pfalme in meetre by T. B. 
Pfal. 145- 

PRAYSE the Lord (my foule and fpreete) 
So wyl I whyle I liue, 
Yea, fure as long as I remayne, 
I wil htm prayfes giue. 



2 Which healpeth them vnto their right, 

That byde and fufFre wrong, 
That feeaeth eke the hongry men. 
And thofe that thirftcd long. 

3 The Lord from prifon lofeth men, 

And giues the blynde their fyght 
The Lord doothe hcalp them vp that fal. 
And loueth wel the right. 

4 He cares for ftraunfi;ers, widowes hee 

Defendes and fatherlefle : 
And ouerturnes the wayes of al 
That worke vngodlynefTe. 

P(al. 146. 

5 The Lord fettes vp and lifteth thofe 

That meeke in heart are founde : 
And bringeth downe thungodly men 
from highe vnto the grounde. 

6 The legges of men delite him not. 

Nor any horfes ftrength 
But thofe that feare him, and doe truft 
To haue his grace at length. 

Pfal. 148. 

7 O prayfe the Lord yee kynges & people 

Dwelling on the earth : 
Yee Princes and yee iudges al, 
Reioyce at ones for myrth. 

8 Yong men and maydes, you aged men. 

And children beeing vong. 
Exalt his name, and aUo let 
His praifes be your fong. 

Finis. By Thomas Bownell. 
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fl A fhort Anfwere to the boke called : 

Beware the Cat. 



To the lentil reder : harti falutacions 
Defiring thee to knoe : Baldwins ftraunge £ifchions 

And if in aunfering : I appere Aim what quick, 

Thinke it not with out caufe, his taunts be rive & thick 
Where as ther is a boke, called : be ware the cat. 

The veri truith is fo, that Stremer made not that, 
Nor no fuch falfe hbels : fell ever from his pen, 

Nor from his hart or mouth : as knoe mani honeft men 
But wil ye gladli knoe, who made that boke in dede. 

One Wylliam Baldewine. God graunt him wel to fpede 
God graunt him mani new yeres, profperite and helth 

As he hath in this thing : farderd the Comonwelth 
With large lefure, browne ftudi : he mufing all alone 

Devifed by what meanes : he might win the whetftone 
Every thing almoft : in that boke is as tru, 

As that at Midfomer : in London it doth fnu. 
Every thing almoft : in that boke is as tru 

As that his nofe to my dock : is ioyned faft with glu. 
Put vp your pipes Baldewine : if you can make no better. 

Many talk more witdli : that knoe not one letter. 
Put on your cap Baldewine : & kepe your brayn pan warme 

Leaft ye go to Bedlem : if fuche toves in vou fwarme 
Rede this litel fhort Rime : Baldewinken, til more cum : 

And with Stremers excrements : be bold to noint your gum 
In ftede of Diaglum, in ftede of Coloauindda 

In ftede of ru barbarum, or cafia fiftula 
If the maker hereof: had bid at more lefure. 

Ye had had from his hande : a more precious trefure 
But in the meane feafon : content your felfe with this 

For your Bagagical boke, a warme a. r. s. you may kys. 

Or 



Or els a payre of ftockcs : if officers do vrel. 

You hurt a harmelcs man : which no fuch tales did tel, 
As ye were difpofed: loudc lyes on him to make 

Which many wiiti things : writes for his countrcys fake. 
Alas I wolde to God : your boke were halfe lb good, 

I wyfh you no more harme i nor to your fwete hart bloud 
The pith of this paper (If any man in it lolce) 

[s to dcni utterli, that Stremer made that boke 
The boke (of ten leaves) was printed every worde 

Er Stremer faw any pecc, to wipe away a t. o. r, d> 
Tergendis natibus, fom thought his boke was good 

Or to cari fpiceri, to cheriiche a fick mans bloud. 
Therfore ientyl reder : beware what credence thou ghive 

The truth here conteyned : thou mayft boldly belive 
Baldwins toyes do belong : to thee or any other 

As well as they do touche Stremer, his pore brother. 
And now luge good hirers : whether he be a good man 
. Of whom I write thefe things : as truli as I can. 
F If that be not a grete bute, fo to hurt a mans name, 

Without fuSicicnt caufe : what crime Ihuld a man blame i 
Omnia 11 perdas : famam fervara memento : Qua femcl amifla 
[poftea nuUus eris. 
If thou lefe all (fayth he) yet referve honeft fame 

If that be ones clene gon : go home and fuck thy dame. 
I am loth for to rayle, as Baldwin hath begun 

For fo betwinc vs both : a fayre threde Oiidd be fpun 
This micbe I haue writen : that the truth fhutd be knowen 

And that the falCtie : fltutd quite be ouerthrowen. 

FINIS. 
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|Uen aboute the monedi of maye 
I wene it was the thirde daye 
Of that fame moneth as I gefle 
And fo it was fo haue I hlefle 

for I knowe it well by a thinge 

Of the whiche I haue had knowledgynge 

As here after ye (hall heare full ww 

Of a knightes fone how it befell 

A riche luiight there was in Frauce I vnderftande 

And was a man of greate lande 

and hyght {jt Thomas perlore 

a fone he had with his wyfe and no more 

And fhe was called faire Yfaungrayne 

and their fone called Rafelyne 

and of this childe ye (hall heare 

and of his father and his mother dere 

Of his father he was lefe and dere 

So was he of his mother I you enfere 

So it happened vpon a daye 

That this yonse man (houlde fporte and playe 

His father bade hym go amonge wjrfe men 

That he might leame fome eood of them 

But this yimee man him beuought 

That after his fathers counfell he wold do nought 

But to yll company he him drewe 

and learned all vyce and lefte vertue 

Tyll father and mother were deade 

Than coulde he none other rede 

But burye them after the comune vfe 

Other forowe woulde he none vfe 

But forth he wente to his company anone 

and faide firs let vs be mery euerychone 



Syr 



Syr they faide welcome be ye truely 

and we all praye you hartely 

To fyt bv vs and kcpe company 

So he dla and thanked them hertely 

They called anone for meate Se drinckc of the befle 

For to eate and drincke as them led 

and whan they had eaten and dronken theyr fyll 

Syr they faide knowe ye nothinge of oure wyll 

No by my faith he laide incomincnte 

But by faint Thomas of Kcnte 

I woulde haue at the hafarde a call or two 

For to learne to cafle the dyce to and fro 

and if here be any body that wyll for money playe 

I haue yet in my purfe money and pledges gay 

Some be nobles, fomc be crownes of Fraunce 

Haue at all who wyll of this dauncc 

One of them aiifwered with that worde 

and carte a bale of dyce on the horde 

and faide maifter Rafcleyne wyll yc haue a fytte 

Haue at all yf ye wyll fytte 

Maifter Rafeleyne drewe to his pouche 

Tyll he had loire coyne and owche 

Than he drewe out pledges fresfhe and gaye 

Tyll all was gone and played awaye 

home he goeth lyke as he were out of his minde 

and Iblde al his goodes before and hchynde 

and to harlotes he goeth and to baudes bolde 

For he thought his money fhoulde euer holde 

To the tauerne and to the bordell he him dreft 

For al that his felowfliip did coufel him for the beft 

But at the lafte whan all was gone 

Than he began to make his mone 

Like as here after ye fhal vnderftande 

Therfore fpare your good that ye haue in hande. 

fl Thus endeth the prok^e 



ILas my good is fpente I haue no more 
Therfore I am troubled lore 
with great greiuuoce in my herte rote 
To rpcndc a poiuide was but a fmall note 
Lyhe as I was vfed to do here and there 
Therfore I muft now mirth forbeare ; 
Whyche here before I did not vnderftande 
Therfore (pare your good that ye haue in 6ude. 

What fhall I now begin to 'do alace 

Here before I might go in eucry place 

Wyth the heft wncre fo cucr they wente 

vnto the wine, to the good ale, or to y bere al vnihet 

But for by caufc gyue no more I mayc 

Mufte I be caile out of al game and play 

In my greuaunce is no remedy I vnderuand ' 

Therfore fpare your good that ye haue in hands 

What auayleth it me to crye or to com[Jayne then 
Whan my frendes and alfo my kynnefmen 
Maie neither fe me nor hearc me 
Therfore thinckc I of the but lytcU coforted to be 
Thus haue I fpente al my good out right 
wyth playenge, with drinkynge day and nieht 
which eucry wife man wil not do I vnderftande 
Therfore^fpare your^good that ye haue in hand. 

Neuer I couldc perceyue this great charge 
But my luile hath brought me in^tbis rage 
The whiche I b^jin now to vnderftand 
That money is Iwde of all the Uode 



For bycauTe I haue not badde this in remebnuncc 
Therfore poucrde and miferye is fail to my chauce 
And am taken of no value I vnderftande 
Tberfore fparc your good that ye haue tn handc 

I fee that they with fingers point after me 
The whyche here before were vfed to prayfe me 
And they let me pafle by the dore 
The whiche I haue Icepte good felowfluppe to fore 
They mocice with me whiche I was wonte to truftc 
May not I haue great rcpentaunce of this lufte 
Ye and muft fuflVe this I vnderftande 
Therfore fparc your good that ye haue in hande 

Whan I was yonge and had good at wyil 

And eucry body eaie and drancke with me their fyll 

Than tbey did cal me in euery place 

Now they thincke I am not worth a lace 

Pouertye hath taken me with greate forow 

I haue nothinge nor can nothinge borow 

Thus haue I but yll fortune I vndertlande 

therefore fpare your good that ye haue in hand 

I haue thought in my minde 

Coulde I any good get or find 

I woulde not calle it awaye euery dele 

Lyke as my felowfliippc aid my counfel 

Whan I was vfed to bcare money be my fyde 

I thought not that it fhouldc thus from me flyde 

Thus was I not wyfe I vnderftande 

Therefore fpare your good that you haue in hande 

Might I yet that daye Uue 

That my frendes woulde me giue 

Some thinge where with all 

I might get richelTe and honcfte princypall 

I woulde thanke them nowe and than amonge 

But certes my thinketh they tary to longe 

Therfore I muft fufFer be it fwete or foure I vndcrllad 

Therfore fpare your good that ye haue in hiid 

Whan 



Whan any body hath any richefie 

Eaery body him worflitppeth both more and leffe 

But and he haue nothinge in value 

He is nothinge fette by perdue 

And if he come hyther or els where 

Euerie bodye fleeth from him as he the deuyll were 

Ful often chaungeth his courage I vnderftande 

Therfore fpare youre good that ye haue in hande. 

He that hath nothinge is taken of no vahie 
And wyll not do after good counfell perdue 
Lyke as of me ye maye example take 
Howe of ryot and other games was vfed to make 
Who (o euer in the worlde of ryot me bethought 
I coulde it lyghtly helpe for to be wrought 
whiche is now bitter it was dian fwete at that ftad 
Therfore fpare your good diat ye haue in hande 

Wherfore fholde not I take now forowe aeaine 

Ye certes there is none that wyl me any £ing lene 

Euen thus the whele of fortune renneth 

And if good lucke dyd raine I (houlde not be wete 

If it be good lucke or yll happe 

It commeth to him that (hall haue it at a clappe 

Euery body maie fe by me in this ftande 

Therfore ipzre your good that ye haue in hande 

A man maye wdl a good feknr be 

In the wine, in good ale, in bere where ib it be 

and yf he thinke fiir the comune profyte aUb 

Here or there where fo euer he go 

Thus may a man haunte mirth and game 

If he do it not by meafure he is to blame 

For in euery thinge meafure is good I vnderftand 

Therfore fpare your good that ye haue in hand 

Farewell I fette you al this teftamente 
Who wyll learne this (hall be vnlhente 
and can kepe him amonge good company 
Shall be fre of al forowe and myferye 

Who 



Who fo euer takcth this teftamente in remcbraiice 
Poiicrtye and myferyc (hall not fall to his chaunce 
Hys good his worfhippc fhall he kepe I vnderftade 
Therforc fpare your good that ye hauc in hande 

FINIS 



C Here endeth a lytell trcatyfc very 
profitable for eucry yonge man 
and yonge woman cal- 
led Syrs fpare 
your good. 

Imprinted at London in Poules cburche 
yarde by Anthony Kytlbn. 
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The Pre&ce. 




OD die greit geucr, of vettue lod graces 
Hath p&tited man here, but for a ipice : 
To liue and to learne, by hit vocadon. 
To feruc God and man, by their ordioatioii. 
To bye and to fel, accordyng to truth. 
Whether it be in ate or in youth : 

Some for to trauayle, or to labour wiui toolei. 

And fome at their lyfe, to ftudye in fcooies. 

Some by diuinitic doeth honour attayne, 

To be chief of the dergye, in leamyng to rai«ie : 

And fome to the law, as grace doeth tnem caD) 

And fome to good fdences, as moft vnto fail. 

C As I have my chaunce now, a Marchaunt to bee. 

To al the whole world, to bond men and free : 

To credit or lend, from this day to that. 

To tale and retale, for money pit pat. 

To heare now my name, you wyl be g^ad, 

And that flial you know, both mery and ad : 

My name is truely, Diius Prapiwtieut^ 

A man rich and bi^y, with thynees MimJta, 

For ftone, pearle, or gold, and il kyndei of ware. 

None vpon earth, wiui me can cumpare : 

Myne occupyeng is, by Tea and by land. 

And Tou fhall hereafter well vnderftand. 

Al Chriften and Heathen, of my marchaundyfe bye. 

And I agayne of theirs, or elt I fhould lye : 

Now tnuy for to bye, and truly to fell. 

Is a good tbri^ (at I have heard tcU) 

Yf it be vleo accordyng to ryght. 

Both 



The Preface 

1 God and man, in it doeth delyght 
But fatfe weighted and mearurcs be execrable, 
And to the occupyers moll dampnable : 
Alfo Ufury and Simonic, be thyngcs as yll 
And al that the people doeih powie and pyll. 
And as I haue heard tell by predication, 
That extorcion is as great abhomination : 
A< all men doe know, as well as doe I, 
Whight from blacke, to lyue or to dy. 
'Wherefore good reader, marke well in mynd, 
Who hath of me neede, as foloweth in kynd : 
And I needc of them, money to catch, 
Now come who that wyll, I haue to difpatch. 

C Pop^j Legates, or Cardinalles, of me may haue. 
Wares for their money, fine pleafaunt and braue : 
Byfhoppes, Deanes, and Do^tours^ of me may fpeede, 
Pricftes, Clarkcs, and Scxtens, of al that they neede. 
Yea, Emperours and Kynges, or Quecnes in degree, 
Dukes, Earles, and Lordes, wyll fend vnto mee; 
Barons, Knyghtet, and Squyers, that wares doeth vrant> 
Gentylmen and Yeomen, cothyng Coal be fcant. 
Hufbuidmen, and Cnftes men, at you IhaU heare, 
Muft come or ela fend, to my fhop for geare : 
Al occupacions to me muft refort. 
To buy and then fell, to others coumfort. 
Al Brewers, Baker*, Butchers and Cookes, 
Al Printers, Stacioaere, and fellers of bookes : 
Al Poulters, and Peddert, that ryde dajr and nyght, 
Al Farmours and owners, that in moner delyght. 
Al Poticaries, Grocers, to me wyll enclyne, 
Al Tapfters, Uintners, that fellcth good wvne i 
Al Haberdafhers, Pedlen, and makers of pinnes, 
Al true Hoftellers, and Kcepen of Innes. 
Al WebSers, Weauen, Sheremen and Fullers, 
Al Carders, Si^nners, and Ihcepelkin pullers : 
Al Dyers, Drapers, and Mercers lykewyfe, 
Al Sylkemen, and SemeAers, that I can deuyfe. 
Al Broyderers, Taylers, Qujrltcn uid Limntrt, 



Or Declaration. 

Al Upholften, Broken, Furrier* and SUnncn : 

Al GoldAiiythn, Copperfmythet, fine or pk^e, 

Al Blackcmiithet, BladeCinithca, uid Glouers certainc 

Al Bag makers, Purfera, and turnert of topt, 

Al women hofierSj and maknrf of flop* : 

Al CoUer makcn. Ropers, and Turners of djflwt, 

Al makers of Nets, and catchers of F^flies. 

Al Pewterers, Tynkers, GUfien, and Plummers, 

Al Lawyers, ProAours, Scriueners, and Siunnss : 

Al Grauers, Caruers, and Pain^ters of clodies, 

Al Dicemakers, Carde players, and fwearert of odies. 

Al Armourers, Furbufhers, and Cutlets alio, 

Al Coftard mongers, that by the way go : 

Al Barbours, Tooth drawers, and Feuerbed dryuers, 

Al Collyers, Woodmafters, and good Billit clyuen. 

Al Mylncrs, Maultflcrs, and Founders of belles, 

Al Brafiers, Potters, and makers of welles, 

Al Sadlers, Sawyers, and makers of tappes, 

Al makers and drefTers of hats, hoodes, and cappet. 

Al makers of pattens, and Unthorncs for lyghts^ 

Al Bellowes bottels, and cafes for myghts, 

Al Cherurgiens, Phlficiens, that vlfiteth the Gcke, 

Al makers of lyme, of tyle, and of bricke. 

Al Diggars, that occuplcth Qiouels, mattockes> and nkes, 

Al Reapers, and Mowers, of corne and of brakes : 

Al Sautters, and Sopers, in Citdc and Towne, 

Al Caryars and Carters, that dryue vp and downe. 

Al Cowpers, and Curriars, and Tanners of leather, 

Al Shooc makers, and Coblers, that worke for al weather : 

Al Free mafons, Bricke layers, and dawbers of walles, 

Al Carpenters, loyners, and makers of ballet, 

Al BowycTs, Fletchers, and makers of heads, 

Al makers of Homes, maundes, balkets and Heads : 

Al makers of GlalTes, and workers with fyer, 

Al makers of Paflcs, and drawers of wyer. 

Al makers of Combes, and forgers of lyes, 

Al Spe£lacle makers, for dim i^bted eyes i 

Al Maifters of fliipi, and Muintrs bold^ 



The Preface. 

Al Captaynes, and Ibldiours, that Icepeth any hoU. 

Al maiftcrs of Mufickc, and Jugtcrs ftout, 

Al Players and MinftrcUcs, and the ruAyng rout : 

Al occupacions, now vnder the Sunne, 

For to be briefe, with me hauc to doonc : 

And that ffaall you know, pcrre<E)ly and true. 

By readying this twoke, as here after docth cnfuc. 

( And thus endeth the declaration, of the great Mar- 
chaunt of the world : called Diuti Pragmaiicus. 

C Here folowcth the booice, and his callyng of people to 

(ale of his marchaundyfe : with a rehcarfall of 

part of his wares by name. 






The Names of All Kyod of Warn. 



m 



[at lacke ye fir, whit Teke you, what wyll you bye ? 
Come hedier to mee, looke what you can ^yc : 
I haue to lell of all riiyiucs vader the Sky« 
What lacke you nynuwen? Come h«her to me. 



C I have to fell booket, for men of Deuyne, 
And bookes of all Uwei, moft plea&unt aad fyne: 
Of al Artes and Storyes, as men wyll enclyne. 
What lacke you Gentylman i Come hether to ne. 



C I haae all Ac holy Do&ours, and other wryten graue, 
Booket of all languwei, here may you hane : 
Fables and balades, &d may and brane. 
What is it that you lacke 1 come hether to me. 



C I haue inke paper and penoes, to lode with a barge, 
Inke hornet, and pennouis, fine fmall, and large : 
Primers and a b c e», and bookes of fmall cha^e. 
What lacke you Scollers ? come hether to me. 



C What lacke you good people ? come hether fiiyre mayde, 
What bye you what feeke you ? fpeake, be not amrayde : 
Here it to be bought, all thynget to be ftyde. 
Both fu- high and low, come hether to me. 



The Namei of 



C I haue warn for Empcrours, Kingf Queenes & Dukc«, 
As Stone, Pcarle, and Gold, wrought of al futes : 
Damafte, Silkc, Sattan, and iiiic ifeluet of Lukes, 



■ 

I ^ 

■ C I ii^ue fiiic Purple, Scarlet, and cloth of grayne, 

^M French hoodf , caps, hatt, from Uenice and Spayne 

^M Fine head bandf , necke bandf, from Flauders & Millaync, 

H What lacke you Madame i come hcther to me. 

I f' 



ie«. 



What lacke you, what bye you ? Come hethcr t( 



( Fyne Raynes, fine Camericke, I haue here to Tell, 
Fyne Lawne, tine Holland, of a markc an ell : 
Fyne Lockeram, fine Canuas, and fuftien of Napell, 
What lacke you miftris } Come hcther to me. 



C I haiK biileioenntf, bracelet^ , fliic gyrdela and ryi^ei) 
Owchet, broochet, uul fine aglets for Kynges : 
TrianelM, bookes, claTpes, with many gay thinge*. 
What lacke you gentleman i come hetner to me. 

C I haue pinnet, poinOf, licet, of gold filke and tbrced, 

For all people to weare^ what kw doeth betyd : 

My fhop it lb large, nothyiu can be hyd, 

Wiut lacke you good people ? come nether to me. 

C I haue fine eowneSj clokes, iacketf , and coatet, 
Fyne iurkina, oubletf , and hofen without moates : 
Fyne daggers, and knvues, bagf , purfes for grotes. 
What laae you my friend i coftie hether to me. 

C I baue fine peticotes, kyrtelf and calTockf, 
Waft cotei, lafegardet, vardynnJet and frockf : 
Fyne muflers, ai^ rayles, fine myrtcs and fmockf. 
What Uclte you gentylwonuui ? come hether to me. 



^ 



All Kyod of Wares. 

fl hftue pwdetf, filletf, friuttetf ajid fieaea, 
yne napkins, paftdothet, and pbbetf for dteuet : 
Svlke baJketf t ntw maundet, m preUy Bee heeiiei. 
What hj you good woman t Come bether to me. 



( I blue fine Eftrich fetfaen, wUu blew blacki and fed( 
Bolltert and pyllowei of Down, to iaj vnder mem beadf 
Fyne tclten, curtcynet, and fine earned bedf 
What feeke you, what lacke you i Come hethcr to ma 

C I haue Couerletf of Arra*, and fine Taptftrie workc. 
Of all fortf and cullourea, bright fitd and durke : 
Stavned clothe* and Images, Kom the great Turke, 
What lacke you my friend I Come hetbcr to me. 

C I baue Inkyll, Crewell, and gay Valances fine, 
Pannes to warme bedf , with gyrte corde and lyne : 
The monCT ii your owne, andthe ware is myae, 
Come fee tor your louc, or come bye of me. 

C I baue fine Cubbords, Countours, and fine table bprdi, 
loyned formes, ftoolet, and treftels, buckelers ud (words : 
Leekes Unions and Garlyke, rootes Millions and Gourds, 
What lacke you good wyues i Come bether to me. 



( I baue to fell Carpets, chefles, coKrt and locks, 
Preflcs and Keyes, wborles fiddles and rocks : 
Pra Goole and Capons, Hennes Chickens and Cocks, 
What wares doe you lacke i come bether to me. 



C I baue table clothes fine, and napkiits great and finalL 
Fyne Saultes, fpoones and trenchers, for ptrkiar and haU 
Fnie Papers with ftories, to nayle on a wall. 
What lacke you miftris i Come hedier to me. 

• Ifa 



The names of 

^ I haue Bafons, Ewers, of Tin Pewter and GliHe, 
Great vefTels of Copper, fine lattin and bralTe : 
Both pots pannes and kettel^, fuch as neuer was. 
What lacke you fir, what bye you ? come hether to me. 

C I haue platters dyOies, fawccrs and candlcftickf, 
Chaffers, lauers, towels, and fine trkkf : 
PolTcnets fryeng pannes, and line puddyng prickf. 
What is it that you fceke I come hether to me. 



([ 1 haue of all thynges plenty, to furnyffa a houfe, 
Rackcs for cheefe, anid trappes for a Moufe : 
Fyne pannes for mylke, and trim tubbes for fowfe, 
Fyrft cheape, and then bye, come hether to me. 

C I haue Ladel), Scummen, Aundyroni and fpitt^ 
Drippyng pannea, pot hookes, ould Cats and Kits: 
And preaty fine dog^, without fleas or nits. 
What lacke you my friend i come hether to me. 

C I haue fier pannei, fler forkf , tongf , treuetf and ttamels, 
Roft yrons, flefh hookes, and buckets for welles : 
Troughes, trayes, flafkets, mortars and peftels. 
What lacke you good mother i come hether to me. 

C I haue Racketf^ Balles, and all Tortf of reelea, 
Wall cardf , Combes, and fine fpinnyng wheeles : 
Rowles for paft, and for Bakers long peeles, 
I haue for your mynd, come hether to me. 

C I haue line Cearces, boultelf and flower. 
Long poales and crotches, to buyld up a Bower : 
Lyme land and Hone, to make with a Tower, 
W bat lacke you my mafteis ? come hether to me. 



T 



All Kynd of Wares. 

C I haue fine mouldf for Cookes, and fine cutting knyues. 
Axes for Butchers, and fine glafles for wynes : 
Medecines for Ratf to (horten their lyues. 
What lacke you what bye you i Come hether to me. 

C I haue Fannes forkes and flayles, (hort and long rakes 
Skepf bu(helf and peckes, hardelf and ftakes : 
Beltes, beetylf and wedges, that good billitf makes. 
What lacke you good houfebandes ? Come hether to me. 

( I haue to fell water Cannes, bowgetf and bottels, 
Shouels, mattockf and Moule fpades, wickers and ftoppels: 
Tankardes and meafures, of pyntf quarts and pottels. 
Come fee for your loue, and bye for your moneye. 

C I haue leades for Dyers, fine Limbeckf and ftylles, 

Suerncs and querne ftockes, and great ftones for mylles, 
alberdf , Polaxes, Clubf , and foreft bylles, 
What is it that you lacke i Come hether to me. 

C I haue Wyne Ale Beere and Syder, fimnelf and bunnes. 
Cakes loaues and crackenelf , tubf barrelf and tunnes : 
Harcabufhes, Halfehakes, and all fortes of Gunnes, 
What ware doe you lacke i Come hether to me. 

C I haue to feU Gun powder, match and gun ftone. 
Long bowes, crofle bowes, and all that to them gone : 
Warbraces, (hootyng gloues, and rod^ of Whales bone. 
What lacke you yong men ? Come hether to me. 

I haue Speares Pykes lauelins, and Iri(h Dartes, 
Spokes Nauelles Wheeles, and Axeltrees for Cartes, 
Whippes whipftockes, and cafes for Partes, 
What lacke you fayre maydes ? come hether to me. 

I haue 



The Names of 

C I haue Plowec plow trace [■], HorTe Harnis vul Huowa 
Packe faddeie Coilcrs Seles, and Whcele barrowei : 
Byrd lime and lime twigf, for wyld fowle and Spwrowcs 
What doe you lacke ftiend ? come hether to me. 

fl I haue to fell Pinfons Fyles, Hammers and Sawes^ 
Horre (hoone Nayles Halters, and tine thinges of ftrawd : 
Curdes Chccfc and Crcame, and little Calues mawes, 
What doe you lacke, what bye you i come hether to me. 



tt I haue all kynd of vi^ualf , as well flefli as fifk, 
Mylke Butter Egf, and one principall di(h ; 
Called line lacca mutton, or what you can wifli, 
What lackc you what feke you i come hether to me. 

C I haue Sucketf Sirrupf Grene ginger and Marmalade, 
Biflutf CumfeAf and Carawayet, u fine at caji be made. 
Ai for Poticarr and Grocery : I haue all that trade. 
You fliaU fe ot xU thyngei, come hether to me, 

fl As F^gf Almondf Rayzens, Long pepper and Grajmes, 
Datet Prune* & NutrntvC* and good fpice for your braynea 
I haue all diinget coumfortablei for the backe and rajmea,' 
What doe you lacke fir? come hether to me. 

< I haue fine Triacle of Genet, the plague to preuent, 
Fyne Water* fine Oyleti of odour excellent: 
Fyne Gummet and Parfiimet, at euer was Qtent, 
* hat lacke you Gentleman 1 come hether to mt. 



Wl 



C I haue fine Pomaunders, fine Toothpikert it Whiftlet, 
Pincafet Penkoyuet, fine Brufbes of briftlet j 
Great Acornes for Hogf t and for Cunniet tough ThifUes, 
What doe you want what lackc ye i come heuer to me. 



■Or%.i 
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AUKyndofWucs. 

fl I haue L^e potf Combes, tad fine csloufed beare, 
Mulke Ciuit Uid Cattidwre, with other TWfite gear* :_ 
I bzue (or jbur [AiipOK, I pray you ctine Mue, 
What it it that ydu lacke I come bether tb nkt. 

C I haue line pouder to make you lleape, 

a at Sythcs and Sikcle*, for them that can re^ : 
' Grrodftonet and Whctftonei, I haue a pr«at keip«i 
What lacke you honeft man ? come hedier to me. . 

« I haue here to TeU, fine Needelf and Thimbel>» 
Nayle pearTers fmall podf , ChyfeUet and WtmbUi : , 
Blade), and for Weauer* line fbuttelf and BremUU, 
What doe you lacke friend ? come hether to me. 

C For Polcatf and Wezelt, I haue tranie* and fnarcs 
Fyne hornet for Hunten, and Houndes for Harei : 
Fyne Bugles for GentylmCn, and Hoffei for Mares, 
What lacke you lir, what bye you ? come hether to me. 

f I haue Hainefle Helmets Mayle cotes and Jackes, 
Gyrt webbes and Gyrtet, Sacke doth and Satlei : , 
Panyers for Pedderi, and wantcb for pat^ei, 
what lacke you what bye you i come hether Co me. 

C I haue all thynns for BarbourSf Cafes KniiMS fc fifimn 
For Players and Mummers, garments and vyfcurs : ' 
Cockf combes and hoodf , and gay cotes for DiBfoun, ' 
What lacke you my mafters i come hither to moi. 

( I haue Hauket lures, Key diongcs and Clogs, 
Leames CoUert Cupples, and chayncs fcr Dogs I 
Rynges for wroottytw, and Yocks for H<^ 
What lacke you goodwyuss t come bedtcr W nc 



The Names of 

C I haue Rolling pinncs Battildors walhbouh & Brome, 
Wyldc beallcs and Puppets, fet from beyond Rome : 
" nc gay & llraunge Garlands, for Bryde & Bryde grome 
hat lackc you fiiyrc maydens ? come hether to me. 



Wl 



|[ I hauc Harpes, Lutes, Uyalles, Tabretf, and Pypn, 
Shouellers, Cranes, Pecockf , Wagtayles, and Snypes : 
Fync teflbns for maydes, to kcpc them from ftrypes. 
What is it that you lackc i Come hether to me. 

|[ I hauc Brydels, Saddels, Styrrops, and Trappers, 
Sheres for Sheremen for Taylours, and Cappers : 
Bytf, Snafles, and Spurrcs, and alfo bell clappers, 
Wlu doe you lackc fir i Come hether to me. 

C I haue all inllnimcnts, that Cherurgicns doe vfe 
To graue or to caruc, new fet from the lewes : 
Yf ye knew what I haue, you wold wonder and mule, 
Wlut doe you lacke ? Come hether to me. 

C I haue Ship* for the fea, Boatei, Barges, and Keeletf 
FyQi hookes, and Netf , and great trunkea for Ele* : 
Saluet for all lores, and for ould humbled heeles, 
What fcke jrou, what bye you ? Come hether to me. 

C I haue Timber, Tyle, Bricke, Straw, Seg, and Reede 
Great Plenty of ^yne, and all kynd of feeae t 
Look what you Ucke, of me you flull Airely fpeede. 
Why be you To ffa^unge? Come hether to me. 

f I haue Staples, Barret, Hookes, Hynges, and Latches^ 
Fyne Steele, and Flint, Tunder boxes, and Matches : 
Pattrellcs and Males, without peeces or patches. 
What do you lacke fir i Come hether to me. 

Ih 
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All Kynd of wares. 

C I [h]aue Fullyng mylf. Oyle mylf , Wynd mylf tnd Ikylet 
Hoopes, HydeSf Lether, letf , Scuppets, and Payles : 
Lampe blacke for Currvers, Clafpes, Eyes, and Mayles, 
What lacke you, what oye you i Come hether to me. 

I haue here to fell Buccles, Albladet, and Laftes, 
Shoone Slippers, and Bootes, Cables and maftes : 
Boxes for Juglers, and many fine caftes. 
What do you lacke i Come hether to me. 

I haue have for Hoftlers, Ladders and Rax, 
Fyne Sault Sope and Candell, Pitch Tar and Wax : 

1 ron Cole Rozen, Hempe and fine Flax, 
What lacke you my mafters ? Come hether to me. 

I haue Ornamentf Implements, fit for the Church, 
Fyne Rodf for children, of Wyllow and Burch : 
if I haue not quicke fale, I fhall haue a lurch. 
What doe you lacke fir ? Come hether to me. 

My Rodf wyll wex feare, within weekes nyne. 
Yet a thoufand I haue, knit vp in a lyne : 
Yf I fell them not all the fooner, the lofle wyll be myne. 
Come mafters, come dames, come bye of me. 

C You (hall vnderftand, that I haue much more, 
Farmes Houfes Woodf , and Cattell great ftore : 
Great Land and Paftour, from (hore to (hore, 
What lacke you Gentilmen i Come hether to me. 

C I haue Spe^cles, made of fine Burrall glafle. 
And cafes from Turkye, that yet neuer feene wafle : 
Such thinges as I haue, come cheape or you pafle, 
Looke here for your loue, come, what will you bye ? 

I haue 



The Name of 

fl I haue caTet for Crabf, for CreuelTet and Cruet, 
Cafes for Medowcs, fur Fal gates and Lanes : 
Cafes for Cuckc ftooles, and for Fiorfe niancs. 
What doc you lacke t come hether to me. 

C I hauc Cafes for Caftcls, for Steeples and Trees, 
Cafes for the Wynd, and the weather that frees : 
Fyne cafes for Tounges, that neucr agrees, 
What doe you lacke wyues ? come hecher to me. 

I hauc cafes for ShJppcs, for Hulkes and Hooyes, 
Cafes for Pcwes, for Pulperf and Pooyes : 
Cafes for Grathoppers that much come llrooyes, 
What lacke you what bye you i come hether to ne. 



f I haue cafet for Scotchea, for them that kepe fennea. 
Cafes [Qor Whele burowei, and for Goole penne* : 
Cifes ibr Cauet for Capons tnd Hennei, 
What doe you lacke now ? come hether to me, 

fl I hsue calet for Cole rakeSj for Tumbrellea and MUlei - 
Cafet for Lime pitf, for Mountaynet and Hyllea : 
Fnie cafet of Hempe, for fuch a< powlct and pylleti 
What it it that jwi lacke ? or what wyO you bye i 

t I am not able halfe my wares to exprcfie, 
Seuerally by name: I teU you doubdefie t 
But briefly thut of all thynget, part I confefle, 
Sayii^ what lacke you I come hether to me. 

fl Come to me all jou, that newly begynne, 

And I wyll hould you vp, cuen by the chinne : 

Though you lefe in the firft yeare, the next you may winne 

I wylT lb be your friend, come bedier to mc> 



All Kynd of Wares. 

fl Come to me tou, that yet neuer could thiyue. 
Foots men and Horfe men, that by the vay dryue : 
You that with Ncuerthrift, dayly will ftryue. 
Lack no kynd of wares, but come hether to me. 



f Take heede to whome, and where you doe lend. 
Take heede with whome, and how you doe fpend : 
All you that in deede, your euyll lyues amendi 
Lacke no Tones of wares, but come hether to me. 



C Alfo this fhall be now, my next exhortation. 
That you forlake Dice, Cardes, and fornicadoa : 
All excefle in i^qiarell, and all blafpheaudon. 
Then lacke no wares, but come hether to me. 



C The oulde Prouerbe is, kepe the whole from the broken. 
By the moutbes of al people, thus haue I fpoken : 
Becaufe all Marchauntes and Chapmen, I doe betoken 
Styll callyi^ what lacke you ? come hether to me. 

C Thus to conclude, no further to clyme. 
With this mery left, and poore fimple Ryme : 
For Seruauntes and Cbyldren, to paJSe with the tyme. 
At conuenient leyfure, no hurt it wyll be. 

C Honeft myrth in meaTure, is a plealaunt thyng. 
To wryte and to rede well, be gy»es of learnyng : 

Remember this well, all you that be young, 
Exercife vcrtue, and rule well your toung. 

€ FINIS. (4) Thomas Newbery. 
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An Aunfwere to the Pro- 
clamation of the 

Rebelles. 

OLorde ftrctch out thy mighde hznde To God. 
againft this raging route, 
And faue our Prince, our flatc, & land 

which they doc go aboute 
For to fubucit, and oucrthrowe, 

and maltc this Realmc a pray, 
For other Nations here to growe : 

what To, like foolcs thcyTay. 
H You doe imagine (I fuppofe) Xo the 

your felues Princes to be» Rebel* 

Or clfe your ftile fliould not be fo, PirftMtide. 

to fcnde it out with W.E. 
The Princes phrafe ye take in hande, 

O well difpofed men : 
A Traytor firft, that worde lb fpake 

and he that rulde the Pen. 
IT Hir faythfull Aibiefls ye protcll 

your fclucs in wordes to bee ij Art! 

But marke I pray you how your deedes 

doe with your wordes agree. 
Can you hir loue, and eke obey, 

as rubie£tes in their guife, 
When you againfl hir will and minde, 

with force of armes doe rife i 



An aunfwere to the 

f To all the olde and Catholikc, 

that be of fuch religion 
As you be, that be franticke madde, 

and foolifh of opinion, 
You write : that they your minde may know 

and you their minde againe. 
Whether thej' meant to take your part 

and fo in tieMe be Haine, 
No faithfull man you may be fure 

will lyke your crooked ftyle : 
Alfo your trayne if they be wife 

will lyke it but a whyle, 
Cborath, Dathan, and Abiram 

or clfe Achitophcll, 
With Abfaion, Adoniah, 

of their olde faith ye fmell. 
In decde your olde religion 

is waxen ftale for age. 
Ye meane to make it new againe 

with mightye Rebels rage, 
You (hail haue much adoe be fure 

though you thinkc nothing fo : 
You haue to long a time fit ftill 

and fufFered truth to gTowe. 
When God and Prince is loynde in one 

for to defende the truth. 
And you againft them ftande in fietde, 

markc then, what it enfuth. 
The ruinc of the contraric 

muft needes with fpeede be C^ne 
For troubling Hill the flocke of Chrift 

and fuch a quiet Queene. 
H What nobles are they that ye haue 

with you to uke your parts .' 
They may he Noble well by name, 

but farre from Noble harts. 
Belyke ye would make men in doubt 

that lome doe beare the face 



Rebels Proclamation. 

To loue their Princei and yet at neede 

to turne into your cafe. 
O hatefull men vnto the blouds 

that haue alwayes bene trewe^ 
If you haue fuch, then name thefn out 

from Judas line, the Jewe, 
That they with fpeede may hang themfelues, 

for treafon to their Prince. 
O dowbtftill denne that fo blowth out 

a poyibnde mufing ftinche. 
Such as you be, hir noble grace 

hath trufted ouer long. 
For nowe you thinke that in the fielde 

for hir ye are to ftrong. 
It may be fo, the Nobles mo 

both fathers and their fonnes 
Be puiflaunt men to beare a Crofle 

out of the noble Nortonnes 
IT You fay your faythes is promifed Article. 

in this your enterprife, 
Eche vnto eche, to further forth 

your meaning good and wife. 
What fayth is that, what doe you meane i 

when fayth to Prince is broke i 
You meane to pull your neckes from tye, 

of gentle Princes yoke : 
And ^t your felues at libertie 

and eke your rowte fo rude, 
So that to royall dignitie 

eche fliall himfelfe intrude. 
For this ye may right well beleue, 

nor woorft in all your ranke 
but thinkes himfelfe as good as ye, 

and lookes for as much thanke. 
IT You fay hir Grace is led by fuch ^j. Art 

as wicked are and euilL 
By whom I pray you are ye led ? 

I may fay by the Deuill. 

Whomc 



An aunlwere to the 

Whome would ye poynt to leade hir Grace 

if ye might bauc your choyfe? 
The Pope I thinke, your Fadier chiefe, 

{hould haue your holy voyfe. 
And then (be uiould be led in decde, 

as Lambc for to be flaine. 
Wo worth fuch heades, as fo would (te 

hir Grace, for alt hir paine. 
But this I would ye Qiould me tell : 

when (he came to hir throne, 
What was (he then, of age or wit .' 

giue aunfwere euery one. 
Was not hir age fo competent, 

and eke hir head To wife, 
as none that heard, or did hir knowe, 

could more in hir deuife ? 
Yea, you your felues (I dare well fay) 

at that fame prefent houre, 
Of all the Princes farre or nccre 

tooke hir to be the fiowre. 
And had the not Chen will and powre 

hir Counfaylers to chufe, 
To take in whom that fhe thought good, 

and whome fhe would refufeT 
If ye Oiould point hir Counfaylers 

the cafe were very ftraunge. 
No marueyle though in deedes ye roue 

when fo in wordes ye raunge. 
And yet good Sirs, this Is well knowne 

that nothing hath bene ment 
And done, in matters of the Church, 

but by the Parliament 
Wherein the Nobles of the Realme, 

the Bifliop, and the Lorde, 
And Commons all gaue their confent 

and thereto did accord e. 
The booke that called is by name, 

the booke of common Prayer, 



Rebels Proclamation. 

Was fent to you, by thefe afore, 

though you would it appaire, 
By bruting forth that peruerfe men 

feducers of the Queene 
Hath fet it out. O fimple men, 

what fhall I of you deeme? 
Doth not the iSt that is fet out 

fpeake to you in this wife ? 
Haue you not read and fccne the fame, 

and now the fame denies t 
Will you that be but priuate men 

attempt for to put downe, 
Tlie thing that was suthorifed 

by hir that wcarcs the Crowne ? 
What gappe make you to breache of lawes 

if this your fa£t be good i 
No Parliament, no Prince fludi rule, 

but {bedding Hill of blood. 
If men may nfe againft their Prince 

that all thiiws doth by lawe, 
Then call for Captaine Cobler in 

and wayte vpon Jack Strawe. 
IT Ye fayc ye fearc the noble bloud 

it fhould be made awaye. 
And ye your fclues will doe the fame 

of others that you faye. 
H By force ye fay ye will redrefle 

the things that are amifle. 
Where had you that, out of what fchoole ? 

(hew me then where it is : 
For in your wordes, there is inclofde 

that will the Queene or no. 
You will fet vp, that fhe put downe : 

that ye fo meanc ye fhow. 
If ye be fubic^s as you fay, 

where learned ye to force I 
But this ye meane (I doe fuppofe) 
' with hir to make a corce. 



An aunfwere to the 

f The mother Church you will dcfcnde. 

What children call yc thefc, 
When traytcrouHy themfelues they bendo 

their Mother to difeafe f 
But like it is, the Mother that 

yc meane to prop with power, 
The fpoufe of Chrilt that flie is not, 

but Antichriltes whoore. 
For fure 1 am, the Church of ChrJft 

did neucr knowe this way, 
In any place at any tyme 

their Prince to difobay. 
What fathers of the faych ye bee 

all men may eaftly iudge, 
Who is to blinde that cannot fee 

how caufeleflc ye doe grudge f 
f The auncicnt cuftotnes of the Church 

you fay you will reftorc. 
The liberties that fbc hath had 

flie fliall haue as to fore. 
You fpeake but for to make hir fmoyle 

fuch libcrtie to haue 
The Prince and Realme i^^ne to fpoyle 

of that that once they gaue. 
The Monkc, the Fryer, and eke the Nonne, 

the Armit and the Anker, 
You doe intende belyke to place 

in your moll holy Ranker i 
God fend you all as well to fpeede, 

and make your way as ftretght, 
As fuch as you had in the dayes 

of king Henry the eight 

that he were aliue, to fee 
how you his Daughter vfc. 

But he that hath his foule to keepe. 
Shall fende you {hortly newos 

1 doe not doubt, fit for your fafies 

the ende of Rebels race, 



Rebels Proclamation. 

With fbamefiill deathes to haue the ende 

full fit in fuch a cafe. 
1[ Good peoples helpe you feeme to craue Article 

to ayde you in your fturre : 
Good people will their Princes wrath 

be fearefiill to incurre. 
Though you ne recke like bedlem men 

your life and lande to leefe, 
Yet (hall you finde the contrary, 

and that in all degrees. 
If God by you will punifbe vs, 

in deeae we muft obey. 
And we the better for his ftroke, 

though you be caft away : 
For loneer then he thinketh good, 

you mall not fure preuaile. 
And then will he in wrathfull moode 

ftrike downe both heade and taile. 
This is the way to know the foes 

of Gody and eke our Prince, 
Which craftily haue kept themfelues 

and fecretly did wince. 
Now may the Queen^ foone finde them out 

who faythfull be in deede, 
And curfed Papiftes by this meanes 

full foone (he may out weede. 
The hollow hartes will now appeere 

and fubie&s true in harts 
Will now like men, both fpeake and doe 

and liuely play their parts. 
^ And to keepe backe that foreyne powre xij. Art 

fbould not this lande deftroy, 
Ye will your felues it waft before 

that they fball it annoy. 
But how know ye that forreine power 

would entermeddle heere ? 
Belike you haue them willde thereto 

you loue your lande fo deere. 

B And 



An aunfwcre to the 

And Icafl that they our flrcngth might iindc 

when they approch to Uude, 
You will if you may worke the fame, 

it weaken to their hande. 
The lofle of you if you be flaine, 

as fit is for your finnc, 
Shall leaue the fewer in this lande, 

to let the foe come in. 
A cafe it is to fondc to thinks 

that ftraungers (hould refourcne 
The things amifl'e within this lande 

and make it to retourne 
Whatr is it not a Monarchic ^ 

what Prince hath here to doe ? 
Or who fo ftrong that may vs greeue, 

if we be true thereto ? 
A Prouerbe oldc, no lande there is 

that can this lande fubdue, 
If we agree within our felues, 

and to our Realme be true. 
Was euer lande To gouerned 

.fich conqueft heretofore. 
As this hath bene in ;ill refpcAcs 

this xj yeares and more P 
What peace, what reft, what quietnefTc, 

what welth, what heltb hath rcynde, 
What iultice hath bene miniflred, 

to all that haue complaindc. 
Wag euer Prince fa merciful! 

as this moft noble Queenc i 
How Oie hath nurft the Noble blouds 

is euidemly feene. 
Whofe head from fhoulders hath fbe cut, 

though Tome did it deferuc i 
Whom hath {be burnt, or in the iayle 

caufed that they Ihould ftarue ? 
If lenitie may make men rife, 

or meckenefle gender yre, 
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If coldc may caufc the Coles to burne, 

or water kindell fyre i 
If Adamant may thru(t«way 

the Iron or the Steele, 
Or fliining Sunne the naked man 

may caufe the colde to feele ? 
Then may our Queene Elizabeth 

be thought to oc the caufe 
Why thele Rebels doe go about 

the breaking of hir lawes. 
But fure it is, nir humblenefle 

that flic hath euer vfde, 
The Caytifes now moft cankerdiy 

with treafon haue abufde. 
H God fauc the Queene, ye crie alowde, 

with weapon ftifFe in hande, 
To trouble hir, whofe prudent hcade 

hath faued all the lande. 
Such gloling wordei, and painted ftylc 

are fit for foolilh heades, 
Or elfc for babes, whofe infancie 

does lyke as leaders leades. 
11 But now to you the fimple Ibrt 

leauc off from taking part 
And fpeed apace vnto your home, 

and to your Prince conuart. 
Afore that God his wrath doe rife 

by Princes furie wrought 
To bcate ye downe in fielde by force 

and bring ye all to nought. 
Do you fuppofe, a Princes powre 

your Captaines may refiftf 
There is of you can tell you no, 

and if Co be they lift. 
In hir moft noble fathers dayes 

when he came with his powre, 
Haue ye forgot when ye were up 

how cche man tooke his bowre i 
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How often in one yearc ye rofc 

the Chronicles doth tell, 
And yet no bootc, ye had no gaine 

although ye did rebel). 
You ncucr hard nor cuer read 

that Rebellcs dyd peruayle. 
And doe you thinke by dent of fworde 

to make your Prince to quaile ? 
Nay make your count, though you do thinke 

that many be as you 
Of Popifhe mynd, yet (hall you findc 

their hearts to be full true. 
And multitudes that doe beleeue 

this lore to be full right. 
Are readie preft to take hir part 

if you will trye hir might. 
But better no: returne in time 

if you hir grace doc looue 
And fccke not iufiice as your right, 

but doe hir mercie prooue. 
You cannot poynt, if fielde be fijught 

the vi&orie at wyll. 
What gaine Ihall come vnto your part 

when eche doth other kill f 
O fimple men why fhould ye thus 

defpife the quiet (late 
Of this the Realme fo gouerned 

as you were in of late i 
The Realmes about (o troubeled 

and you in quiet reft : 
Who uiall the breakers of the fame 

not vtterly dcteft ? 
And what if that ye fhould increare, 

(as God forbid the fame) 
And Princes powre with Rebels might 

flkould runne abrode by ^me. 
Would not the foes that now be dill 

then buflcell to come in. 
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When Feebled is the Unde of might 

b^ broyles that ye begin ? 
Their holtnetTe inA yours is Like, 

thev feeke but for to rainot ^ 
And for your malunz of their way 

you fliall of them be flaine. 
Therefore take counfcU yet in time 

afore yec go to farrc. 
Your Queene, your Realme, and happie ftate, 

aboue all things prefarre. 
For make account, ye fhall not bring 

the ftatc to you to yeelde. 
You fhall firft fynd the engliflie bloud 

to lie in many a feelde. 
The fonne, the father, yee {faall bring 

with dent of fword to ftryke, 
The brother fhall the brother mcete, 

and doe alfo the lyke. 
In Princes caufc no kith nor kinnc 

affinitie nor blood 
Shall ftaye the fubica to fet out 

to fpendc both life and good. 
With confcience good, and hyth full fure, 

though he be flaine in feelde 
Yet {hall he as true fubicA dye 

and fo his foule vp yeelde. 
Whereas if you in nelde be fiayne 

bicaufc ye did rebell 
By fa£i, your llaughter hath the waye 

to Deuills that are in hell. 
Who for bicaufe they did arife 

againft the Lord of might. 
As you doe now againil his powre 

they loA etcrnaU lighL 
The hitherlcRe that ye fhall make 

and Widdowes in their wo 
Shall pray your fee in torments great 

to be for doing To. 

Yea, 
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Yea, of your owne that you Qiall teaue 

Ihall curfTc you for your decdes, 
When they fhall fcele the plague to ftrctch 

to them, for vour yll meedcs. 
Bethinke your lelues, and take aduicc 

and fpecdily repent : 
Accept the pardon of the Prince 

when it to you is fcnt 
So may you faue your bodies yet, 

your foules and eakc your good, 
And Aay the Deuill, that hopes by you 

to fpUi much Chriftian blood. 
God Tauc our Queene, and keepe in peace 

this Hand cuermore, 
So (ball we render vnto him 

ct email thanks therefore 

Finis, (j. (w. s.) 
God faue the Queene. 
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Foelix quern faciunt aliena 
pericula cautum. 

THe happv wyght, who happy ftyll 
Would Ivue in happy ftate, 
Ought take aauifc, it teach his wyl 

By fall of others fate. 
For he by ryght may happy hyght. 

Who happy can efchewe 
By others payne the care that would 

Through want of care enfue. 
And none fo dead I deme, but demes 

That caytyfFc curfed thryft, 
Whom no experience can perfwade 

Nor reafon to be wyfe. 
Synce only caufc of quiet cafe 

Dependcth on the care, 
Which doth forecaft the much mifliappes. 

The diuers fonde miflare 
And yll fucceflc that doth purfue 

Thunwyfe conceate of thofe 
Who raflily bent, diftereiper peace, 

And quyet ftate depofe. 
Unhappy men, for To by ryght 

You do deferue your name, 
What hath prouokte your wilful! heartes 

To worke your proper Ihame i 
What hath compeld you to dildayne 

The long preferued peace 
Your natyue countrey hath inioyde ? 

What makes your feruice ccafle 
Unto your Prince, and to refigne 

The fame to Princes foe : 
What moues your ftomackes to procure 

A. ij. Your 
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Your Natiuc foyle fuch woe? 
You wotc your felues the yll fuccelTe 

That rebcUes ftyll obuyne. 
You know the proofc was alwaycs founde 

To worlce their proper payne. 
Whereby experience dolh infourme 

The peryllcs of your cafe, 
And warnes you, not to tracke the fteppes 

Of former traytors trace. 
And why accurfed, be not you 

By their defcrued fpoyle 
Aduyfde to leaue your rafhe deuife 

And fhunne your Ibamefull foyle? 
You further knowc that no attempt 

Can profproully proceedc 
Except that reafon beare the fwajr 

And do condu^ the dcede. 
And you deuoyde of reafon h«ue 

AfTaulted fuch a ba. 
As reafon fcorncs to be compryfile 

In fuch a fenfelefle z£t. 
Whereby you playnely prooue your felues 

Unhappy curfed wyehtes, 
And thralled flaues touamelefie wyll 

And clokt before your fyghtes: 
Becaufe you neither wyl be warnde 

By others perylles paft. 
Nor yet by prefent rczfon taught 

Nor nature made z gaft. 
I mufe no lefTe what matter Ihoulde 

Compell you to confpire, 
Then I do maruell what conceate 

Dyd flatter your deftre. 
A gratious Lady is your Queene, 

A Princes louyng ryght. 
In mynde as meke as pitifull. 

And neuer wrought you fpyght. 
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You knowe your Tduet in wordn difcrete, 

And in her deedcs To iuft, oUea' 

That voyde of eche fufpitious thought gg,. 

She mynded leaft miftnift. 
In quiet ftatc you alfo lyude 

And wrong hath nerc fuppreft, 
Your wyflied wealth, in carclefle eafe 

You myght hauc toke your reft. 
And what hath moude your gratelei hearts 

Such recom pence to make, 
As for her mercies, her difpoyle 

And wrackc to vndertakc \ 
Oh feendes vnnaturaller fiure 

Then Poljphtmat was, 
Whofe teeth dcuourde the tender flelhe 

Of men, you Tygers pafle. 
It had ben good you curled impet ^ j„^ ^^, 

That death had ben your hyre clim»tis 

In mothers wombcs, or that your byrtbes 

Had ben in broylynz fire : 
Then Ihould your pryde not haue prefumde 

Upon fo lofty pray .^^^ 

Mor you haue purchaft to your felues therof. 

Your further worfe decay. 
Oh renfelefle, thynke what hye abufe 

Hath blynded your conceate. 
And ponder well the whole difcourfe . 

Of your pretended feate. fwlfon 

And you Ihall then perceaue and fee to reTpeA 

No doubt yf you furmife 
What euyll quarrell hath prouokt TbediA 

Your doynges to defpyfe. obcdkat 

The common wealth of natyue landc W the 

In difobediencc fliownc ^d^H*"'* 

Unto your foueraigne Princes grace of th*""* 

Your duties not yknowne. common 

And thynke that yf it ambition is imlib. 

That 
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That hath deceaude your wyttes. 
How you are tnoyldc in Pluioes lake 

Amongft a thoufande fyttes. 
Nowc thorowe vayne rebellious hope 

To eleuated pryde 
Arayrde, and ftrayght through pondred feare 

Your caufe of hope denyde : 
And then with fpurre of confcience pryckt 

And with difquiete mynde 
Agayne diftempcred and ytoft 

In fundry paflions kynde : 
Suppofyng nowc of hautie wealth. 

And thynlcyng then of fbame, 
Nowe lufty lyfe, nowc purchaft death, 

Then fedde in hope of fame : 
And fomtymc inoude through blynd conceal 

In corrage to prcuayle, 
When as agayne the fame perceaude 

You feare, you faynt, and faylc. 
And then your thoughtes confyderyng of 

Your traueli and your payne, 
Comparyng both in your attempt 

Your domage, ana your gayne : 
You lothe to thynke what yrkfome toyle, 

What turmoyle, carke, and care 
Doth burden you, and what difeafe 

You dayly muft forbare. 
And then you fee, or at the leaft 

May fee what vayne accountes 
You make, ambitioufly to gape 

For gayne, when there amountes 
Unto your paye the loflc of goodes 

And bazarde of your lyfe, 
And great elFuiion of your blooddes. 

The only fruites of ftryfe. 
Oh biynded then, and may you knowe 
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And may you fee the dcuyllyflie proofe fionby 

Of your ambitious wyll ? excUnw- 

And may you vnderftande the (hame [n^t^r 

Of your rebellious deedetf wilfuluM 

And may you viewe the great oflfence 

That from the fame proceedes? 
And may you lyue in quiet ftate. 

In buour ofyour God, 
And grace of Queene and countreymen. 

And yet wyll coyne a rod, 
Wherwith to fcurgc and whip your fcluesf 

Oh foolyflic, much to blame. 
Who may in wealth deferue renowme, 

And yet incurre defame. 
You knowe full well, that many by 

Ambition haue decayde. 
Who myght in hautie plyght haue lyude 

And rich eftate haue ilayde. 
As eke you can not but confelTe 

Your fclues at wyfhed cafe 
To fpcnde your dayes yf you haft lyft: Perfwa- 

And coulde not this appeafe fioa by 

Your lofty ftomackcs to haue thought prefidco- 

Upon the (hamefuU fall "*■ 

And ruynous difpoyle of fuch 

Ambitious wicked all 
(As haue through their prefumptuous pryde 

PoITcflcd worfe degree) 
But that you lykewile wyll preTume 

Lyke wicked impcs to be ? 
Oh ponder of the vayne abufe^ 

Confyder of the cafe, 
And fee howe fuch your rafhe pretence 

Nought tendes but to deface 
Your felues, and waying you fliall deme 

No lelTe then I fuppme. 
That to your felues, your felues remayoe 

No 



the caufe 
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No leflc then deadly foes. 
And whylft your prydc prouidcs to mount 

A loft vnto the (kyes, 
Your perfons fhidbc forft to couchc 

Whereas the loweft lyes. 
Can not you wyfely beare in mynde 

That ryche is the content I 
And why (houlde not fuiEfaunce ferue 

Your hungers to preuent ; 
The golden meanc is free from thrall, 

Bccaufe that no cxcefle 
Nor needy want may once extendc 

His mcafure to opprefle. 
And who that hycll felces to clymc, 

Atuynes the greatell fall : 
The greedy lyltcwyfe who doth fnatche, 

Full eftfoones Icefeth all. 
Let therfore meafurc rule your myndcs, 

And jrf ambition moue 
Your hungry heartcs to greedy thoughts, 

Reftrayne your wyllet to proue : 
And Feede not ^(le with the bayte 

Of bbles, rather feare 
Left that the burden be more by^e 

Then you can byde to beare. 
Thus thynkc on this> and yf the fiune 

Hath caufde you to rebelt, 
You fliall perceaue howe blynde conceate 

Your reafon doth cxpcll. 
Of which prefumption cheefly doth 

You traytoroufly dete£l 
Efteemyng fuch your ereedy pryde 

Of your abufe thcfi«a: 
Bccaufe that no occafion hath 

Geven caufe whereby you fhoulde 
AnJnft your foueraigne prince prefume 

To beare your felues fo bolde : 

Or 



to the Rebelles, 

Or fekc reuenge on natvue foyle 

As though as fuch offence 
Your countrey had committed late 

As you by your pretence 
Woulde nowc correal. Oh trayton you 

Amende your felues in tymc, 
And rather feke for to auoyde 

The horror of your cryme, 
Then for to caueil with the claufe 

That doth condemne by ryght 
Your felues for traytors to your Queene 

And countrey, as you hyght: An accu- 

You fay for order good you feke (ation «f 

To haue at fetied ftay ^j'' «■" 

The common wealth, that wyfe aduife " '' 

May only beare the fway. 
And yet your owne indeuoura all. 

Do interrupt the peace, 
The very meanes and redy wayes 

Mifordcr to increafe. 
And chiefly you difordred do 

Difquiete orders fquare. 
Which is mayntayned by the peace 

That voydes vnquiet care. 
Do tyrauntcs teache their peoples heartes 

To folowe pities trade ? 
Or is it feene that wyttie lawes 

Of foolyfhe men be made ? 
Or can a drunkarde grauely yeelde 

An aunfwere to the wyfe? 
Or may a foolc in wayghtie thyngcs 

Declare a good deuyfe } 
As they, euen fo lyice power haue you 

Good order for to plant 
In common wealth : when as your wyttes 

And workes all order want. 
You alfo earneftly pretende 
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As with religious face 
To roote out fcirmes, and error voy4c, 

And fet the trueth in place. 
Yet venimous deccaucrs, leaft 

You myndc the fame intent : 
But make religion for a clc^e 

To couer that is mem. 
And vnder fubtyll claufe contayne 

A venimous dcuyfe, 
As eche maj fee who marketh howe 

Your cauels do aryfe. 
For though you floude in mayntenaunce 

Of trueth, as you not fo, 
But in fuch falfe opinion crre. 

As is to trueth a foe : 
Yet ought you not agaynft your prince 

A weapon for to beare, 
Synce that the perfeA loue of God 

Confyfteth in the fearc 
Of hym, and in the duetie done 

Unto the rulyng throne 
Of earthly magillrates, whereto 

The fcriptures bynde eche one. 
But you rebellious voyde of grace. 

As not In your defence 
Through any caufe compellyng you 

Deuife a vayne pretence : 
But make a quarrell, and aryfe 

Agaynft your Princes myght> 
Wbofe ftate you feeme for to (Uliiayne, 

And dealynges to difpyght. 
Oh blynded you, and do you deine 

That of a godly fonne, 
Who fees his lather do amys, 

It were a thyng well done 
That he his bther fhoulde correct 

Or pimylhe \ no you knowe. 
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Much leflc Hkewirc ihoulde you prefume 

Lyke rj^our for to fliowe 
Agaynfl: your Princefle, who would guyde 

Your footfieppet to the lyght: 
But wylfull Aibie£les you defpyle 

The day, and loue the nraht. 
And further, though the wicked fyer 

Sboulde feeme for to prouoke 
His well difpofed (banc to yll 

Through force of ftrype or ftroke : 
Thynke you the chylde in his defence 

May offer ftrype i^yne ? 
No, no, his bouiidcn duetic ii 

For to forbeare the payne. 
And in iyke cafe the fubie^les oug^t 

Their foueralgne to obay, 
As to forbeare, and not reuenge. 

Though in their power they may. 
For as the chylde by nature it 

Unto the &ther bounde, 
And as it is the fathers rroht 

Of fonne to be renownde : 
So lykcwyfc are the fubic^les thrall 

Unto their Princes wyll. 
By perfe& duetie to obay, 

Forbeare, and honor Ityll. 
And therfore howe much you to blame 

As traytors to rebcll 
A^ynft your Prince* (who neuer (ought 

Your conTcicnce to compell : 
Except you troubloully dilcryde 

the fame) you may perceaue, 
As alfo fee what blynde abufc 

Your fcnfcs doth deccauct 
When hauyng ^h a Matrone meke, 

who iuftly doth condu^. 
And metcjr&illy teache the ryght, 
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And wyfely trmh inftrufl : 
You wyll not (as your duclic doth 

compell you} once attends : 
But traytoroufly with weapons Telcc 

Your fondnes to defendc. 
Oh wytleflc blyndc how dare you thus 

To deale I can neither louc 
Of countrey caufe you to relent, 

Nor duetie make remouc 
Your ftubberne wylles, nor fearc compell 

you, tnadnes lo forlake. 
Nor yet remorfe of conl'cience caufe 

You leaue to vndcrtake 
Such ytl attempt, nor lylceiyhod 

Of your dcferued fall, 
Prouoke you to be terriiide 

Thcrin no whyt at all : 
But that you wylfuUy withdande 

The force of Princes powre. 
And nought regarde the common wealth, 

But feke for to dcuoure 
The gyltleflc blood, and to difpoyle 

The mayntenaunce of truth f 
Oh caiekne men, what heart fo harde 

But this your lewdenes rueth ? 
Rcfpe£t howe through your pcruerfc afles 

For want of quiete ftay, 
What great miforder wyll aryfe 

Unto the realmes decay. 
As lykewife viewe what madnes feemes 

Your trauels to poiTefTe, 
For to pretende, who fubie£tcs be, 

Your Princes to fupprelTe, 
Or to correal, as though yf that 

She error fboulde mayntayne. 
It were your duetie with the rod 

To workc your Princes payne. 
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As Urkewife thjnke hove you difturbe £ 

The caufe of common wealth, ^ 

When u you ought Employ your ptyne ^j 

For to deuife the health n 

Therof, as alfo honre you feme ti< 

Your countrcy for to hate, *" 

With fuch contention which difdayncs 

Your countreyi qutet Hate. 
And further, way the Rreat reproche 

You reape to Englyuic foyle, 
And what an entraunce you haue made 

For foes to worke our fpoyle. 
As alfo ponder what de&me 

Unto your felues you brecde 
Through your abufe, and to your ftockes 

What mame there wyli proceede. 
And laflly thynke vpon thaccompt 

The which you (hall reflore 
For your ofFence to myghtie God, 

And howe that ftyll the more 
You do ofFende, the greater is 

The reckenyng to be made : 
Thefe yf you way, no douht the thought 

Thcrof wyll foone diflwade 
Your flubberne heartes from fuch abufe, 

As long through foggye myites 
Haue blcardc your eyes, and nowc the caufe 

Rcmayncs of your reftftcs. 
Which nowe I wiihe you to refpe^. 

Although fomcwhat to late 
It is : and to auoydc your harmet, 

And ca[r]neftly to hate 
Your former a£tes: and with your heartes 

Repentaunt, for to fue 
Of Gi>d for pardon, that as tyme 

Hath made the yere a newe : 
So lykewife may you be renewde 

In 
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In rprite, that you may thynlce 
Your lad ycres a^tcs fo vnfaucry, as 

For Jlalcnes they do ftynltc : 
And fo become retayned impes 

To God, with pacicnce beire 
Such iuflice as by your defcrtcs 

Your Toueraigne fljill rcferre. 
For better ris to yecld your lyues 

Unto your Princes wyll, 
Synce wickedly you haue deferude 

Your deathes, in doyng vll : 
Then for to dye in quarrel! fuch 

As enemie to good, 
Woulde alfo purchafe to your felues 

The aunrwere of much blood. 
And fure I am that in our Queene 

Remaynes fuch mercies itore, 
As vnto you, then you deferue 

Imparted fliaJbc more. 
This wrote your frende, a wyfliyng frende 

Unto his natyue Ibyle : 
Who craues your frendfhips to belrende 

Your felues, and feare your foyle. 

Edmond Eluiden. 
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liTbefe bee the tvitnejfes 

that this is trtu. 



Tbmuit Ptpptr 
Dauii Flejdtt 
JViUfom wtUht. 

Richard Banaieit vicart ^ tht 

Ttmpk in Briftmit 



Of a herribk murder. 



Asia Hepe in bedd^ did lye, 
In a ftormic and windie night : 
I hard a voice full loudc did crie, 
Bcholde \ dolefull fight. 
A woman here lleth dedde on groundct 
God Icnowcth here I dead haue her found, 
Drawe nere and fee her deadly wounde, 
Whiche greuous is to me : 
Beholde he faied, aiid cried fafle. 
She is out of a windowc cafle, 
The people then in all the hafte, 
Drewe nere that fa£te to fee. 



Aiid I drewe nere emong the refte. 
This wlie fight to Vewe : 
Alas I Tawe it was no gcfte, 
Hit Cuynges was to true. 
For there the corps of one laie dedde, 
At night fhe merie went to bedde. 
But now tbepeoi^es eyes flie fedde. 
As flie laie on the grounde, 
I roufyng how dils fa£le might bee. 
One lared, O man doefl thou not fee. 
It is her hulbandes'worke truely, 
That hath giuen her deathes wounde. 



Of a horrible murder. 

Then for her huftandc I did call. 
And afked where he might bee : 
No ncwes of hym there was at all, 
For no man did hym fee. 
Then to his cioore I did procedc, 
In all the halVe I knockt with fpcde, 
Then came he forthe that did the deedc, 
He Icncwe it was not well, 
And when he came he was agalle, 
Becaufe he heard me Itnocke fo fallc, 
Where is thy wife, I aflcte at lafte, 
Saied he 1 can not tell. 

I tooke hym then fafVe by the armCf 
His wife to hym did Ihowe : 
I afkte of hym who was the fame, 
Saied he, I doc not knowe, 
O man faied I, were thou diftrafle, 
When thou commitceft this wicked feiie. 
If thou haddeft tolde, what was thy tacke. 
Or opened once thy mynde, 
If thou to God haddeft often praied 
On thee had ncuer come this date. 
Come man with me, thou muft awaie, 
Leaue houfe and gooddes behynde. 

Then to the Shericf I hym brought, 
Within a little fpace : 
And by the wale I hym befbught. 
To call to God for ^ce. 
Saiyng thou haft not long to leue. 
Wherefore thy felf to praier gcuc, 
From God fee nothyng thee remcuc. 
But in hym put thy trufte, 
The Sherief beyng fcarcely raied. 
To here this fa£te, was h^fc difmaied. 
Came forthe, and to this man he faied, 
To prilbn now thou mufte. 



Of a horrible murder. 

I tooke hym then &fle by the huule. 
Awaic with hym I went : 
Thou kildeft thy wife, i vndcrftande, 
Tell me for what intente. 
Was there betwene you fuche debate, 
That in thy hartc fprong mortall hate. 
For to lull her that was thv mate. 
The deuill was greate in ttiee. 
His wordcs thei were to me againe. 
This myndc in me did long rcmaine. 
She is now rewarded for her paine. 
That fbc hath docn to me. 

But yet I afkt hym this before, 
Saiyng, fome docth beare in hande> 
Thou hafte money, and that good ftore, 
Let me it vndcriundc. 
That parte of it maie now thee hclpe. 
While thou art in this miferie. 
Where it doeth lye, therefore tell me, 
Giue fome before thou dye. 
If I fliould neucr goe here hence. 
I haue no more but one liue pence, 
That God doth knowe, who is my defence 
I rpeake vnfainedly. 

Unto the place I brought hym then, 
Imprifoned for to bee : 
And this I faied to hym againe, 
Loe here now thou maieft fee. 
In prifon here thou flialbe cafte, 
In yron colde thou flialbe fafte, 
Caufe of the deedc that doen thou hafte, 
Which grcuous is to fee. 
But how that thou diddeft kill thy wife, 
Was it with da^;er or with knife. 
Or how thou tookeft awaie her life, 
I praie thee tcU it me. 



Seyi^ 



Of a horrible murder. 

Scyng you rcquefl (o carneflly. 
The truthe of me to knowe, 
I will ic tell you certainly, 
And all thyiig to you lliowe. 
This night before we were merle, 
As any man and wife could be : 
And that the neighbours did vs fee, 
Betwene vs was no {Infe, 
And after I had ilept a while, 
1 did not thinke her yet to fpoite, 
Till in my head was put this ftile, 
Arifc goe kill thy wife. 

Then was 1 in a marvellous rage, 
I couid not long lye ftill, 
Ther was nochyng my wrath could fwage 
But 1 mufi worke my will. 
Then from my wife there did I goc, 
Rccountyng her to be my foe. 
Wherefore I thought to worke her woe. 
What mesne you man Ihe faied. 
And if thou be a very man, 
Tell me whether thou doeA goe than,. 
My aunfwere was, I will come anan. 
It forceth not to diee. 

Then doune I went immediately, 
To the haule I did precede : 
I knowyng where the Knife did lye, 
The wniche {hould doe the deede. 
When in my hande I had it take, 
I of her death accoumpte did make, 
Came vp and fodainly her ftrake. 
In bedde where fhe did lye. 
And when Ihe felt her flefhe To fmarte, 
Our of the bedde anone the ftarte. 
O man faied (he. you haue perced my hart, 
That I am tike to dye. 



Of a horrible murder. 

Yet for all that I did not Icaue, 
But wounded her in deede, 
Her woundes I could not well perceiue, 
But is I felte them bleede. 
Alu Ihe faied, no more, O Dun> 
For Chriftes fake now holde thy hande, 
I am nere death, I vnderftande, 
Sweete man no more, Ike cried. 
But when Ihe fawe no remedie, 

man Ihe laied, God forgeue thee, 
And Chrill take mercie vpon me, 
And To fell doune and died. 

A candle then in all the baft> 

1 went to light with fpeede. 

For forowes none my harte did tafte, 
For all my wicked deede. 
If light I could haue got at all. 
My neighbours in I would haue call. 
To fee what had betwene vs fall. 
My wife there dedde ffaould fee. 
But fcyng that I no light could gette> 
Into the bedde againe I lepte, 
Thinkyng a while for to haue flept, 
Alas it would not be. 

A thoufade thoughtes came in my minde 
My wittes were not myne owne. 
To fee bow Uouddely 1 was l«dde, 
With feedes whiche the diuell had fowen. 
For then my wife on grounde laie dedde, 
Before a flepe flie was on bedde. 
And yet my mynde was alwaies ledde, 
Aganift her for to be. 
For I no forrowe yet did tafte, 
Rofe vp againe in all the haft, 
Out at a windowe I her caft, 
Caufe people Otould her fee. 



Of d horrible murder. 

O what a hartc man hadA thou, 
To wound thy wife fo fore, 
A wound or twoo had bene enow, 
If it had been no more. 
But all the while (he was aliuc. 
Thou neuer ceafeft but ftill did flriue, 
Till (be had twentie wounds ind fiue, 
Whichc one her all were tolde. 
After that 1 had once begonne, 
Create hall I made till I had doen, 
Thereby my death 1 haue now wonnCf 
That all men maie beholde. 

Then was he brought vnto the hall. 
For to receaue his meede, 
And there by name thev did hym call. 
Touchyng his wicked aeede, 
One faide to hym holde vp thy hande, 
Thou kilded thy wife I vnderihuide. 
How faieft, is it true, fpeake O man^ 
Art thou giitie, yea or no. 
It was my deede I not deny. 
Wherefore good people praie for me> 
He to the iudge againe did &ie> 
Giltte the trouth is fo. 

The iudge then iudgement on htm gaue 
And laied now thou muft dye : 
Worfe death thou haft deferued to haue. 
But take this paciently. 
From whence againe thou {halt retourne. 
Unto the place n'om when thou come. 
With thelc thy fellowes all and fome. 
That were fo leudely ledde, 
To Mighets hille, then thou flialt procede. 
There tor to receiue thy meede, 
Becaufe thou diddeft a wicked deede. 
Hang there till thou be dedde. 



Of a horrible murder. 

When to his death then that he went. 
The preacher went hyin by, 
Exhortins hym, faiyng repent. 
Prepare tty felf to dye. 
Thit worlde now that thou muft leaue. 
And that thou feeft and well perceaue, 
God will thy foule no doubt receiue. 
For all this wicked deede. 
Truft then in Chrift (aucd to be, 
Beleue I &ie, that onely he. 
Thy wickednelTe hath forgjue thee, 
He hath it (o decreed. 

But when he came vnto the place, 
In deede where he IhouU die : 
One faied, beholde the ende and race, 
Of all thy miferie. 
Anon thy foule in heauen (balbe. 
Where thou fhalt God beholde and fee, 
With grcate ioye and felicitie, 
Feare not to die therefore, 
There tain&a and angeli doeth flill lyng, 
We praife the lorde our heauenly Kyng, 
And then with thcoi thou flialt b^in. 
To praife hym evermore. 

Finis, q D. S. 

f jfH AdmofiiJkmeMt 
of tht famt. 

Y£ (hat on yearth with liuely fence, 
are now adorned right 
Perpende and nodfie this faAe, 

expreflcd here in fight 
He bare the name of noneftie, 
as by hit outwarde fbowe. 



Appered 



Of a horrible murder. 

Appered no Icfle, for but a fcwe, 

the contrarie did knowc : 
Yet in his harte fuch deadly finnc, 

for want of fcruyng God. 
There did remaine that vainly he, 

did nought regardc his Roddc : 
And as a ttock whichc outwardly, 

is trim bedeckt with Golde. 
Befet with pearles and precious flones, 

yea more then twentie folde ; 
But yet, within is nothyng els, 

but Timber rough and platne : 
Eueii To was he a perfonc light, 

and of opinion vaine. 
As by his deades it doeth appeare, 

the greater is my care: 
That fuche as Chriftians haue to name, 4 

Ihouid fo with finne compare. 
Therefore let al men take good heede 

how they doe leade their life : 
And how diei doe behaue them fclues, 

in liuyng with their wife 
If that tJiou canfl not well i^ee, 

with her and with her vfe : 
Or if thou doefl pcrceiuc and fee, 

her felf Ihe doeth abufe. 
Admonlflie her the contrarie, 

if that will not preuaile : 
Doe feparate thy felf from her, 

fuch grudgyngs for to quaile. 
Tis better that thou liue alone, 

in peace and fo to reft ; 
Then for to greeue thee with thy wife, 

or yet thy felf moleft. 
If this vnrightcous pcrfone here, 

had followed this aduife : 
To flaic his wife from out his bedde, 

he would not feme to rife. 



Of a horrible murder. 

But Sathan who had hym fubdued, 

did e^e him to the ikme i 
That he obliuiotuof <he Lorde, 

did nuthvdg waigh the flume. 
That wouw en^, nor jtt the woe, 

wherein he QioukI remiiae : 
But raibly did put fonhe hym (elf, 

with Sath&n for to niiw. 
A lunentable cale it is, 

for any chriftian harte ; 
To thinke that he a Chriftian ibould, 

fo rudely ptaie his parte. 
Aod yelde hym Iclf as Sathans thrall, 

who ought in deede by right : 
To be his foe, and alfo vnder 

Chrift his Banour iight. 
For Sathan roarcth vp and doune 

as Lions for their praie : 
Sekyng whom he male deuour, 

and hryng vnto decaie. 
If we dio well remember this, 

or bear it in our braioe : 
We would not feeme to gree vnto, 

fuch fancies fonde and vaine. 
But we are fo be wttcbed fiill, 

with diueliihe operation : 
That in the end it bringeth nought 

vnto vs but damnation. 
Exaple well your felues with this 

fame tyraunts doyng here : 
And iudge if any feare of God, 

in hym there did appeare. 
If none, why then Ihunne you the lame 

and learnc to mende your mifle. 
That after death you maie renuine, 

in comfortable blifle. 
And feme the Lorde in holines, 

and putitie of life : 



> 



Of a horrible murder. 

That euery man maic well maintaine, 

his Family and wife. 
And that there mate fuchc vniliej 

appcrc betwinc them twainc : 
That God maic ilill be glorihed} 

where glorious he doth raiKne. 
God graunt vs all to folawc this, 

and then we maie be Aire : 
With God the (on and holy ghoR, 

for euer to endure. 
Unto the whichc 1 faie amen, 

and fo let all the red : 
That louc the lorde and fcare his n 

for fo I thinkc it bcft. 



Pfalme. xxv. 

At) the waics of the Lordc are vcrie mercie, and faithfulnes 
vnto fuche as Kcepe his Teftament and couenaunt. 

Pfalmt. xxviij, 

Recompence them after the workes of their handcs, and paie 
theim that they haue deferued. 



Finii IT lutU Smith. 
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qA SHORT 
Difcourfe; 

Exprefsing the lubftaunce of all the late 

pretended ^reafons againft the ^ueenes Ma- 
ieftic, and Eftates of this Realme, by fondry Tray- 
tors : who were executed for the fame on 
the 20. and 21. dales of September 
laftpaft. 1586. 

VVhereunto is adioyned a Godly Pr^erfor the fa- ■ 

fetie of her Highnefle perfon, her honorable Coun- 

faile, and all other her obedient Subiefts. 

Seene and Alffwed. 




^ Imprinted at London by George Ro- 

binjonfor Edward Whiter and are to befolde 
at his Shop at the iigne of the Gun. 




f To the right WorfhipfuU Sir Owen 

Hopton : ber Maieflies Lieutenaunt in her 
Highnefle Tower of London . 




Ight Worfhipfull, the due confideratinn of the in- 
numerable Treaibns pra^tifed and entended a- 
gainft the Quecnes moft excellent Maiefiie fmcc 
the tyme ot her HighnefTe moll happie and pro- 
fperous raignc, togichcr with the fuccefle of them 
and all other Traytors whatfoeuer, afwell in the Raigne of o- 
thcr Kings and Princes of this Land (from whom (he is royally 
decendeo) as atfo in her ownc, might fufticietly hauc tcrrifiea 
thofe late executed Traytors to hauc bene warned from their 
wicked entents and daungers depending thereon, not onely 
to their liues, their foules, their goodcs and Lands, but alfo of 
the infamie cnfuing thereby to their pofteritie for cuer : in re- 
fyzEt of their horrible praciifes, againll our moft gracious and 
dread foueraigne (whofe HighneJfe God long preferue in all 
health and happinelTe) for whom all her louing and duetifuU 
Subic£ts are bound (euen in our Soules) to giue God continual! 
thankes for preferuing her Maieftie and vs all, from fo appa- 
rent daungers as was pretended, and had enfued thereby, to 
the rucnating of this whole Realme, had it not moft graciouf- 
ly bene prcuented by the finger of God. The fubftaunce of 
which their entended Treafons, I haue rudely handled in a 
fewe verfes here cnfuing, and haue boldly dedicated them to 
your Worfliip, humbly bcfccching you to accept them at 
his hands, who llandeth bound to your Worlhip (in 
refpeft of the vndeferued courtefie he lately re- 
ceiued by your good meanes) to pray for 
you and yours during his life. 

Your Worfhips in all bounden 
duede, iDamat Ntlfm. 



o 



A Godly Prayer giuen 



Gracimu God bowe downe thine «are, to me that proftrate ftand, 
And graunt mj prajer nuy be perfourmde with thf moft mightie hiivt. 



Graunt Lord tlut our moft gradou* Quccne Eli'nbcth by name, 
maj florifh ftill in hippie Hate and euerlaftingnme. 
Gnunt that her Highnefle liue vid nigne in health and perftA peace: 



Graunt that ber foet mar be cut of, her friend* O Lord increale. 

Graunt that her Counfaile ftitt may liue, to doe that wbkh i* right, 

For bfetie of her ueribn and, thii Realme both daj and night. 

Gnunt that (he NobUj of EUate, and Lords of high rcnomie. 

May liue in ductie to their Prince, and true ftill to the Crowne. 

Graunt Lord that Pafton fee difchargde, their duetics in thi> Land, 

To beate downe Sinne and wickedncne, nhich hath the Tpper hand. 

Graunt lulliceB may baue a care, (o doe that nhich it right. 

That Widdowei nor the fatherlefle, be not oppreft by might, 

Graunt Lord that they may ftill defend, the ftraunger and the poorc, 

Who fondry tymei by violence, is tbrult deane out of doore, 

Graunt Lord that each mans Confcicnce, may pricke him to doe trell. 

To &ye deceite, Co banilh fraude, leaft that they hang in Hell. 

Gnunt Lordchattruethmay ftill take place,thoughIbmc would blindethelame. 

And graunt that tyme may tiye the truetb, (o their rebuke and fhame. 

Graunt loue may raigne twixt man and man, fo may contention* ceaici 

Graunt Lord that each man baue his ownc, thy bieAingt to encreafe, 

Graunt Lord that Pride and CouetoufhelTe, may baniftit be for aye. 

Or ell the poore Ihall quickly be, thereby brought to dccaye. 

Giaunt Lord that euery kinde of vlfe, may ftraight be itoaen downe. 

And euery man tefbime himlelf, in Cittie and in Towne. 

From wicked I^wyert v» defend, confuroe the Vfurert Hall, 

They fcratch and icrape the poore mam purle, they get the Oenill and all. 

They hourd vp wealth in wondroui ftoic, they doe incroach for Lands, 

They racke their Rents they poule the poore,yet giue naught with tbeti band*, 

Graunt Charitie may come igaine, who went to Aeke S. Eedie. 

That rich mena earet and puriTes might, ftand open to the needie. 

God giaunt all quarrelles now may ceafe, among both great and Cnall, 

Thatoowget Lawyers may not lurke, about Weftminfter Hall. 

God graunt that Children now may growe, obedient as they ought. 

And that their Puenti baue a care, tlie^ may be duely tau^^t i 

Their ductie to the God of heauen, (heir Parent! and their Fecrcs, 

So Ihall they better teach their ownc, when that they come of yeeret. 

God graunt that leruaunts may haue care, to doe their duetie ftill, 

Piift to pleafe God, to liue in teare, and doe tbeii Maiften will. 

God graunt we may forgiue our foet, reuengement for to Ihunn : 

For God a iuft rcuenger i$, of wrongs that bath been donn. 

Thus of my Prayer Imake an ende, God graunt our ende* be good. 

That we may reft wi(h Chrift himfelf, who bought n with bis blood. 

FINIS. T.N. 
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% Verfes written vpon the Alphabet of 

/Ac ^cenes Maiejiiei name, and 
giuen to her Highnefli. 

Eternall God who guideth ftill your Grace, 
Lengthen your life in health and hippie Itate : 
InCpier your Subicfls hearts in euery place, 
Zealous in loue, and free from fecrct hate. 
And (horten life in thofe that breede debate. 
Beholde her Lord who is our onely ftay, 
£uen (he it is, by whom we holde our owne : 
Turne not thy face from her in any way, 
Hewe downe her foes and let them all be knowne. 

Renowmed Queene, your highnefle Sublet i(>y*> 
Euen for to fee the fall of all your foes: 
God of his mcrcie fhicld you from anoye> 
Intended Treafons ftill for to dirdofe. 
None of [usi all but will moA duely pray, 
Almtghtie God preferue you night and day. 



HThe 



The iiibftance of alt the late 
intended Treafons, 

O Lord prefenie our noble Queene, her Counlaile long maintiiiw : 
Confound her foes and ^unt her grace in health to riue and raigoe. 



w 



Hen ficft the gracious God of heaven, by meancs did bring to light. 
The Treafons lately pra^tifed, by many a wicked wight* 
Againft their Prince whofe life thei fought, and many anoble P^re: 
The fubftaunce of whofe Treafons ftraunge, you (hall moft truely heare. 

Their Treafons once difcouered, then were the Traytors fought : 
Some of them fled into a Wood, where after they were cai^ht. 
And being brought vnto the Tower, for ioye the Belles did ring. 
And throughout London Bonfiers made, where people PUmes did fing. 

And fet their Tables in the ftreates, with meates of euery kinde. 
Where was preparde all figncs of ioye, that could be had in minde : 
And praifde the Lord mou hartely, that with his migbdc hand, 
He had preferued our gracious Queene, and people of this Land. 

Which thing was taken in good parte, by our renowmed Queene, 
Who by her Letters gaue them thankes, as plainly may be feenc .- 
Afliiring them that aU her care was for their fafetie ftiU, 
And that thereby Ike would deferuc their loue and great good will. 

The Traytors well examined, (whom God hi mfelf bewrayed) 

Their Treafons knowne, then were they ftraight to Weflnunlter conuayed. 

Whereas they all indited were of many a vilde pretence, 

Seauen pleaded guiltie at the Barre before they went from thence. 

The mancr how they did begin, herein will {daine appeare. 
Their purpofes in each refpe£l, you fliall moft truely heare : 
Herein vnto you will be feene, if they had not bene foylde. 
Our Queene, our Realme, yea rich and poore together had bene fpoylde. 

A.iii. One 



Of the late entended Treafbns. 

One Sauidge lurking long in Fraunce, at Rheamei did there remaine, 
Whom Doctor Gifford did perfwade, great honor he ftiould gaine: 
If that he would goe take in hand (thefe matters very ftraunge,) 
Firft to dcpriuc our gracious Qucenc, Religion for to chaunge. 

And then for to enuade the Realme, by trowpes of forraine power. 
To oucrthrowc the goucrnment, and kill her in her Bower : 
Or forccably to difpoflefle, the Quceue of Englands Grace, 
And to proclaitne the Sconijh Quecne, and fct her in her place. 

Which matter Sauidge promifed, his full performance too, 
So that he might fee warrant with, fafe Confclencc fo to doo : 
The Doflor vowed by his Soule, and bad him vnderdand, 
It was an honorable thing, to take the fame in hand. 

rWhen Sauidgt heard that merits were, to him thereby fo rife, 
He vowed for to doe the fame, or els to lofc his life. 
And (hortly into England hyed, and did imparte the fame, 
To Babingten of Darby ihire, a man fure voydc of Oiame. 

And tolde him how that he had vowed, to doc it or to dye, 
Deflring him of helpe and ayde, and that immediatly : 
A Jefuit Prieft whom Ballard hight, came ouer to that end, 
He came alfo to Babington, and daylic did attend. 

Still to perfwade him that he would, attempt and take in hand, 
This vtlde and wicked enterprife, and floutly to it Rand : 
And tolde him that he (hould haue ayde, of fixtie thoufand men, 
That fecretty fliould landed be, and tolde him how and when. 

And in refped of all his paines, he truely might depende. 
That it was lawfull fo to doe, Renowne Qiould be the ende : 
But let all Traytors now perceiue, what honor he hath wonne, 
Whofe traytcrous head and wicked heart, hath many one vndone. 

This proude and haughtie Babingten, in hope to gaine renowne. 
Did fllrre vp many wilfull men, in many a Shire and Towne : 
To ayde him in this deuiiifli a£l, and for to take in hand, 
The fpoyle of our renowmed Prince, and people of this Land. 



Of the late entended Treafbns. 

Who did conclude with bloudie blade, a flaughter to commit, 
Upon her CounCell as they (bould, within Star Chamher fit : 
Which is a place whereas the Lords, and thofe of that d^ree, 
Yceldes Jultice vnto euery man, that craues it on their knee- 
Yea bmous Lttndea they did meane, for to haue lackt befide, 
Both Maior and Mag^ftrates therein, hauo murdered at that tide: 
Each rich mans goodes had bene their owne, no &uoiir then had lerude. 
Nought but our wealth was their defire, tboi^h we and ours had ftarude. 

Belides thefe wicked prai^fes, they had concluded more, 
The burning of the Nauic and, the chccfeft Shippcs in ftore : 
With tier and fworde they vowed, to kill and to difplace, 
Each Lord ICnight and Magiftrate, true Subie£b to her Grace. 

They had determtnde to haue cloyde, and poyfoned out of hand. 
The cheefe and greateil Ordinaunce, that is within this Land : 
And did entend by violence, on rich men for to &U, 
To haue their money and their Plate, and to haue fpoyld them alL 

The Common wealth of England Ibone, fliould thereby haue bene Ipoylde, 
Our goodes for which our Parents and, our felues long tyme had toylde. 
Had all bene taken from vs : befides what had enfued. 
The fubflance proueth plainly, to foone we all had rewed. 

Thofe were the Treafons they confpirdc, our good Queene to difplace. 
To fpoyle the States of all this Land, fuch was their want of grace : 
But God that doth protect her ftill, offended at the fame, 
Euen in their yong and tender yeres, did cut them of wid) &M(at. 

Thefe Traytors executed were, on Stage fuU ftrondy wrought^ 
Euen in the place where wickedly, they had their Treafons fought : 
There they were hangde and quarterea, there they acknowledftd why. 
Who like as Traytors they had liued, euen fo they feemde to dye. 

O wicked Impes, O Traytors vilde, that could thefe deedes deuife, 
Why did the feare of God and Prince, departe fo from your eyes : 
No Rebelles power can her difplace, God will defend her ftUl, 
True Suhie£ts all will lofe thdr liues, ere Traytors haue their will. 



Of the late entended Treafbns. 

How many miCchieres arc dcuiTde : how many waies are wrought : 
How many vilde Confpiracies, againft Her Grace is fought: 
Yet God that doth proteS her (fill, her Grace doth well profcruc. 
And workes a Ihame vnto her foes, as they doe beft dcferuc. 

O heauenly God prefcrue our Queene, in plentie health and peace. 
Confound her foes, maintaiiie her right, her ioyes O Lord cncreafe : 
Lord blefle her Counfaile euermorc, and Nobles of this Land, 
Preferue her Subieds, and this Realme, with thy moll inJghtie hand. 

FINIS. 

The names of thofe Traytors that were 

executed for the Treafons before men- 
tioned on the firft day. 

John Ballard, a Prieft. 

Anthonie Babington of Deticke in the Countie of Darbie Elquier. 

lohn Saui(^ Gentleman. 

Robert Barnwell Gentleman. 

Chidiacke Tichborne of Porchefter in the Countie of South [Hampton] 

Efquier. 
Charles Tylney Efquier and a Pentioner. 
Edward Abington of Hinlop in the Countie of Worcefter Efquiex. 

TJ/ ntimes ef theft vihich were executed en the fecend day. 

Thomas Salifburie of Denbigh in the Countie of Denbigh Efquier. 

Henry Dunn Gentleman. 

Edward lohnes of Denbigh in the Countie of Denbigh Efquier. 

lohn Trauers of Prefect in the Countie of Lancafter Gentleman. 

lohn Charnock of Lincolnes Inne Gentleman. 

Robert Gage of Crordoo in the Countie of Surrey Gentleman. 

lerome Bellamie of Harrow in the Countie of Middlcfex Gentleman. 



Verfes of Praife, and loy, 

ff^ritten vpm her MaUftU, after theapp-th^^m aid 
executioa of Babington, Tjrchbornei 



&dilbttrie» & the reft. 



BONG5T fi^y caret fprong vp now at the laft, 

*1 fprowt higher then the ^udeft of their beads: 
I That with u^ Rofelike Royal peace (O Prince) 
' all other pnnces thou mufl: oucr-peere. 
Thee and thy Realme oj^eft it happ'ly pleafd 

our higheft God in lafety to preferue. 
For this, thy people publikely applaude, 

and euery where aboundeth godly loue. 
Good fortune and an eucrlafting lame 

attend on thee in all thine awons. 
This nukes thv friends, this makes thy foes admire^ 

and daily hold thy name in reuerence, 
Honour'd art. Princely behauiour, scale to good, 

and with thee reft a Royall maieftie. 
Thefe fourc fairc g^ftes (O Prince, of right renound) 

thy Princely minde moft Princely Enterteignes. 
Liuc Soueraigne Ladie, Liue Elizabeth 

health of thy Countrey, helpe to all our harmes. 
Seeld feen, thou Reizn'lt a maiden & a Queene, 

Long maiH thou hue, and heauen be thy home. 



Tycbhornes E/egie, written with bis owne hand in the 1 
Tower before his execution. 

MY prime of youth is but a froft of cares, 
my feaft of loy is but a dilh of painc : 
My Crop of corne is but a field of tares, 

and al my good is but vaine hope of gaine 
The day is pait, and yet I (aw no funne, 
And now I liue, and now my life is done. 

My talc was heard, and yet it was not told, 
my fruitc is falne, & yet my Icaucs are greene : 

My youth is fpent, and yet I am not old, 
I faw the world, and yet I was not feene. 

My thred is cut, and yet it is not fpunne, 

And now I Hue, and now my life is done. 

I fought my death, and found it in my wombe, 

I laokc for life, and faw it was a (hade : 
I trod the earth, and knew it was my Tombe, 

and now I die, and now I was but made. 
My glafTe is full, and now my glalTe is runne. 
And now I Hue, and now my life it done. 



Hendecafyllabon T. K. in Cygneam Cantionem 

CbidiiKbi Tychbomt. 

THY prime of youth is frozen with thy faults, 
thy fcaft of ioy is finiflit with thy fall : 
Thv crop of come is tares auailing naughts, 

thy good God knowes, thy hope, thy hap and all 
Short were thy daies, and fliadowed was thy fun 
T'obfcure thy light vnluckelie begun. 

Time trieth trueth, & trueth hath treafon tript, 
thy faith bare fruit as thou hadft faithles beene : 



Thjr ill Tpent youth thine after yearei hath nipt, 

and God that law thee hath prcferude our Que[eDe] 
Her thred ftill holds, thine periiht though vnrpun, 
And ihe fliall liuc when traitors liues are done. 

Thou (bughtll thy death, and found it in defert, 
thou look'dft for life, yet Icwdlic forc'd it &de : 

Thou trodft the earth, and now on eanh thou art, 
as men may wilh thou neuer hadll heene made. 

Thy glorie and thy g^lTe arc timeles runne. 

And this, O Tycbhrntj hath thy treaibn done. 



In nefariam Babingtoni cxterorumque 

coniurationein, Hexaflicon. 

\UID non Papa ruens fpondet, modo iufla capelTas i 
^ en diadema tibi, fceptriique, pa^us Hymen, 
ifimitem votis mercedcro nada, led aufis 
& fceleri retulit turba nefanda parem. 
Succeflere rogi regno, coruique coronae, 
pro fceptro laqueus, pro thalamo tumulus. 



The fame in englifhe. 

THE Pope to prop his ruinous ftate, 
doth golden proffers make : 
Crowne, fcepter, roiall marriage bed, 

to thofe his part that take. 
The traytrout crew late rcapt reward, 

not fitting their defire : 
But as their purpofe bloody was, 

fo fhamefull was their hire. 
For Chaire of Hate, a Itage of Oiame, 

and Crowes for crownes they haue : 
Their fcepter to a halter changde, 

their bed become their graue. 



Ad Sereniffimam Reginam Elizabe- 

tham, Apofirophc. 

REGNA, viue, vale, mundi, patriot atque tuorum, 
fplendida, Tola, vigens, gloria, vita lalus. 
In te fperamus, per te fpiramus ouantes : 

dct fpirarc dbi fxculz multa Deus. 
Pro ic dulce mori, nifi pro te viuete durum : 
at fine te mors cfl viuere, vita mori. 



The fame in engliihc. 

RAIGNE, liuct and biisfiill dayes enioy. 
thou {hining lampe of th' earth : 
The only life of countries ftate, 

thy fubie^s health and mirth. 
On thee we ground our hope, through thee 

we draw our breath with ioy: 
God graunt thee long amongft vs breathe, 

God Ihield thee from annoy. 
To die for thee were fwecte, to Hue 

were wretched but for thee. 
Without thee> death a fecond life 

life double death fliould be. 



CERTAINE 

ENGLISHE 

Verfes, prefented vnto 

tbe Ckueenes moa ercellent qsafeate, bp a Cout« 

der : In toy of the moft happie difclofing^ of the moll dan- 

gtrms em/piradtt prtttHdtd by tht lati extcuted Trai- 

teurtf again/l btr royaii ptrfsn^ and 

thtviheUEftati. 
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Printed by Henrie Haflop, and are to bee 
fold in Paules Church-yard at the 
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rHE TRIUMPHS OF TROPHES, 

In Sapbic verfe e/'Jubiles. 



BF DAVID daunfl for ioy before the Arke being x King Euliitet cu- 
T If Barac fang when Ifrae's foes were foild, "t« I>o«nino,& 

I Then viaors wee that Debarat fong may fing ',"'"'?'^, 

Our luditb flout Holofirna Mates hath fpoiW. J'""- ^^- "^ 



li Rmu of Romane Triumphcs earft was oft fo glad 
and likcwile Grttci of Grecians Trephes ioyed : 

If letvei of lutUeis their onlie mirth haue had 
then England leap, and laugh aloud for Qucene enioyd. 



Now Baal and Bell, now Titanes fomies are flaine, 
their Prophets falfe their wicked Priefts are kild 

Their PIulo howles that Babels brood are uen, 
their Tower did fall that Nimnds Imps did build. 



CUniptc tnfauD, 
Ainiite pQUmfi, fc 
dale trnpiDuiii 
cumtnhb. P&L 



Sith Ntffta brood and Ca^us crue are knowen 

like Siluant Ctntaurts confpirde your Realme to qtiaile. 

Take courage Queene, for Sinon Ileights abroad are blowen, 
The Trairaurs found, and yet the treasons faile. 

Thefe 



Tu deiiidiffipk- 
fti iiupia* Jl c5- 
trcfpftt capita 
dntanb in aqui* 



The triumphes of Trophies 

Dcmerlc Aim ThcTe Cichppet Tcedc which at your crowne doc kicke 
gcntci In fouca and frame a forme tu make your Kingdome Heed, 

quim fcwnint. Like Giants fcckc with ftones the ftarres to ftrike 

but mifl the markc and wound themrdues in deed : 

S«pulmim pattns They vowd Zspirus vowes, to pleafe Darius beck 
^lor eonim. (j,ejr fought a new deuifc which Sphinx of Rome the tauj 

■ * They feine would finde, that England had one neck, 

that by a flrokc the head might oiFthey fought — 



Gladiaftrinxenint Their match was made, their wager was not wonne* 

& arc6 utederant (heir fnarcs wcrc laid, but yet their purpofc mifl, 

i^¥'^S '^^^" ^^1 decreed, and yet the deed not done, 

conk. > will they had you fee, that wanted what they wlft- , 

Vt duent cadi- What thought Pyragmoni fprats to doe, we know, 
uera tuorfl in ci- t|,eir Romifh hfabell Naboths vineyard fought, 
bum M.bo. cadi, ^j,^ lii^^ j^^^j-^ (jg^jj (,^j. ^^^^^^ jjjj^ 

the oniie Grcft, which hath this mifchief wrought 

Deu *ltioDuin eft Thefe vipers tend with Briarius hundred hands, 
Dominiw. Plal. with hundred Argus eies thefe Scorpions wait, 
9^ Thefe bufte Bafilijki and brood of Cocatrice ftands 

like Nihtt Crocodiles hungrie for their bait. 

CalUdb excoE;;- Thefe fucking ferpents, thefe monftrous fiukifli crewe, 

taruat conCliu thefe blooddie Dragons like fpitefull Afps are fet, 

ccmtodoDUnfi With Hidras heads which erft AUidts flue 

' '^' are now of late with our Btllana mecte. 

Vt Jderualm Of Canaan laine they would a ehaos make 
poncret in acer- and bring Palladium in, our Ilion to deface, 

A fpoile for Htfpaine, a feat for Frauna in hand they take 
and quite to make an end of Brvtus race. 

Thus 



in Saphk verfe of lubikes. 

Thus thcfe cltming mates Enciladus like attempt, 

in armes fcelce lout from (kies by force to take, tenebrola, odci- 

They fecke the Sun, the Moone, the ftarres in great contempt ]"' ^^ comiuit 

To oblcure their light a deadlie Eclips to make. "^ ^ 



They leeke with Pbaaton Phoebus charee to reftj 
Vulcans net, GenHsnt knot they vroulcTvnknit 

And breake their blooddie blades on Pallat breaft, 
thus they couet much in MoTes chaire to lit. 

To wrelt from HereuUi hand his Club, who can ? 

who may from /mi/, his lightning take by force \ 
Hemrri verie, who can difgrace ? I fay no nun, 

who then can b>uch a lared Princes coarfe. 



Though Cafar was in Senate flaine by Bruti his friend. 
Though Grus head was bathd in blood luke warme. 

No maruaile though, for blood requireth blood at thend 
but mercie too much thine, I feare doth barme. 

For if Laban was for lacob fake fo bleft, 

and Putipbart hap, \rfjsftphs meane no lefle 

Our hap, our blifle, our loyes wherein we relt, 
For whom it is, we mult of force confefle. 



Who with Imas gurth hath fau'de vs from the Sunne, 
Who with Aftr fboes, hath kept vs from the mire \ 

Who hath with Dauids fltne Goliai mates vndone. 
our Cynthia^ llie who hath appeafd lehouas ire. 



dominiM, Deut. 



Thefe on Belleropbatu horfe doe ride tn fide, 

with Icarus wings to clime in cloudes is their drift} 

Thefe would make Jrcbiias woodden Doue to flie. 
What blinde Ttrtjiai doth not fee their Ihift. 



QncniDt aninit 
met ft mcditad 
funttotadie 



XTXtax. Flal.il, 

A periculii pei^ 
fcquentium & a 
conueniu malig- 



T/te triumphes of Trophees 

■ In Phatmijfa rchoole, at Endor they were taught, 

with Dracoi inke to write, with Cream fealc to ligne, 
With /udai kifTc to kill, with Hamens hauc they fought, 
both ludaes fpoyle, and Sions fall in £ne. 

Thefc fcceet Satires, thefe crucll Catelini wait, 
thefe dogs of Moahs houfe greadie of their pray. 

Like Eumenides whelpcs tentfing on their bait, 
FuUures for Pronulhtus guts readic fet in ray. 

They ventured jfcherontas depth to wade, 
they ftriued through Stlgiai llrcame to faile, 

Mauger of Megtras nead away they made, 
by Carmt help, Elijius Jicld to aJlaile. 



Eijce fulmen i 
dinipe MM I mi 
lairiitu tuu tt 
dilrurbi illoi. 
P&l. 



To make fpottcd Ewes with lacsbs ftick they fought, 
to walke vnfeene^ with Gigts ring laine they would 

Of Sirmn Magus thefe men would faine be taught, 
like Curres by Grcts charm'd to be with Lions bold. 



Leuate fignft 
capu eft Sabi- 



Grets cup is falne, Calipfas fauce is filed 

Balims brood is bard, their Harpits are defcried, 

Cerberus foppes are found, Cirens fongs are red 
thus is Accaron knowen, and Kamant Idoll tried. 



CantM piorum Their dnnke is blood, their bread is humane flefl), 

bcftijs lerra: dt- Confuis heads with Preachers tongues their food, & what 

deruni. PIaI..j. Is their daintieft difli f Princes harts I geffe, 

Thus like Bafan BuUes, they feed their Pope with fat. 



Conati lunt pri- But time decreed, how long fliould Affur liue, 

uire me anima and God foretolde, when Pbaraoet life fiiould end, 

mea. P&l. «s. To take thy life the man of finne doth ftriue, 

in vaine O Queene, when Angels thee defend. 



in Sapbic verfes of Juinles. 

Could bnai in the razing Seu be drownd f Non obuaiMt ti- 

could Lions Daniti in their dennes deuoure i !>■ mtlb, nee ip- 

Mieht Mfatl burne in fine furnace bound ? 'u'"''!-^!!! 

durft Traitours blade attempt our &cred Princes bowre ? SK't^'pal'e*. 

A blaft of winde made TVaffirians hoaft to file, Nod eft confiliG 

Earthen pots made Madtanites to take their flight, "'mTdSSbB 

Homes threw hrichtet wall flat on ground to be, *" 
God, makes Flies, Fr<^, Rats a^ Lice, for him to fight 

Cairn curfe, Herods death, I wifh on them to fall, P(hm «» Bcut 

that fceke a facrcd Prince with fecret fword to kill, aSS^^' 

ludat death to good for ludai mates I call, vntta^ *" 
who bathes in blood, and drinke of blood thdr All. 

But Serpents neucr build in Boxe, nor breede J"""* fl^u» 

in Ciprt! tree, no Canker can the EnuraU touch, ^STpS-^^t **" 

Euen fo thefe hellifh Heliottes cannot feed, 
00 her whole vertues rare amafeth fuch. 

Thefe Minetaunu brood from Ronuy from Cnrtt, Profcr lancti 

with fword and fire, in Jlbion fwarme like Bees fS* fwraTiii 

Like Sampfms Foxes with fired tailes and feete, inxilift dom^ 

thejr dr«id no death to winne a Popifh fees. p&l. jfi 

In Rhodes was neucr feen, thejr fay, an E^Ies neft 

fome hold it To, tha[t] CretU can breed no Owie 
And Crowes in Atkm were neuer feen at leaft 

that Ei^Uod breedes no wolucs, an error foule. 

Oftntrians blinde, that haunts Tropenius Cauty 

could neuer bide the Ihining Sunne in fight. 
Who ftill in darkneflc dwell, the light doe neuer craue, 

but like Cacus Captiues flirouded die with n^ht. 




l^he triumphes of Trophees 

A fimple Goat could aflWage god Faunus ire, 
a grunting hog could Neptunti rage appeafe, 

A feclie Cocke could cooie Afculapim fire, 
but Lions cround, the bull of Rami muft pleafe. 



mifetuni in Ig- His Dan and BetbtUy facred Panthem cald, 
&"" Uuc^.?^ ^''^ finagoge efteemes no Oxe, no Calfe, no Bull, 

btniaculum no- ^*'' blood of Kings in Roy^U feates enflald, 
minis tui. P». 74, wherein Penliui part he plaies at full- 
No fire in Rome could Romulus ftaffe confume, 

no meanes might make King Pyrrhus toes to butne 
But Pope with Nxuiitx Knife euer durit prefume, 

with Briers and Brambles make Cxdar trees to mourn. 

Anima noftra G- But might thcfe mates haue had but Aarons rod in hand 
S'^'u^^?. ^ ""*'' '"^"* borrowed Eliai clokc no doubt, 
nantium P&L They had made the Seas, on both fides for to Hand, 

That Frauttct and Spaine might make the daughter out 

Qliii dm* pne- Their DaTOi fell, our (acred Arkc flood vp, 

'*'' fcrtii^'fi' Their Pharas myft, our Mofes did prcuatlCr 

cut Dcui Dofter. T'>^' crofle was downe, our crowne did neuer ftoupe, 

Sam. SI. Their Barge did flnke, our Ship top gallant faile, 

C»luit ■ eonfi- Noughtie Nabais curfe on Dauid neuer fell ? 
liji fub,<|ooiuJ AchitophtU cruel counfaile did no good 

rebeU^fiwtt.. ^ jfi,faUn, when Abfabn did rebell? 

Stmti could doe no harme, when Semti God withftood. 



Regum. 4. cap. 7. 
A£cap. 5 
AO. cap, 19 



Eltxtut bones could ratfe the Dead from graue, 
Ptteri fltadowe pafling by, made ficke men hole. 

Paula handkercher from death, did many faue, 
thus vertue deales to vertuous men her dole. 



Plnet Tupcr im- 
piM bquMi, ig- 
ocm ft rnlphur. 



in Saphic verfis of Jubiles. 

But Bulks of Romt and Beares of Hijpaint did more, Spiritui anctU 

They murther whom they will, and pardon whom they lift, luwn mtpw 

Kings from crowne* dcpriue, and Kings to crownes reftore, S^^ tanm. 
thus to fliadow Ge/ar ftates, the Pope hath euer wifht. 

If Datban and Abiran fanke for treafon wrought, 

if AJfuTy Pban fo cnuicd Dauitb feat, 
If Greekes lewes and Gentiles laeobs ftarre haue fought^ 

thefe Gorgms would Eliza faine from Crowne defeat. 

When Perfnu fword (hall fnatch of Mtiufas head, 

when Mtreuriei whiffle lulls Jrgos eies to fleep. 
When Phetbas Eaulchon kils monitrous Pyihm d«ui, 

then Iball Elixa make Romane Ctrbtrus creepe : 

Though ftill you beare, the Oliue branch in breaft. 

yet fomc wifb you Htrmts Harpen in your hand. 
Though you the Lambe imbrace, the Lion is your beaft. 

for mercie muft with iuftice ioine to rule a land. 



Cleanfe Avgeu$ hall, deftroy Stymphalidts feede, OirpdU cm 

your fbuldiers readie preaft, do Hand in any, ^'a!/*'^ - 

Thunders, hailftones, brimdone, (icr, your foes flud fpeede p&l'i *"*"' 
Angels armd, bofts from hie, God nimfelf will lay. 

To Cuma tnit^e, of Sibill knowe your btes, 

to Anofuns priefts, at Ammmi temple fcrape. 
To De^bes poft, call and knock at Pbarbm gates, 

to knowe of Pbtebui how traitors beft may Icape. 

No lewell, Gemme, no goulde to giue I had, 

no Indian ftones, no Perfean gaze in hand. 
No pearlcs from Pactobii to a Prince, yet glad, 

thefe happie Halekns dales to fee in Britaiiu land. 

FINIS, q L.L. 



Stent ftftlott 
te ■uguraoeli 

qui CODtEBlpli- 

nr fTdeia. 



A DVTIFVL INVECTIVE, 

Againft the mofte 

haynous Treafons of 

BALLARD and BABING- 

ton : tnitfi otliec tfieit antte- 
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with the horrible attempts 
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To the right honorable my ve- 
ry good Lordj Georn Bamt, L. Maior of the Cittie of 
London; W. Kempe wifheth in this world 
al eaithlie felicidc, and in the world 
to come the incftimable ioyes 



jLame me not (right honorable, and my 
n efpcciall good Lord) though my holdenet 
I exceedc the compafle of difcretion, and 
myrafhnefle herein, furmount the limittes 
of rcafon : For though there be (vndouht- 
edlie) manie caufes of great importance 
and efficacie, which may vtterlie extinguilh 
all hope of your Lordmips fauourable ac- 
ceptance hereof, and chieflie for that it wanteth fuch ornament! 
asaworic (worthie your reading) ought to be furniOied withall: 
yet my good Lord, hauing a certaine and moft alTured knowledge^ 
both of your Lordfhips mofl fincere, zealous, and loyall afFe<9ion} 
you haue alwaies carried towardes her moft excellent Maieftie, 
(whofe happic dales I befecch the almightie may be innumerable) 
and alfo of the ftudious care you haue euer foftered, for the pro- 
fpcride of this florilhing common wealth, hath fo animated my 
fearefuU minde, that (cading away all doubtes which I might 
iuftlye ftumble at] I haue (mofl bayardlike) burft out into this 
boldenes, and prefumed to prefent vnto your Lordfhii^, thit 
vnlearned pamphlet or fmal treatife, wherin I haue limply and 
plainly difcouered the horrible and dcteftable trefons lately prac- 
tifed by thofe graceles traitors and vnprofitable mehers, which 
(thanlces be to God) latelie fufFercd condigne punifhment for 
their traiterous cnterprifes: and alfo made manifeft the trea- 
cherous dealing of that vngodlie difpofed woman, the Scottifli 



Quccne : with the fentcnce pronounced againft her at Foddcr- 
ingay, and cofirmcd by her Maieflie, And further, haue therein 
fliewcd, what rewardes they alwaics teape which attempt the 
like : and laftlie conclude with an exhortation to ail her Maief- 
ties liege people, to Ihunite fuch vngodlie and vnnaturall cntcr- 
prifcs, together with a praJer for the preferuation of her Highncs 
moft royall perfon, her honorable Counfaile, and the Commons 
of this Realme : humblie bcfceching your LordQiJp (of your 
accuflomed goodnes, and louing encouraging, you haue alwaies 
vfed towards eucrte one, whome you fee forward in weldoing) to 
vouchfafc to prote<;f the firft fruites of my labour, and whereas 
it (altogether) wanteth learning, to furniOi it with yourfauour, 
fo thai your Lordfhip yceld more than I dare delire or can de- 
ferue, and binde mc foreuer, to relt at your honors commaund 
to the vttermoitl may: not omitting my praier vntothealmightie, 
to fende your Lordmip a happie new ycare and many : to his 
(onely) glorie, and the earneli defires of all your welwillers. 

Your Lordfhips taoR readie, as it fhall pleafe 
you to vfc me. W. Kempc. 



A loy 



A loyfull New-yeares Guift 

to all loyall Engliflt fubjefies. 

Wocy woCi yea treble woe, be vnto them uipointed : 
That goe about to ouerthrowc, the liuing Lords annointed. 

IHat madnes hath To mazd mens minds, that they cinot 
forfce, 
The wretched end of catiuea vile, which work by 
treachcrie t 

To oucrthrowe the blelTed ftate, of happie common wealth, 
or to dcpriue their foueraigne prince, of her long wifbed health. 
If feare of God and of his Uwes, were clearlie out of minde. 
If feare of death (by Princes lawes) might not their dueties binde 1 
If vtter mine of the Realme, and fpoile of guiltlelTe blood. 
Might not Aiffice to (lay the rage, of traitors cruell moode. 
Yet, might they well confider,liowe treafons come to nought. 
And alwaies worke their oucrthrowe, by whom they firft were 

wrought 
And what they haue pretended, that {hould on others light, 
Hath happened on their curfed corpes, and them confounded 

qutght. 
Examples many haue bene Qiewen, which plainly doe exprefle, 
How neuer traitor could preuailc, in that his wickednelTe. 
But ftill they haue by Gml himfelfc, moft ftraungely bene pre- 

uented, 
And their deuices ftill difclorde, though fecretly inuented : 
Yet thcfe ambitious wicked graftes, alpiring to growe hier. 
And cheriiht (as it fecmes) by that moft lewd Italian Frier, 
I meane the Pope and curfed crue, of Papifts moft vnkinde. 
Who walking darckly io deceite, would faine haue all men 

blinde. 
Not fearing God nor yet his lawes, nor hauing any care, 
For to preferue the common weailtb, or howe the commons 

fare. 

Haue 
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Hauc fought by all the fubtilc tneanes, the DeuiH coulde inuent. 
To llay oui' Queene, confound the Realme, and kil the innocent. 
But God the fearcher of aii thoughts, who icnewe their wicked 

minde: 
Andfawthe platforme of their worke, whereto they wereinclinde: 
And likcwife hauing fpecial care how he might uFe defends : 
His feruant true (our foueraigne Quccne) from fuch moft cruel 

end : 
And with his mercie louingly, beholding the eftate. 
Of vs his people here on earth, before his face proftrate : 
Hath brought their treafons vnio light, and them hath auer- 

throwen 
In their ownc finnes, whereby it is moft pkinely fcene and 

knowne, 
Our foueraigne Queene to him isdearc, and in her hejsplcafde. 
That for her fake thefe dangers great and troubles are appeafde. 

OBaUariJthou that waft the firft, and chiefc man in this afle, 
What moucd thee (fo void of grace) for to attempt this 

bat 

Didft thou not know, that fluttering Birds wU treafon ftil 

bewray: 
And heauen and earth doe ftill prouide, for traitors fliarpe decay ? 

ANd Baiington, thou curfcd wretch, what did bewitch thy 
minde i 
That to thy Prince and country deere, thou fhouldft be Co 

vnkinde, 
Thou hopedft (belike) for better happc, then euer traitor had. 
But now thou haft thy true defert, which maks our harts ful glad 

SJuodge alfo thy name of right, vnto thee is alBgnde, 
For what could be more lauadge-like, then beare a bloody 
mind, 
aninft fo gratious Queene as this, who alway doth inuent, 
How file her fubiecles wealth and peace, by al meanes may 
augment. 

BUt Bamewell, thou of all the reft, moft curfed maift thou be : 
How could thy hardened Tygers hart, fo wickedly agree. 
For to beholde fo good a Prince, and of her take a view : 
How flie might be depriu'd of life, by this moft traiterous cruc i 

And 



to all loyaU Englifh lubiedes 

ANd TickbuTH, tbou which liu'dft lb wel, & hidft grett Tichbrnne 
wealth at wil 
what was the caufe thou wentft about, the Queene & realme 

tofpilf 
Was Pope and pO[Mlb packe, lb vile, now planted in thjr mjnde : 
That thou didft hope for this thy crime, pardon hj them to fiode ? 

ANd Tihuf [th]oU| amoi^ft the reft> mon wotthie art ofxiloejr 
blame. 
That wouldft confpire th'vndmelie death, of fuch a peerelefle 

dame. 
To whome (beltdes thy alleeeance) thou fpecially didft fiveare, 
That during life, thou woiddft to her, a loyall duetie beare 

ANd^iiK£/«x,what6^'rrMcharme, thy wicked mind bcwicht, Abiagton 
Her for to hate, who thee and thine, fo larocly had enricht, 
Thy Others wealth,which thou pofleftjin court it was all nind 
But nowe thy name (with lolTe of it,) for euer thou haft uainde. 

ANd SaS/buriif I marueile much, what ^celefle Fcend Silifburie 
thee led. 
Or diuelifh ha^ of hateful hell, this mifchief in thee bred : 
Didft thou not knowe our g^atious Queen, is placed here by 

By iuftice for to punifh vice, with fliarpe correcting rod ; 

ANd /mn, how fel thy wines away, that thou couldft not jonct 
remember : 
That he which treafons doth conceale, or traibirs aAes doth 

tender. 
Of like and equal fcorge fhall taft, and haue fuch puniftiment. 
As he that author ii thereof, and doth the fame inuent. 

CHamockt alfo, what furie fell, thy fencelefle heade did Chiraocke 
fraught. 
With fuch vngodlie enterprife, which thee to fliame hath 

broi^t. 
Now maift thou fee what fruitles gaine, from Antechrift dodi 

fpring 
And how to Ihamefull wretched end, the Pope his people bring. 

DIftreflcd Dun, thy difmal day, thou iuftly haft deferued : Dun 
That wouldft confent her to deftroy, who diee and vs 
prefenied 

In 
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In quiet peace from time to time, and alwaies doth deuife, 
Gods trueth to raife within her Rcalmc, and poperie doth 
defpire. 

ANd truftles Trauis, what meanft thou, this treaTon to 
conrptre ? 
Thou thoughts[t] hy this to mend thy ftate, and thereby cUme 

vp hier : 
But now thy fall dcferuedly, thy name hath more difgrac'd : 
Then all the a£lcs thou euer didtl, in Tauour had thee pbc'd. 

ANd graccleflc Guge^ was feare of God and duetie fo exilde: 
That thou thy name with treafon fouie, fo lewdly haft 
defilde >. 
Wei maift thou cuHIe thy carelcs courfe, thou toolcft in t 

attempt 

And wifli thou hadft euen at thy birth, bene from the world 
exempt. 
Nd Bel/amie, though laft, not leaft, in this diueli{h deuice: 
What was the eaine thou hopfl to hauc, for this bad 
enterprife r 
The Pope of like did promife thee, that thou fhouldll &in£led 

be. 
fiut in mesne time thou quartered art, a thing more fit for thee. 

ONe other Bellamte there was, amongfl this curfed cruc, 
What was the recompence, I pray, he fliould receiue in 
luc: 
Of this his traiterous enterprife, perhaps he fliouId be martred; 
But if he had not hangd himfelfe he (furely) had bene quartered. 
Now may you fee you faithles wights, what fruite from treJbns 

fpring 
Now may you fee what wretched end, your haples hope doth 

bring : 
Now may you all with open crie, the hower and time both 

curlfe 
That euer you lent your liftening eares, to her, whofe words 

haue worfe 
Bewitcht your wretched fenceles mindes, that you could not 

forfee 
The guerdon alwaies incident, to workes of treacherie; 

Then 
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Then euer Circts wicked charmes, did uiye inght enduunt : 
For God forbid, that traitor fhould, of good fuccefles vaunt 

THe Satlijb Queene, with mifchiefe miught, for to perform The Seat- 
the will ti(h 

Of him (whofe Pupil Oie hath bene) hath vTed all her fldU : <lS"=" 
By wordet moft fair, and louing terme*, it guifts of value 

great: 
For to perfwade your hollowe harts, your dueties to forgette; 
And for to be amAant ftil, her treacheries to fiirther. 
Wherein Ihc reckcns it no luine, though you commit great 

murther. 
Such is her haynous hateful minde, who long hath liued in hope, 
By fuch her fubtil lawles meancs (and heipe of curled Pope) 
Both to depriue our (bueraigne Queene, ofher imperiall crowne, 
And true religion to expell, Gods gofpell to put downe. 
And though to colour this her fad, fbe onelic did pretend : 
A title ana her liberde, yet God will vs defend. 
As pUinlic doth and may appcare, by this his fpeciall care 
He hath of this our foueraigne Queene, and of our happie &re. 
Yet you bewitched wretched wights, her Siren fongs did hear. 
And gaue fuch credite thereunto, as nothing you did feare, 
But traiteroufly forgetting cleanc, the duede you did owe. 
To this your gratious foueraigne, (as al the world did knowe) 
Did giue confent, you would forthwith, by al the force you 

might, 
Seeke to depriue this peercles Prince, of Realme and re^l 

right. 
Wherein you fully did conclude, that it could neuer be. 
Except you fird confpirdc her death, by fecret treacherie. 
And thereupon confulted ofte, and fundry waics did fecke 
For to performe this diuelifli a£te, which you lb well did like. 
Nexte vnto this your promife was to lende your helpe and aide 
With all the force and power you coulde, to foes that Ihould 

inuade. 
And thereby for to fet at large, that Queene whome I did name : 
Who alwaie in her treacherous minde, doth nought but 

mifchiefe frame. 
Thefe were the farthlelTe partes you plaied, at inftance of diat 

Dame, b Who 
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Who fought your endes and vttcr fpoile, with euerlafting 

Ihame : 
For plainlie hath it fallen out, by fundrie proofes moft true, 
She was the onelie malntaincr, oTall this Traiterous crue : 
For trial! whcrcoff we may fee, how that our gratious Quecnc 
Both hauing care the verie trueth, moll plainely might be feene. 
And (he with honor might be tried in that Ihe was a Prince 
Didcaufe thcchiefeft peeres, her faults (by Jufllce) toconuince: 
VVho did afTemble at her place (by name) call'd Foddertngay^ 
There to examine out the tructh, and heare what (be could 

fay L 
And to that end did then direct, to them a large commifllon 
For to examine euery one, in whomc they found fufpition. 
Who meeting at that place, it plainlie did appeajc, 
How that Ihe was the chieten caufe, of al our troubles heare, 
And that Ihee by perfwafions did feeke for to withdrawe. 
The fubiefles hcartes, from this our Queene, who earft had 

liu'd in awe. 
And that the treafons nam'd before, were al by her confent : 
And that {he author was thereof, and did the fame inuent. 
Whereto her anfwcre was fo light, and to fo fmall efFedt, 
As that the weakenefle of the lame, her treafons did detefl. 
And thereupon, thefe Peeres of flate, hauing a due rcgarde. 
To what {be could obic£t thereto, and likcwife nothing fparde. 
(by circumdance) to fearch out trueth, did forthwith then 

pronounce, 
That file was guiltie of thefe crimes, and could them not re- 
nounce. 
Which fentence lb by them declarde, was by our Queenes 

confent, 
Plainelie reucal'd to all eftates, in court of Parliament : 
And was by them conlidered off, who there did all agree 
To ioyne in fute vnto her grace, the fame to ratilie. 
Whereto our Queene with wonted grace and mercie bonge 

moued 
Was lothe to yealde confent thereto, for that ihee well her 

loued 
And if it coulde hauc bene deuifed, howe fhee mighte fafe re- 

maine From 
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From fuch like trecherous attemptes, then is it mofte certainej 
She woulde not hauc agreed thereto, but fought fome milder 

way, 
To deale with her, althot^h flie (ought, her Grace* flurpe de- 
cay. 
But feeing there could no way be knowne, how any tnift might 

bee 
Repofde in one that had {o ofte, praftifcd moil tratteroufly 
The ouerthrowe of this eftatc, and fought her Graces death. 
She was refolued at the length though with a Anting breath, 
For to confirme that fcntcnce iuft, was by her Peerea decreede, 
And that the lame fliould ftand in force as her own iLSte and 

deed. 
Commaunding flnce in publique forte, for open declaration, 
That it fhould notified be, by publique proclamation. 
This is the end the Lorde appoints, for thole that Iceme to 

frowne: 
Gainft his annointcd, whom he hath indued with regal crowne. 
Fie on fuch fond and faithlcs wightcs in whom no trueth doth 

dwell. 
Who both aUeageance, duede, loue, and confdence doth expell. 
Could any Christian fearing God or bearing any zeale. 
To good reli^on, chriftian &ith, or ftate of publique weale: 
Finde in his heart for to deuife how he might darke a light : 
That like the Orient Sun doth Ibine thorowout the world moft 

bright 
Hath not her Graces gouemment this eight and twentie yeares: 
Bene had in admiration of al that thereof heares. 
The fruite whereof doth plainely proue, fhe is the Xxtrds 

annointed : 
Plaft here by God for to performe, what is by him appunted. 
Such fencelefie fottes, and dreaming doltes, which at her ftate 

do fpurne, 
Doe feeme with Cieues (by labour ftrong) the riuera fwift to 

turne, 
Or els doc fhootc againft the flcie, and when the arrowcs fall : 
They light vppon their curfed corpes, and kill themlelues 

withall. 

Liege 
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Liege people to (o good a Quecne, example take hereby, 
Feare God, in chicfc, obey your Prince, and loue her zealoufly. 
Good cngliChmen and loyall hcartes, lift vp your mindes with 

mce : 
Stretch out your handes, bow down your Icnees, vnto our God 

molt hie : 
And with inceflant voice, thus eric, O Lord of might and 

power, 
Preferue our Qucene from traitors force, who feeke her Co dc- 

uoure. 
Cut off fuch graceleOe wicked graftes, grub vp and rootc chetr 

ftocke. 
Driue out fuch rauening wolues (O Lord) from out thy fccly 

flocke, 
Prolong her daies we pray thee Lord, and if it be thy will : 
Let V8 not ouerliuc her raigne, but let vs haue her ftill. 
Unto her Counfell (likewife) graunt, thy wifedome from aboue: 
That with a1 loyall faithful hearts, they firmcly may her loue. 
Let all their coun&iles euer tend, her perfon to prote^ : 
From rage of foe, and popilh crue, that are with mifchiefc deft. 
Upon the commons Lord alfo, poure downe thy heauenly 

grace : 
That in all ftates a perfe3 loue, and duetie may take place. 
Towards this peereles Prince of price, who alwaies doth de- 
light, 
To haue thy praifes beautified, and glory brought to light. 
Amen : thereto, let all men fay, with ioy of inward heart. 
And they that will not lay. Amen : the Lord them fbone 

conuert : 
Or fpeedcly confound at lead, and bring to Ihamefull end : 
That (by their fall) al others may, their traiterous liues amend. 



W. Kempe. 



THE 
BLESSEDNES OF 

BRrrjiNE, 

OR 

A Celebration of the Queenes Holyday, 

CONTEINING, 

A Breefe reherfally of the ineftimable Benefits^ 

generally had & enioyed, not only all England oiier, 

but alfo in forrcin Partes, through the eraciom Bounties 

and incomparable blefTed Rule of our Royall 

Quecne Elizabeth. 

Compofed, andfitfoorth, in due Rfuerence, 6? ioy/ull Memorial/, 

of her Maieilies prefent entrance in the Thirtieth yitri of her 

moft triumphant raiene, with harde prajrer, for the 

long continuing^ and profperous pre- 

feniingof the£iine: by 

Maurice Kyffin. 

Dtum Timttt.. Rtgrm Htnarati. I Ptt. 2. 17. 

Fiant fritti pr» Rtgiins (S PrintifHtu, vt traa^iUtUm W 

qaiitam vitam dtgamas, earn tetai fitiatt iS 

bfnifiatt. t. Tim. a. z. 

Publifhed with Authoritie. 

LONDON. 

Imprinted by lohn Winder, dwelling 

in Adling Streete, at the figne of the White 

Beare, necre Baynaraet Caftell. 

1587. 

Plura Pofthac 




To The Right Honorble 

and Renoumed in all Heroicall Vertues, Sir 

Robert Devreux Knight, Erie of Effex and Ewe, 

Vifcount Hereford, and Bourgchier, Lord Ferrers 

of Chartleizh, Bourgchier and Lovain, and 

Mailtcr of her Maicftics horfe. 

He faithful! loue, and dude, (Right hono- 
rable) long flncc dcferuedly born, by my 
dcceafed Father, both to your lordfliips 
■ Noble Graundfather, and like wife to the 
, famous and woorthic Erie your Father, 
\ (vnto whom for diuers refpe^, he was 
, much bounden being aliuc, and being dead, 
' left the like Bond ot dude, in vs his ChiU 
dren towards your Lordlhip) hath the more emboldened me, 
(prefuming on your Lordfhips great Courtefies) To puhlifh, 
vnder your fauourable protection, thcfe my vnpoliOted vcrfes, 
of her Maicllic : whcrin, though I haue but (howen my leaden 
Dull, in a Goldtn Caufe, yet hath the fame proceeded from fuch 
ardent dellre, and deuodon in me, as thereby it may fecme, in 
fomc meane, to merit ToUeradon, efpecially, fith it carricth a 
dutifull remembrance, of her MaicAies moll profperous and 
peactablt raigne ouer vs : which hauing run the full, and BleHed 
Courfe, of Nyne and Tvientii yeerti; doth now, begin the 
Thirtitth^ to the great ioy, & inlbeakcable comfort of tnis her 
royall Kingdomc ; In reuercnd regard whereof, this poore 
Poem is moft chiefly intended ; I humbly therefore, prefent it 
to the Courteous acceptadon of your moll Honorable 
Lordfhip : Whome I befeech the Hightjt to 
blefle, and enriche, with incrcafe of 
all perfeA Hoiwr, long life, and 
euer during felicide. 

Moll humble at your good 

Lordfhips commaundment 

Mautice Kyffin. 



n 



D. P. To the Reader. 

Two things make blufull Realtnes, ReSgitn pure and Ptact : 
Which Two our England hath enioyd, long time with large 
increafe. 
The God of peace be prailtl, who ^untes our Birth and Being, 
In this fame Rtalmt^ with this Rart Prmct, thefc gladftme 
Stafms feeing. 
And pray we God likcwife, this State ftiU to defend : 

Preferuing it, in pcrfedl Peace, till that the world take end. 
The Author of this booke, deferues a during fime, 

Who chofe a good Ground, for bis worke, and wrought well 
on the fame. 

T. LL. In praife of this booke, and the Author. 

Who lift to fee her Noble deeds difplaid. 

Whofe golden gifts, eche creature doth adore, 
Whofc Vertucs Rare, haue hauty harts difnuud, 
Whofe Name, and Fame, encreafeth more & more : 
Let them perufe this Poem, with Aduife 
By Kyffini pen, put down in perfect wife. 

A work of woorth, befeeming well his Arte, 

So fitly Iraroed, and fraught, with tryed Truthe, 
As may Keioyce, eche loy;Ul fubie^ hart. 
To heare, and fee ; which hidden had bin Ruthe. 

Our Queenes long Raigne, to our ftill during ioy. 
The King of Kings, prefenie free from Annoy. 

F.H. In commendationof this worke, & the writer. 

The Perfian Ofrut^ Xenophoni penne, AchilUt, H^nert found ; 

King Alexanders valure great, did Curtiui ftill refound. 
Their worthie fame, thofe worthie wittes, to fkies aloft do fend, 
Thofe worthie wits, eahe by their &me themleluet to fame 
commend. 

Thoi^h (kilfull Mufes notes, come Ihort to found this Princes 
pniyfe. 

Her 



Her Princely giftes, her luAice niylde, her Peacefiill laftuig 

dayes : 
Yet Kyffim Mufc in ftatcly ftile, hath (hot fo neare the fame. 
That by refounding worthie praifc, himfelf dcferucth fame. 

R. Cooke, in commendation of his friend 
Mr. Kyffin. 

The frutefuU Mufes reeme, to haue confpird, with full aflent, 
VpIiftine^^^Bs lore, with weightiewoords to work Content: 
The fubica of his Verfc, is facred, firme, and full of grace. 
Whereon his Web is wrought, whofe learned ikill, none can 

dcfecc, 
Momus ihe carping God, to Cauill here can hnde no caufe. 
And Zeybi! fpitcfull wretch, hath here wherewith to ftop his 
iawcs. 



The Bleflednes 
Of Brytaine. 



PEarce Clio Mufe, my weake, vnwoorthie wit : 
Caliope, fet foorth my flile with ftrength ; 
Vnfold her Fame (with words foorth founding fit,) 
Whome Kings adore, ic Lords in worldly length: 
Whofe Sacred Hand the Stately Scepters hold, 
And Royall, Rules her Realmes in Crowned gold. 



A Monarch Mayden Quccne adorned rare, 
With Regall Heaucnly dowres, of diuers kinde ; 
In whome, who Itfl dame Natures Workcs compare, 
With thofe rich Thcwcs, & Vertues of her Minde, 
Shall much admire, at fuch a Myrrour (hcenc. 
At fuch a Prince, at fuch a Peereles Queene. 



The Starre of Women Sex, Graue Wifcdoms (lore : 
Sententious, fpeaking Tongs in filed phraze, 
Profoundly learnd, and Perfect in eche Lore, 
Her Fame, no Rav'ning Time, fliall eucr Raze: 
Hater of Wrong, high Refuge ckc for Right, 
Concord, and Peace, continuing by her Might 

What 
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the Gofpel, 
Maieftic, a work of 
incilimablc wotih, 
eucrlaAingly famous 
for euer and euer, 
Priwuoia Primcifii 
Curat /UUeia. 
Dauid. i.P.i] Afa. 
1. Par. 14 lehof. i. 
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Argentum tuam Sco- 
ria. Ifaiah. 1. 1,1 
Safe Coynes abolifti. 
ed by her highnei. 



THE BLESSEDNES 

What (hould I Nymphs, or GoddefTes Recount i 
Or v^gypt Quccnes, or Romane Ladies* name ? 
Sith as Supreme, oar Sov'raigne dooth furmount. 
In choice of Good, the cheefe of all thofe fame ? 
For to compare the Great, with fimple fmall. 
Is thereby, not to praife the Bed at all. 



Elizabeth, Large Light of Sov'raigne Seat, 
Whofe luftice. Prudence, Temprance, Fortitude, 
Ingrafted yong, are grown foorth fpreading Great, 
Throughout the world, mong Nations wife & rude 
No land, but laudes this right Relplendant Rofe, 
Tutor to Frends, and Terror vnto Foes. 



As Shyning Sunnc recleeres the darkned Skye, 
And foorth recalles echc thing, from (hiv'ring Shrowds, 
So hath our Second Sunnc, both farre and nye, 
by brightning Beamcs, outclecrd erronious Clouds ; 
A pow'rfuU Prop of Chriftes Euangell pure. 
One whofe Support, it reds Repoled furc. 

Our Currant Coyne, was Mettall bafe and meane 
Till her moft princely Grace, the fame put out. 
By perfefl Gold, and pured Siluer clcanc. 
Which paiTc for comonCoynes, her Realms throughout 
A Dcede, deferuing her Perpetual! Praife, 
And Pubhk Profit, to this Land alwaies. 



The royal increafe . , , . 

of Armour, & Artil- Ad hereto Armour, and Artillery, 

leiy, by her Maieftie Of her moft Royall Charges cheefely found ; 

g^the^''=f""°f 'he As ftorc of Arming fteele defenfiuely, 
" ""■ And Roring Gunnes, for rendring fired found 1 

A furth'ring Strength for Peace, and fafc Repofe : 
And Meanes, refilling Rage, of Warring foes. 



Fm&x tfi ta Relp. 



OF BRYTAINE. 

I may not here omit in filent forte, 
Her Royal) Ships ftroi^ wrought for ftearnful warre, 
(Whereof all worldly Realmcs do raife Report) 
Through raging Seas difcouering Regions farre : 
A fcowre-fea Nauy all bright & brauely burnilht 
Foorth fpowting lire, faire, huge, and fully fiirniflit. 



tnpusbfe 
^1. buUt 



When floorifht Learning to fuch Type of height i 
Or purcfiill Preaching, when it had more place ? 
When was Gods worde fo knowne to cucry weight, 
Which heretofore, did fuffer fuch Deface ? 

When raignd Religion fo deuoyd of cryme ? 

Or rightfull Lawcs, as in her Royall tyme ? 



When was this Realme fo riche of glittring Gold, 

Of plated Siluer, pearle, and precious Hones ? 

When was more Tillage on this fertile Mold ? 

Or more riche ftrcaming Graces growne at ones ? 
Or more Concordant life, in Country and Towne, 
Then ilnce her Regall Highnes came to Crown t 



Her Sacred Senate bv their graue forcfight, 
Prauidc for Publlk Good ana Ev'ls prcucnt, 
Conferuing Common weale, from Perils plight, 
In RightfiSl Ruling, Concord, & Concent ; 

A Senate well befitting Such a Charge ; 

Prudente, it prompt in Lore and Wifdome large. 



Tbe 

Nauie Royalf, bitilt 
& mainniiied by her 
MiJeftie. 

Pcricin Athen. ait: 
Vni pecunuB paritbe 
rationem putaiuUin, 
naun quamplurinuu 
bibere, aliai Tero ex- 
tra earn ntioim, nul- 



xilU- 



Plcndful exercilc of 
ReliKiao t pcrieCKoD 
in aD kind of learn- 
ing, Ic right wboU 
tame laxei, eniojed 
by her Maicoiei moft 
gimdoui meanei. 
The Realme •ron* 
derfuUy enriched 
with Gold and Siluer. 
The earth moll abon- 
daoily bleAed with 
fenilitic. And euerj 
man quietly enioy- 
ing hit own, rnder 
her highnct proTper- 
out goucmeinent. 

The Tigitant care, 
and incelTant tiaueU 
of her Maieftiei moA 
honorable priuy 
council. 



The moft bleOed ud 

Gaceable ttatc of her 
ai, " 



From Wrathfull Warre, her People reft in Peace : 

From wafting Woes, her Sublets liue fecure : 

And yet our Neighbour Nations Warres not ceafe. 

Their dire diftreffc, and wailfull Woes ftiU dure ; 

The Moft of Might, eke makes her Realm a Towre Su^'',^^!^ 

Strangers to fliieu, from many a balefiill Showre. byherHighn^wiib- 

B A in herovra kingdom. 



aicftiei rubic£b ii 
comparilbn of other 
NatioDi round abont 
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HcT Maitltiei grad- 

OUk Ride vnto hec dir- 
trelTcd neighbours 
abroid i R'S'^ (crcde 
mihi) res til fuccur- 
Kte lipGi, conucnit 
vt tuito, qutntiu » 
ipfc »iro. 
Ouid li. 1 de Pou. 

• Imw Countries. 
Hrr Highnes bounti- 
ful liberalilie. Her 
mercy tonardcs of- 
finden. 

IniHrii duobui po- 
ll em pe, Przmio & 
Pcrna : tefte Solone. 
Jufticia Sine Mireri- 
oardia Crodelitas. 
Milericardia fine Juf- 
lilia fatuita). 
Htr MsiefHt Piin- 
ceffe of W»les, nhere 
the InhabitaDts en- 
'loy Gods norde in 
their own language, 
through the metre 
grace Sc goodnes of 
her highnci. 

* A perpetual me- 
mory of her manifold 
goodnta, irfteade of 
Scnnes and daugh- 
len. Prseferre pa- 
triam libeiis Regera 
decet. Seneca in Tr. 



THE BLESSEDNES 

A Miglitie Queene, pure with compallion preHy 
Rendring Rclicfe, to Neighbour frecnds forlorn : 
Her helping Hand, holds vp the wcake diftrelV, 
And hath &e haughtie, dreadfuU, oft down born : 

Whereof Records, full rife remiuning ftore ; 

Note Scotland, *Belg^ and many places more. 



Lib'rall Rewarder of Heroicall A&i} 
Ritch in Reward, large giuing Gwerdons great ; 
Prone eke to pardon, many offending fafls. 
Yea though the fame, concern her Rcgall Seat ; 
Rigor of luHice, in Reuenging Lawes, 
Mylde by her Mercy, wreaks not cche Caufe. 



A Blefled Branch of Brutus Royall Race; 
To Brytiih wightea a Blisfull worldly ioy, 
Puid'ant PrincefTe of Their Natiue place. 
To (hicld their Earthly Hues from all annoy: 
And to their Sickly Soules, a Sov'raignc Leche, 
Graunting Chrills Gofpel, in their Country Speche. 



Princely PofTelTor of this Realms fiiU Right, 
And Heire apparant to the Heav'nly Crown : 
Aflignd to fcrue Gods Truthe, with Maine ic Might 
Vpraifing Vertue, Vice depreffing downe : 

Frutcfull in Faith, though fruteles, wanting fcere : 
Such brings fliee *Frutc, in ftcad of Children heere. 



I Such Rare, Renowtned Deeds,* our Queenc hath don 

' And more than my poore powrc may well exprelTc : 

Long hath her Raigne, this Glorious Race foorth run 

Long may it lad, foorth bringing frutes no lelTc : 

Great is the Good, thus grown Toorth, fro her Grace: 

Great good OiaJ grow,through her like legthned fpace. 

O 



' Traytor 



OF BRYTAINE. 

Owretched Wights, that would this Quecneenharme, ^ reproof 

By ciore contryuing of her Cruell Death ; 

What curfed Uirces, could their mindes (o charme. 

As not to reche, to reauc their Liege of breath f they haue priuiljrlaid 

Fell Raging Rome, aU this is loiw of thee, ">«" .■•" «• ^^ 

From wliome, no Troubling Treafons. here are free. K'J^* **"*• 



Our kingly Rooted Rofe, frefh flowring Hands ; 
Garded by Gods great Powre, and Prouidence : 
Amafing much, all Traitours trembling hands, 
Which plye to pluClc this Plant by violence : 

Yea 'Truthe downe treading rreafon vnto {hame 
Vi^r furuiues, by van<]uifliing the fame. 



* Migna eft TCritit, 
k Pnnialet. EIUri. 
J.C.4. 



Thrife happie Land, whofe SoVraigne Ladies life, 
The Lord enlengthning, faues from foddein haps ; 
Though Ciuile Bronds, and forrein Furies rife, 
Conioyning erft, haue threatened Thunder claps, 

Yet Maugre Malice, Foes are put to foyle. 
And Cife remaines, our Sov'raigne, & our Soyle. 



Thrife happy Queene, acknown of God (b dcerc, 
Gainft wbome, what fecret Mifcheeft haue bin fought, 
But that the fame, would prefcntly appeere, 
By meanes Miraculous, as yet vnwrought ? 
A Sured Signe, whome God prote^ to loy. 
No lurking Ev'l, can there to worke Annoy. 



O Glorious Ruler of the diftring Hev'n, 
Proloi^ her H^th, with rleapes of happie Yeeres, 
That as her Rule hath Raignd twice Sev'n & Sev'n, 
So may fbee tiiU, furpas all Potent Peeres, 

To llue, and long time wield the Ciuile fwoord, 
As far, as courie of Nature can afibord. 



Si Deui nobifcum, 
quii contra noa, 
Paul S. Rom. 

The Aagel of the 
Lord tanyeth ibcnit 
them (bat fear bim, 
and that put their 
truft in him. 

ped.j4. 

Thcic ii no King 
, that can be laued by 
the multitude of an 
Hofte.&c. 
Behold the eje of the 
Lord is vpon them 
that fear Dim, and 
that put their tnift in 



The prayer & witti of 
all good Sab'^ieai.] 



THE BLESSEDNE S 

Far Forrain lands, beare witncffc of her Name ; 

manet h&i, Far furging Seas, haue felt her warlik Ships ; 

r pofito vclamine, tur- Qf^^^^ ^^.^^ & Lands, foorth thunder out her Fame, 

I fSI.1 qui b^T^- "I'^irr^L ^f '^^ ""^ ^"V^ ,^^'' ^'^^ ^""" ^"'^^ '■ 

!...-• „ ..f,. Elizabeths due praife fhall ncuer dye, 

In Earth, nor Seas, nor in the lUrrie Skye 

Right Reu'rend Princefle, rare is thy Renown, 
Though Spitefull Enuie, fpue foorth poyfned gall ; 
Naught fhall it crafc, thine A£ts Etetnall Crowne, 
Nor minifh much, thy found fucceflc at all : 
•*» F'"'* ^'J^'' No Beft may Qiunne fell 'Enuies fowrfull ftench 
' •*..??"' ^""l'!""" Whom Kezars, Kings, & Qnecnes, haue fail'd 

(quench 

As Highcft Hils, bide fierceft force of Weather, 
And Tall Trees tops, beare greateft ftrefle of Winde, 
As fineft Blackc, yclds Oiowe of ftnallcfl: fcthcr, 
. And in Pure White, the leaft black Mote we finde : 

p«3^T'l?Hr,raa '' So Enuics (haft, is (hot at •Higheft Marke ; 
»«iiti. Ouid And pries in Pureft Things, whereat to barke. 

No Ruler Such hath weld this Realme of yore, 

• Iniqua nunquam Fewc Realmes haue ioyd, fo long a 'Peaceful! Rule : 
regna, ptrpetuo ma- j^^ Realme is read, t'haue Rul'de bin heretofore, 
ntnt. Senecw M«l. g^ ^^^^ ^ Quecne, fafe quelling Ciuile Brule } 

Who raigning flill, a Prince withouten peere ; 
Her highnes now, holds on her Thirtieth yere. 

• More fit tobcfblcm- Adore Nouembers facred *Sev'nteenth Day, 
n'atd, than many Wherein our Second Sunne began her Shine : 
*>'''" '''y" ""'"l '" Ring out lowd founding Bels ; on Organs play ; 
the Kalender. ^^ Mufikcs Mirth, let all Eftates incline ; 

Sound Drumes, & Trupets, renting Ayre 6t Ground 
Stringd Inftruments, ftrike with Melodious found. 
Ye 



OF BRYTAINE. 

Ye Migbtie Men of Mars ennobled Knights, 
Aduiunce your (clues, on fiery foming fteedes ; 
Reuiue Thii Tymes Remembrance, with all Rights, 
In Armour bright, and gorgeous warlik weedes : 

At Tjlt, & Turnay, trying Martial Might ; 

And Battring ftrokes, at rarriers fbrcemll fight 

Ye Cuntry folke, foorth ftalking in your feelds, 
Lowd Carols Cng, to cclebrat This Tyme ; 
Show Sienes of ioy (as Cuntry manner ycldes,) 
In Sporting Games, with Daunce, and rurall Rymc : 

Eche Swayne, and Shcppard, Ibund his piping Reede, 

For ioy, enioying F^cldi, St Flocks b> feede. 

Ye Bryttifli Poets, Repeat in Royall Song, 

(With waightie woords, vfde in King Ardiurs dales) 

Th' Impenall Stock, from whence your Quccnc hath 

V o^J^"V D ■ iT , iL. 'M-ftmiiitb* 

Enftall in vcrfe your Prmccflc laftmg prayes : Science of MuGck. 

*Pencerddiad,playonAunctentHarpe,andCrowde: tExpcKmeninGiig- 
tAtceiniaid, fmg her prayfes peardng lowd. <>■& 

Let Hilles, & Rocks, rebounding Ecchoes yelde. 
Of Queene Elizabeths long laftme Fame ; 
Let woody Groaues, and Watry Streames be iild. 
And Creeks, & Caues, with founding of the fame : 

O Cambria, ftretch, it ftraine thy vtmoft breth. 

To praifc, and pray for Quccnc Elizabeth. 

Her Third tyme Ten yeres Raigne, we now poflefle } 
Thrifc three times Ten, god naiit her grace may rsugn x^ tvtif faithfull 
To this her Realmes long wiuit for wealfulnefle, rutuea la; Amtn. 

Whereby, eche long erft Lofle, it may Rcrain : 

And to Redound, the happieft Rcalme for ay, 

Vnturnd from Truthe, ev'n till the Latter Day. 

God Preferue Queene Elizabeth. 



THE BLESSEDNES, ic. 
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P&lm. 1+;. O Hicruralcm praife the Lord ; Praifc thy God, 6 Sioa •! 
For he hath llrengthened the Barrcs of thy Gat«: 
And hath BlciTed thy Children within thee. He hath 
made all thy Borders Peace : And with the good Nutri- 
ment of Wheat doth Tatisfie thee, &c. He hath not 
done thus to euery Nation els : Praife we all the Lord 
therefore. Amen. 



FINIS. 
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m Fames Trumpet 

foundinge. 

OR 

Commemorations of the famous Hues 

and deathesj of the two right honourable Knights of Eng- 
land : the right honourable Sir VVaber A>ElMWf, and Sir 
MartU Calthrap, Lord Mayor of this honorable Citrr of London, 
who dcccaTea this yeere 1589. Not onely neceuary to bev 
feene^ but alfo to be followed of euery worthy perfo- 
nagc in their calling!. Written by 
Henry Koiarti. 



Lot hitrt a Mildmaj miUe, a CaunJelUr moft gratu, 

A wntby man in ail his detds^ ai tni cauldwifl) tr haue: 

A Pbeenix in thii lift, to God and Prince meft iujl. 

In Cmunans caufe andpubBcki toealt, a man sfperft£i truft. 



AT LONDON. 

i[ Printed by I.e. for T^OTd-j/Ti/ri^/, 

and are to be folde at his fliop in Lumberd ftreete, rn-^ 

der the figne of the Popes head Anno, 

Domini. 1589. 



r' . 



To the right worfliipfuU, and moft 

vertuous minded Gentleman, Ma. Anthor^ Mild- 

tnaj Efauire, Henry Robarta your worfliips in hart moft 

affededi wyfheth the continualt encreafe of dl 

worldly promotions, and after death the 

life enmail. 




leht worfliipfuU, amongft the fiimous Romiinei, 
Grecians, and others of moft fame in auncient 
times, theyr cuftome was when any dyed of 
worth, to fnme eloquet Oracions m tne de- 
ceafeds iuft comendation: which was vttered 
by fome of great flul]. (Accordingly) this 
little lie doth hold the like zcale to their fauoured. The 
conJideradon of which, (right woHhipfull) made me lonz ex- 
pert fome thing of your honourable decealTed Father, to oe by 
lome of learning publilbed, in commemoration of him, and his 
zeale to Armes, Juftice, and learning. But feeing none fi> 
forward as my felf, I haue at laft thus boldly aduentured, in 
naked bare truth, wanting eloquent phraTes, to bcautihe hit 
deedes of love to his Country, and zeale to his pofteritie, writ- 
ten thefe lines, and humbly offer them vnto your worftiip, 
hoping your curteous nature wyll accept this Mite at the 
hands of a ruftickc welwyller, a> if Alexander had offered a 
whole TalenL 



Youi worlhips euer 

at command 

Henry Rtiarti, 



^1^ The honor ahU life and death of the 

moft fi»nous and noble Counlellor, Sir Wahtr Mildfnay Kn^t, 
one of her hi^nes moft honourable priuie Counfell, it ChaiUH 
celler of the Court of the Exchequer, who deputed this Ufie, 
at hia faoufe in ^eat S. Banholmtwti^ the 30. of May laft 
pafled. 

What fiirikes, & plaintt, what heauie mourning cryes 
Doo pearce mine eares, and fil m^ hart with mone ? 
With wrinnng hands what meanes this wofull noyfe, 
Thofe direful tunes from harts deepe fpent with grone, 
Why walke you thus like men with greefc forlome, 
What wofull chance hath you behapt of late, 
What caufetb thus lb heauy mourning ftate. 

Why greeues the Pbcenix of this Wefteme He f 
Why mournes her Peeres and Nobles of her land ? 
What caufe haue they all mirth for to exile, 
And Commons eke in fuch lad dumps to Hand, 
At pleafure theirs, which may fo much coromaund. 
No lofle of trcaTurc nor Jewels of what ftore. 
Could caufe you thus with teares for to deplore. 

Tell then deere fteendt, the caufe of your annoy, 

Explaine the greefe that doth your harts offend. 

Tell tcU the caufe you ceafe your wonted ioy 

And whollie nowc to forrowes yoke thus bend, 

Yeelding fuch iighs as to the heauens afcend. 

Such teares, fuch greefe, fuch heauie morning mone, 

Mongft Commons all, fiill fildome hath beene knowne. 

When Common wealth doth lofc a noble freend 

A ftafie of comfort to the Commons all, 

A luftice good, which poore mens caule will tend, 

And lend his eare to barken to their call. 

Such lofTc, fuch lacke, the Commons harts doth gall. 

Loe fuch an one hath late refignd his breath, 

By curfed hand of fierce and cruell death. 

MiUmaj 



of the pmiie 

Counfel] lo 

t Milcfiie 

■nd Chab- 

th( Exche- 



gauc aoT 
aduifc (hat 
vru againft 
the benefit 
of ihe pore. 
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Mtlimei^ graue Knight of Counfell to our Queene, 
Of Th exchequer Court the Chauncellor that was, 
In honors place that oftendntes was fcene, 
And highlie flood in tauour of her grace, 
By cruell death is reft from noble place, 
Entomb'd in earth his corps doo now remaine. 
The lolTc of whom doch caufe vs thus complaine. 

Aliidmay by name, was milde in all his deedes, 
Pure was his thoughts, lUce gold his vertues &iin«. 
His vpright iuftice fewe or none exceedes, 
To poore nor rich he neuer would enclioe 
But right with right, as Lawes did him ailigne. 
To euery man he iufticc did imparl. 
At caufe requird, and equitie of hart. 

For Princes caufe, as his allegeance bound 
And ductie of that honorable place. 
He carefull was, his a^ons alfo Ibunde, 
With confcience pure he wayed euery cafe. 
As well for Commons, as profit to her grace. 
That Prince nor Subieifls had iuft caufe to lay, 
Mildmay hath wrongd vs any kind of way. 



When poore complaind he ready was to heare, 

To cafe their greefe was cheefe of his deligh^ 

When poore opprcft was forced to appeare. 

In Exchequer Court, where he their caufe might right. 

He was their help, he freed their enemies fpite. 

Yea Mildmay euer was the man they fought. 

Who many a caufe to happy end hath brought. 

As SoUh graue his counfell was full fwecte 
When he was fet mongft Nobles of the lande, 
For Commons good his counfell was moft meets. 
And for their wealth, as for his Prince would ftand, 
With reuerent care of what he had in hand. 
To glory of God, to Commons welth and good. 
Through grace of him that bought vs with his blood. 

Thus 



Thus It at home, fo in affiures abroade, 
When Prince did pleafe his feruice to commaund, 
Ambafiadour to King of France he yode 
From gracious Queene to giue him vnderftand. 
What was his charge vnder her highnes hand, 
Which place of truft he did difcharge fo well. 
As France reports his wifdome did excelL 

His grauide and bounde great withall, 
The French admire, and him a Cafar name, 
Cato for wifedome, for proweflTe HanibaU^ 
His courace fuch as gained endlefle fiime, 
Amongft French Nobles which beheld the fame. 
Where MiUmay liues, though death his life hath tane, 
And ftill fliall liue, eternized by fiime. 

His valour fhowne in perfon braue and ftoute, 
He not omit when Prince his avde did neede. 
Seauen fcore odde men on horieback in a route 
All fumiiht well to doe fbme noble deede, 
At his owne coft, they forward did proceede. 
Againft Sir ff^^t to defende her right, 
For which delert flie dubt him then a Knight. 

There did he (hewe his noble raliant hart. 

In cheefeft preafe did Mildmaj venture forth, 

Where like himfelfe he (hewd his conauering hart, 

And with his fword made proofe of mickle worth. 

Showing therebv his loyaltie and truth. 

To Prince to God, ana to his Countrey both, 

As fubieA good according to his othe. 

When Spaiyards proude difturbt our quiet land, 
And noble Lords did (howe thejr warlike traines. 
For Countries eood all ftates employd their hand. 
To fight for Pnnce, and put our foes to paines. 
Then Mildmay (bowed without regard of gaines, 
A band of men, with horfe appointed well. 
Lead by his Sonne, whofe valoure did excell. 



He 

Ambaflk- 
dour in 
France. 



In Queene 
Maries tine 
iMfernedm- 
gainft Wy* 
at with 150. 
men on 
horiebacke 
at his Dio* 
per oofteSk 



Who 



good man. 



Hcfobdrd 

Emanuell 
Colled^e in 
Cimbndge 



Who like a bruiche from Mildmaits loynet eTprong, 

Mod Lyon like yong Anthsny did attend 

On enemies backs, with branding blade to ha'ruog 

Such valiant ftfokes, as Spattyardei Hues Qiould cndc. 

Motl rcfolutc in what he did pretend. 

Showing hereby a noble M'tldmajti hart, 

Foe to all fuch as fought his Countries fmart 

Thus as in Court to counrell he was fit. 

So in the field like Teruice he hath doone^ 

His Counfell fage, his prudent readie wit 

By golden trompe throughout the world doth run, 

Whofe fame fhall liue fo long as fiiines the fuDDC. 

For vertuous life, for counlell graue and wife, 

Mildmay our Knight was held in worthy priTc. 

A booke in print nowe extant to be feene 

Did Mildmay write vnto his lalling praife. 

Of counfell good all ftates that may be feene, 

To frame their liues, both God and world to pleafe 

As well in houfe as other kind of waies. 

By which is feene of Common welth his care. 

Such godly mind his liuing doth declare. 

His zeale to learning, and maintaine the lame 
The world doth know if I forget to tell, 
In Cambridge Towne he late a houfe did frame, 
A Colledge faire, which hight Emanutll. 
Placing a manie of poore fchollers there to dwell. 
For whofe maintainance as by record appeare, 
He giues for euer four hundreth pound a yeere. 

And like a Patrone which did learning loue, 

With graue forefight he poore men firft there plafl, 

Prefcribing rules from which they may not mooue. 

So long as Manuell monument doth laft, 

A worthy note for Nobles that are plaft 

In high eflate to imitate his waies. 

Which vertue fought vnto his endii^ daies. 

A number 
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A number more moft charitable deedes, 
Sweet MiUmay did, which merits to be told, 
His rule in houTe, relceuing poorcmens needet, 
Deferues by fame to be engraucn in Gold. 
That as in glaiTe they able, may behold 
What fiimous works our Alildmaj wife hath doone 
Whole worth fliall liue lb long as flunes the Ainoe. 

Yet life mufl end, nature her due will haue. 

This wretched life a pilgrimage vnfure. 

We needes muH leaue when death the fame doth craue, 

No mortall flefh his ftrokc that may endure^ 

No gold or fee his freendlhip can procure 

The olde the yong, the Prince, the Lord or Knight, 

To earth mult pay what To is hers by right 

This man of God, our noble MUdmay Knight, 
This Lampe of honor, this lewell of our lande, 
To Death hath ycclded what was his by right. 
For what is he that death cannot commande. 
Yea all eftates obeyes his direfuU hand. 
And death in fpite nath doone our Country wrong, 
By Ihiking him that might haue liued long. 

But as he liued fo Ulcewife did he die, 
A conftant feruant of our Sauiour Chrift, 
On him alone with faith did he relic, 
Hoping to reft with him that is the hieft. 
All po[aQi rites with hart he did deteft. 
Calling on God that with his blood vs bot^ht, 
And by his blood our free redemption wrought. 

Mildmay farewell, thy lofTe we all lament. 
Our cheefeft ftaffi:, thou Commons onely truft, 
The poore and rich thy frindfliip oft fliall want. 
For whom thy care was louing, kind and iuft, 
Firme vnto all which did thy fauour truft. 
Thy lolTe, thy Ucke, we pooremen may comphiine. 
When Prince and Peeres, to teares thy death conftraine. 
B Thy 



Thy childrcns tearcs might moue a heart of flint, 
To fee them waile their aged Sires deceafc, 
From fighcs and fobs that day nor night doth (fmt. 
Thy feruants forrowes likewife doth incrcafe 
Crying out on death which fo dlfturbs their peace. 
Reauing from hence their Mailter (vercuous Knight,) 
That gemme of worth, our Lampe of Englifh tight. 

Ceafe worthie Gentils, ceafe Miidmaies children ccafe, 
Leaue to lament, leauc fhedding bootlefTe teares, 
Your aged Knight with Chrift doth reft in peace. 
In heauenly feate as one of his coheares, 
A chofcn place for thofe his name that feares. 
Where you with him in glory once (hall meete. 
And fee him fliine by Chrifl like Angcll fweete. 

Sweet natures buds of MiMmaies famous tree, 

Surceafe thofe plaints, Icaue fathers death to mone, 

And let his life and godly ending be, 

A Mirror good for you to gaze vppon. 

Yea let him reft intombed vnder Aone. 

But fee your decdes, your anions, and your waics 

Do gaine you fame, and father endlcfle praife. 

The fruite that fprings doth lliew the vcrtuous tree. 
Such doo you feeme as noble Sire hath beene, 
Your vcrtuous Hues the world doth hope to fee, 
Gaine Commons loue and fauour of the Queene, 
In honors place like Mildmay dead to fhine. 
Such loue, fuch fauour eucr doo I pray, 
Pleafd God to grant fweet Anthony ASldmay. 



Finis. 



H. R. 



Londons Lamentation for the lofle 

of theyr woithy and Gunous Lorde Mayor, Syr Martin 
Caltbrop Knight. Who departed this life in April laft 
pafled. 1589. 



In Lacedemon, Ljeurgut once did dwell, 

Renowned far for prudent fage aduife, 

His counfell graue fcwe liuing did excell. 

In Laetdtmm helde he was ofprife, 

As with his yeercs, To did his credite rife. 

His godlie life, his iullice vfde with lawe, 

From grecuous finnes his people oft did draw. 

Cato in Renuy for wyfedome might compare, 

With anie one that liucd in tbofe daies. 

Unto his charge he had a Others care, 

To traine them vp as God the bell might pleafe, 

He to the iuft was friend at all aflaies. 

And iuflice vfed according vnto right. 

Without regard of poorc, or men of might 

Lycurgui dead, LacetUmen moumd amaine, 

And wayld with tcares his lofle whom they did loue, 

Whofr wifedome knowne, their honors did maintainc. 

Yea oftentimes his counfell many prouc, 

Whofe confciencc clecrc like to the Turtle douc. 

Did fbewe his care to maintaine their renowne, . 

That liu'de with him in this moft happy Towne. 

For Calots life whom death hath likcwife reft, 

Rama Confuls mourne in weedes of wofiill blacke, 

In Rome fay they his pecre there is not left, 

Which for his charge both day and night would carke. 

Unto the Senate he may be a mark. 

To ayme aright, and iuflice fo to vfe. 

A( their eftates by wrongs they nill abufe. 

Afflongft 



Amongft the reft that tnournc their Confuls want 
Let famous London prcfle in place to (howe. 
In wcedcs of woe with tearcs for to lament, 
The lofTe of him for whom they farrowc fo. 
Ye London Cittizens, now explaine your woe. 
For Callhrop graue who late refignd his brcth 
And natures due, hath yeelded vnto death 

Our Cato wife, our Callhrap pcercJefle Knight, 
Lord Mayor of London, blcffed in her name. 
To earth hath yeelded what was hers by right, 
Ycfa] in that yeere he to his honor came, 
Bv Death was forced to refigne the fame, 
To Londons lofle, and Commons forrow great. 
For Calthrops death then cheefe in luftice fcatc. 

Calthrffp Lord Mayor the Commons all thus cry, 
Which late did hue in tipe of hie renownc, 
Be]oued of Prince, beloued of Commoniie, 
Beioued of all in louelie London Towne, 
From high edate loe death hath talien downe, 
To reft with him entombed in the earth, 
Untill Chrift come, that bought vs with his death. 

A worfhipfull of Drapers Companie, 

Was Calthrop graue, when he with vs did liue. 

Of birth a Gentleman of Norfolke Countie, 

As wel was feenc by auncient cotes he geeue. 

For whofe deceafe his Kinne and friends may grieue. 

Threefcorc odde yccres by number of record, 

He liucd in fame, and died at laft a Lord. 



In lunoi right, with Matron wife he linckt. 

From out whofe lines branches moll fwecte did fpring. 

By whom he liues, though death hath caufde him flirinlte, 

Yet of his worth my mufe a while fhall fing, 

And cheeflie touch one honorable thing 

Calthrop performd not long before his death, 

His entertainment of Quecnc EHxabeth. 

When 



When royall Prince of her moft gracious loue. 
To famous London did pretend to come, 
Then Calthrop graue her Cittizens to prove 
Did notice eiue, and warned all and fome 
Each man mould ready be in his appointed roome. 
To glue her grace the welcome that was meete, 
For loiiing Subieds to a Queene fo fweete. 

Which by his doome moft brauelv was performde, 

In rojrall order fparing for no con. 

By Calthrops counfell, whofe honor yet confemde 

In fuch braue fort as Cittizens may boaft, 

Their paines and charges nere a whit was loft 

For gradoufly each thing (he did efteeme. 

And gaue them thankes moft like a royall Queene. 

But Calthrop cheefe with grace (he did reward. 
Through whofe forefight her welcome was the more, 
To Aldermen (he haa a like regard. 
And curteously as (he had doone of yore. 
Unto Lord Mayor her princelie Mace that bore. 
With hartie thanks their zeale (he did requite. 
Which with fuch pompe had pleafde her princely fight 

Thus of our Queene did Calthrop merit £sime. 

And fiiuour fuch as fildome hath beene (howne. 

For which deferts honor extols his name. 

And fiime with trompe (hall make him better knowne 

In London Citde, where he did fit in throne 

Of luftice, miniftrins his Princes lawes. 

As right requirde and equitie of caufe. 

Whofe care to rule in honourable ftate. 
Was fuch as London might full well befeeme. 
He iuftice vfed with fuch an vpright rate 
As Salomon for wifedome he had beene, 
Pleafing to Grod and to our gracious Queene. 
Religion pure he did fo much regard. 
As zealous preachers dailie he preferd. 



Pitde 



Pittie had place within his tender hart, 
As many in diftrcfled ftate can tell, 
Whufe hand was ready alwaies to impart 
To fuch as in bchauiour vfde them well, 
As manic in this Citric wallcs can tell. 
To fathcrlefle, the widdow and the Mayd, 
His greatcA isuour ncucr was denayd. 

The poore with weeping waylc and wring their handcs, 

And flghing fay, gone is our chiefcft trult. 

The priibner poore which lies in forrowes bands, 

Dehe the Fates that clofde thee in the dull, 

Who in thy adlions was merciful) and lull. 

And with thy purfe was ready ilitl to giue, 

Their necdic ftate, thy bounde did rcleeuc. 

When they recount thy charitable dccdes, 
And thinke howc death hath nowe bereft their ioy, 
Sad heauie loolces and tcares from eyes proceedes, 
Curfing fell death the caufe of their anoy, 
Which in his furie our comfort did deftroy. 
Reauing his life which might haue liucd long, 
Of enuinus mind to doe the Commons wrong. 

If cruell thou hadft wayde our Common good. 
Thou would'ft haue fpard to ftired his vitall thred. 
And not haue fought To Toone his peerelefle blood, 
That all the poore within thofe gates fhould neede. 
But Sifters three with thee had Jo decreed. 
That die be muft, and death thou haft thy right^ 
The liuely truncke of Calthrop worthy Knight. 

Whom teares ne plaints, nor Ihriking wofull cries. 

Can call againe vnto his former life. 

His childrens mones, nor feruants forrowing noyfe, 

Nor yet the plaints of his moft louing wife, 

Whofe tcares like floods from eyes hath beenc as rife. 

But all in vaine, entombde he muft abide, 

Until! Chrift come his chofen to deuide. 

Calthrap 



Cabbrvp forewell^ thou peere of Common weale. 

Thou Ught to men to guide their wayes aright, 

Thy vertuous worth I cinnot halfe reueale. 

Nor zealous life as thou deferueft refite. 

Of thee my quill vnable is to write. 

But whilA I liue graue Cahfirep I will praife. 

Whole iuftice fhind like Phxbus in her rayes. 

BlelTed art thou whom God hath pleaJde to call, 
Unto his throne to reft with him on hie, 
Plaft next his feate in glory eternall, 
Where faithfull foules doth liue and neuer die. 
That on the blood of Chrift vnfained doth relie. 
Amongft which fort, O Lord for Jefus lake 
Accept vs all, and to thy &vour uke. 

To &mous London, fweet Chrift endine thine eare, 

Maintaine their honour, her Lord Mayor doo blefte. 

To Aldermen haue thou a Fathers care, 

Whofe paines are g^eat thy Gofpell to encreafe. 

Moft zealoufly thy name which dooth profefle. 

Aduanctng daily thy religion, 

Of zeale to thee, and truth to Englilh Crowne. 

Whofe redines for Prince and Countries good. 

Is daily feene when Ihe in neede doth ftand. 

Their purfe their men, all bent to venture blood. 

Whether to fea, or feruice on the land. 

Yea all alike be preft at her commaund. 

God and S. Gturgt our London harts ftill fayth. 

For Countries caufe, and Queene EUzabtth. 



H.R. 
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TO THE QVEENES MOST EXCELLENT 

MAIESTT. 



BOft gradoiu and ficred Soueraigne, if hope of your 
n princely fauour did not carry me beyond the com- 
pafTe of my ordinary iudgement, I bad long agoe 
I fiirceafed the common courfe of writing in verTe to 
I your Maieftie, but a fweete and cooifortable coa- 
ceite of your gracious goodnes towards nie, euer and at all timet 
commanded my mufe, my pen, and vttermoft powef) to goe 
about no other earthly felici^ then the feruing and pleating of 
the onely Phcsnix of this world, my betters farre haue beene ful 
of that fortunate humor, and ttiriuen well thereby, & my felfe 
defires neuer to be difcharged of that fweet fcruitude, pleasat to 
the mind, profitable to the body, and a (afety for the foule. Now 
in this quenchles defire of mine that encreafeth a continuall 
third to doe well, there rifeth a reftles co^Ution, making me' 
think, that verfe, that bookc, or that peece of leruice (as oft I 
haue put in pra^ice) will be happely accepted, But beholding 
(moft redoubted Queene) a multitude of people as well defpofea 
as my felfe, that arc runing tt preafuig apace before me, fome 
with rare inuentions & fome with deep deuices to the honouring 
of your MaielHe. I feare they haue carried cleane away To mucn 
knowledge fro me, that ther is left no deuice, nor matter to ftudy 
on, fuch IS the bounty of our time, & forwardnes of their wittes 
which are learned, that all fine inuentions are fmoothly reaped 
from my reach, & cunningly raked away from my vie or com- 
moditie. Then am I forced, to fearch what fubftace or fleder 
flufFe of poetrie lyes cowching in mine owne Ihallow head, and 
To hapning on a few voluntary rimes I haue as it were by good 
fortune, pecced or copoundea vp a booke, which I cal a handful 

of 



of gUdfume verfes, God graunt they be pleafing, but the bcft is 
they are deuifed for a paftime, Inueted for a merry conceyt, and 
prefcnted of a harmles mind, to the fweete and facred confidera- 
tion of your Maiellie. Thus hoping they thai haue free paflage 
to your princely prefentes 1 pray humbly for the prcfervation of 
your mod Royal! perfon. 

Your MaicAies dutiful and loyall fcruant, 

Thomas Chvrchyard. 






A few voluntary verfes to the general readers. 

If a«ed daicf, had dryed vp my MuTe 

A* (ummer drouth, tuth partcht both hearb and grafle 

Yet now compeld, my pen againe to vfe 

That world flull lee, my minde is xs H wis 

Looke for no goldf whoa I can giue but glafle 

My morning Mv, fun beamcs hatfa taken hence 

And troublea fprii^, yeclds puddle water fence. 

Take edge awsy^ the knife can cut no more 
Hard ftony ground, can beare but little corne 
Old appcls tone, are rotten at the korc . 
Ne Figs nor Grapes, can come from pricking thorne 
The gulTe foone goes, from illke that long is worne 
Hope for no fruit, when Icaues forlake the tree 
So &lleth out, betveene my verfe uid me. 

When youth was fnfli, and floriflit as a ftowre 
Tlie wits were qnicke, and ready to conceive 
When age did frowne, and browes be»n to lowre 
My fkill ^iie fcan^ the mufcs bid me Icauc 
Tnen traa of time, in head did cobwebs weaue 
So nifty grew, the reafon of the braine 
And ever fince, I loft my Poets vatne. 



What though ripe wit, be now but hare and blunt 

And fine deuice, of head is £arre to feeke 

And age can not, doe that which youth was wont 

And pen fcarce makes, a verfe in halfe a weeke 

And all my worlces, not worth a little le^e 

Yet what I doe, but bad or worthy praife 

I neuer robd, no writer in ny dates. 



Voluntary verfes to the generall Readers, 

It is mine ownc, I bring to Printers PrelTc 
I hauc by happe, 2 Hatchet in my hand 
To hew the wood, (let it be more or lefTe) 
In what ftrangc forme, I lift to let it ftand 
Thimgh fome be chips, let all bejuftly fcand 
Ne chips ne choice, nor nothing els I knew 
But was well mcnt, and may abide the vew. 



A Booke in Prefle, that 1 my challenge name 
Shall tell you more, of workes thai I naue done 
But blame me not, (flnce each man ftriucs for fame) 
To holde on right, the courfe wherein I runne 
I ought to weare, the cloth my Angers fpunne 
I will fo lowd, for bookes and verfes ctie 
That fure no bird, fliall with my feathers flie. 

Some Peakocks then, will fpread their tailes no more 

Small boaft is beft, let touchflone trie out goldc 

I haue as yet, feme tragedies in ftore 

That like Shores wife, in verfes Ihalbe tolde 

Condemne no man, though he be waxen olde 

A rough barkt tiee, whofc bowes but crooked grow 

When fealbii fcrues, (bme mellowd fruit may Ihow 

A greate olde Oalce, long time will akornes beare 
And fmall young grafFes, arc long in fprouting out 
Some faic old wme, is liked euerie where 
And all men knowes, new ale is full of grout 
Old horfe goes well, young tits are much to doubt 
But fure old golde, is more efteemd than new 
No Hawkc compares, with Hagard in the mew. 

Old men know much, though young men cal them fooles 
Old bookes are beA, for there great learning is 
Old authours too, are daily read in School es 

New 



« 



Voluntary verfes to the generall Readers. 

New fcAcs arc nought, old knowledge can not mific 
Old guycs was good> and nothing like to this 
Where frauds and craft, and finenefTe all would haue 
And pUyneft men, can neither pole nor fliaue. 

Olde Others built, faire Colledges good ftore, 
And gaue great goods, and landes to bring vp youth 
Young men thinke fkorne, to make of little more 
And fpends away, their thrift to tell the truth 
Olde mindes were full, of mercie grace and ruth 
And piety tooke, of thole that feemd to lacke 
Young gallants gay, from poore doe turne their backe. 

Olde cuftomes good, at length becam good lawes 
Olde lawes are likte, and honourd of the wife 
Good men obey, the euils olde order drawes 
Newe fond delights, olde fathers did defpife 
In olde graue heads, great (kill and wifedome lies 
Sounde cQuncell comes, from age in time of neede 
Olde mens aduice, is that which doth the deede. 



Olde beaten waies, are readie ftill to hit 

Thefe new by-paths, leades men on many ftiles 

An old prouerbe, hath no more wordes then wit 

Newe fangled heades, at each light &ncie fmiles 

Olde wifedome farre, furmounts young fondlings wiles 

Experience is, the doftor eury daie 

That carries clofe, all knowledge cleane away. 

Young houndes are fleete, the olde hunts flowe and true 

Olde ao^es bite fore, if all his teeth be found 

Olde auncicnt friends, are better then the newe 

In younglings loue, there is fmall furetie found 

For like a toppe, line fancie turneth round 

Olde cloth or filke, made in our elder dales 

Wcares long and firme, when new things foon decaies. 

No 



Volanlary verfes to the generall Readers. 

No further nowe, of age but to my taflce 

I tookc in hand, to fhewe my duety throw 

Yet liciicr fweete, conies none from empde kaflte 

With vargis fowrc, is fild oidc banell now 

But rcafon muft, inuent the meane and howe 

I doe difcharge, my duety as I ought 

To make a booke, Ihall anfwere writers thought. 



Nowe muft my Mufe, zoe borrowe if I may, 

My betters workes, to hli my matter fill I 

TuQi world growes hard, each man will fay me nay 

Some cannot fpare, a little lockc of wooll 

So grcedely, for pealfe they plucke and pull 

But namely fome, fo watch and pry for fame 

That they with wordes, will hinder mens good name. 



Spite is a fparkc, of fire that flies in thaire 

And makes a cracke, like pouder in a dagge 

Spite hides foule thoughts, In lookes and fpeeches faire 

Whofe wordes refts not, as long as tongue may waggc 

Spite of himfelfe, will boldly boaft and brsgge 

To hurt by hate, the hart that harmeles is 

For fpite like fnake, in euery hedge can his. 



Who flings a ftone, at euery dogge that barkes 

A wearie arme, is furelie like to haue 

Though enuy fhootes, his bolts at many markes 

Pride wins not all, the glory he doth craue 

Some will not giue, the dead good words in graue 

Howe Ihould the quicke, then get bad worlds goodwill 

When hollowe harts, but harbours hatred ftill. 



March on plaine booke, although thou pafTe the pikes 
Some marfliall man, will faue a foutdiers life 
HoUle in thy head, from thofc that thee miflikes 



Voluntary verfes to the generall Readers. 

In fkornefiill daies, I knowe difdaine is riefe 
Tbv gladlbme verfc, ftirs vp more mirth then ftrife 
So Prince thou pleafe, thine owne defire thou haft 
Come cleare horn court, care not for enuics blaft. 

Thut Rtaders all, I bid you heere farewell 
And to the Prince^ afimple tale I tell. 



A HandefuU of Gladfome 

FERSES Glf^EN TO THE ^EENS 
Majcfty at Woodftocke this progracc 



1 moH prcfume of all 

(A boldncs more then needs) 

To come where flowers fwect fcnt lets 

And I bring nought but weeds. 

But though the fountaine fprings 
From whence all learning flowes 
By ftudy great, great fcience brings 
And therewith ducty fiiowes. 

The barraine ground of mine 
That feld fweet rofes beares 
May yeeld Tome word or pleafant line 
Shall pleafe your Princely eares. 

But as an Oaten pipe 
When (hepheard plaies a round 
Can moue no matter of delitc 
By ftrangncs of the found. 

So verfe puft vp with quill 
And cunning fleight of brainc 
(Where fwift conceitc conceiues at will 
Some grace of Poets vaine.) 

No pearfing palTage hndes 

To enter as it would 

In great eftates, whofc noble mindes 

Knowes quickly glalTe from gould. 



rsfaU J 



A handfull of gladfome verfes. 

A cale of plaine plowe man 

That roughly runneth on 

Finds frowns for fauor now and than 

When gracious lokes are gone. 

What mcanes my Mufes weake, 

In heate of humor newe : 

So ncerc graue heads to write or fpcake 

Of things I fcldome kncwe. 

As one ftart out of fleepe, 

Tels dream es and vifions rare, 

To thofe that take of dreames no keepe, 

Nor doth for &ncies care. 

Our englifh Idle rimes, 
To this is here compard : 
Whofe rouing reafons often times, 
Reapes nought but fmall regard. 

For learned fages wies, 

That much haue feene and red : 

Who knowes the courfe of ftars in fkies. 

And what may well be fed. 

And all the liberall artes. 

Have at thetr fingers ends : 

They for their giftes and fpeciall partes, 

Which God to fcholers fendes. 

Are worthie hearing IVill, 
They bring the fugred cuppe : 
They are the nurfcs of good Ikill, 
That fofters children vppe. 

They with the mufes talke 
As all things were their owne 
And like the Gods doe clofely walke 
In fecret clouds vnknown. 



A handful! 

Vaine verfcs hauc no power 
Great vertue to perfwadc 
They arc but bloiTomes of a flowre 
{Whofe beauty fome doth fade) 

That plcafeth men a while, 
With wordcs of no great weight : 
A fpcech that may fome eares beguile 
A line and pretty Height. 

A ripe inucntion rare. 

That fprings on deepe deuice : 

But verfe is worne Co weake and bare, 

It beares but little price. 

Becaufc fo many braines, ^^^ 

Runnes verfcs out of breath : ^^^| 

And pofting wits with thankcles paines, ^^H 

Hath ridden rime to death. 

Though Poets in time pafl, 

As firgill and the reft ; 

Gote crowncs and many a famous blaft, 

To make them hold vp crell. 

Yet moft of them poorc men, 
Like byrdes but newcly pluckt : 
For Ovit/ that through gift of pen, 
Did feeme that drye he fuckt. 

The fpringes of learned lore, 
He had hard hap withall : 
Homer had no great golde in flore. 
Nor worldly wealth at call. 

And fince, fewe Poets rofe, 

To any worthy place : 

And fome fcarce got meate drink & clothes 

So poore was Poets cafe. 

If 



of gladfome verfes. 

If Poets lucke be Aich, 
That daily they decline : 
And writers neuer can be rich. 
For all their flourifl) fine. 

Then feeke a better tradcj 
And fling away thy quill : 
And take a mattoke and a fpade, 
And digge downe Maulvorne hill. 

Twere better labour To, 
By fwcat of browes to liuc ; 
Then like a threedbare Poet goe : 
That hath no bread to gjuc. 

Yet men may feeke to thriue, 

By verfe or ftately profe : 

Againft ill chaunce, or ftreame to ftriue. 

Both ftrengtb and time we lofe. 

Verfe well deuifde and framde. 
Wins friends and feareth foes 
So writer fliape, vnharmd or blamd, 
For treading on mens toes. 

Where angry cornes doth growe, 
Yea verfe breedes merry bloud : 
When each fad word to world doth (howe 
A tiuely fentence good. 

Verfe maketh many knowen, 
That els forgotten are : 
Who brings odde verfis of their owne, 
And prints no borrowd ware. 

Who watchcth not their hours. 
To ftealc and pickc away : 
From others gardens goodly flowreSj 
To make their polies gay. 



A handfiiU 

Thus fome doe borrowe much. 
And then on braues doe Aind : 
A bcgger fo may foone be rich, 
Nc borne Co rent nor land. 

Great princes have made verfe. 

And favred poetrie well: 

Verfe hath a grace the clouds to pearce. 

And clime where Gods doe dwell. 

In verfe great vertue is. 

If worke wctl pafTe the file : 

And verfe gets grace, with that or this. 

To make the Prince to fmilc. 

Then many knacks we proue. 

Our creditc well to keepe : 

And tell how Lords for Ladies loue, 

Will lie all day a {leepe. 

And faine when they awake, 

In verfe or letters long : 

That they doe die for miftrelTe fake, 

And fuifer too much wrong. 

A large difcourfe thereof, 
Twerc good to tell in dcede : 
But fome would fay I left and fcoife. 
And fpeake more wordes then neede. 

Nay better talkc of bogges, 
That walkes in dead mens (hapes: 
Or tell of little pretty pogges, 
As Monkies Owles and Apes 

A tale of two hours long, 
Blinde peoples eares to pleafe 
Nay that were like a Syreini fong, 
That Ihipmen heares on feas. 



Strange 



I 



of gladfcnne verfes. 

Strsuigc ParUii Others tolde, 
Of feendes and haegcs of hell : 
And how that Syrfii when fte would> 
Could fkill of forcerie well. 

And how old thin fiifte wiues 
That rolled crabs by night 
Did tell of monHers in their Hues 
That now proue Ibadowcs light. 

And told what MarSn fpolce 

Of world and times to come 

But all that fire doth make no fmoke 

For in mine eare doth home. 

Another kinde of Bee 
That founds a tune moft ftrange 
A trembling noife, of words to me 
That makes my countenance change. 

Of old Hobgablingt guife 
That walkt like ghoft in Ibeetes 
With maides that would not early rife 
For fearc of Bugs and fpreets. 

Some lay the fayr[i]es faire 
Did daunce on bednall greene, 
And fine familiars of the aire 
Did talke with men vnfeene. 

And ofit in moone fhine nights 
When each thing draws to reft 
Was feene dum moes and vggly lights 
That feared evry guef}. 

Which lodged in the houfe 
And where good cheere was great 
Hodgtpeie would come it drink carows 
And roounch vp all the meat. 



A handfiill 

But where foulc Huts did dwell 
Who vfde to fit vp late 
And would not fcowre their pewter well 
There came a mirric mate. 

To Icitchin or to haule, 

Or place where fpreets refort : 

Then downe went di(h and platters all, 

To malce the greater fport. 

A further fport fell out, 
When they to fpoile did ^I: 
Rude Robitt good fellow the lowt, 
Would Ikime the milke bowls ail. 

And fcarch the cream pots too, 

For which poore milke maide weepes, 

God wot what fuch mad gefts will doe : 

When people foundly fleepes. 

Then world full merrr was. 
And goffips made good glee : 
And men for wealth did little pafle. 
Good mindes were franke and free. 

And fome found heapes of gold. 

Long hid in hollow ground : 

And tript with timbrels where they would 

Full many a frifldng round. 

Thefe are but fabuls faind, 
Becaufe true flories old : 
In doubtfuU dales are more difdaind, 
Then any tale is tolde. 

Thefe toies cuts of the cares, 
That worldly caufcs brings : 
And drawes the heauy mind vnwares, 
To think on better things. 



« 



of gladfome verfes. 

As when a msiy nme comes, 

Before a fort of ftates : 

With morrice daunfers flutes and drums 

That commoD weals debates. 

The motion of the mirth 
Though fimple be the fliow 
May moue the Ikddeft man on earth 
To gladfome thoughts I trow. 

But how &rre of am I 
Now brought from wit and fence 
To tell a ule fmels like a lie 
Before fo great a Prince. 

pardon my rafh wit 

Sweete Queene and (bueraioiie deare 
For he that doth in heauen lit 
Knowes mine intent is cleare. 

From all offence in minde 
For when I tooke this ulke 
Each toy and fuicy head could finde 
(as man dilguiide in maflce.) 

To make you laugh or fmile 

1 tooke in hand to write 

But now with troth another while 
(And banifh fMes quite.) 

My pen lliall armed be 

In this fweete caufe and Ibile 

To fhecld my mufe, my verfe and me 

From blemim blot or roile. 

Now as by heaunly grace 
You poft dirough many a fhecre 
So R<Hal Prince this auncient place 
Hath hap to haue you heere. 



A handfull 

Old IVoodJIiKkt houfc is glad 
It fliall haue flonc and Hmc 
That long with luy hath bin clad 
To (hew the ruen of time. 

This feat nay fure this fhrlne. 
That tbouTands now doth praife : 
That did preferue, by power diuine 
The Pbatnix of our daics. 

And in a crucU age, 
When might did right great wrong : 
This houfc was made the Phornix ca 
And held her here fo long. 

That no proud e tyrants power, 
Had force to touch her dien : 
True hartcd people eury hourei 
And prayers of good men. 

Kept Phoenix tkfe and found. 
And brought her to the crowne : 
Who doth in vertues fo abound 
Shee raignes with great renowne. 

And further flies her fame, 
And fpreads for gifts moll rare : 
Then all the princes we can name, 
Let foes fpeakc what they dare. 

Nowe humble fubje^s true, 
Whereof you haue great ftorc ; 
A triple crowne, prefents to you, 
Of fame for euer more. 

And fuch as neuer fawe. 

Your Maieftic till nowe : 

Full neare the coatch do daily drawe. 

We fee wherefore and howe. 




of gladfbme verfes. 

The people rwarmes like Bees 
When Prince abroad doth ride : 
And fome climet vp to tops of trees, 
As fbone ss {bee is Tpied. 

Yea fuch as law her Jirfl 

Doc after trudge a maine 

Who haue in hart, fo great a thirft 

To fee her once againc. 

That they ftand gazing ftill 
Afrelb on Phaenix face 
As tboueh they ncuer had there fill 
Of looking on her grace. 

Comes this of cuftome old 
That CubieAs ows a King 
No fure it rather doth vnfolde 
An inward fecreet thing. 

Of Itindcly zeale they bcare 
By nature not by art 
lovnd faft with du^ loue and feare 
That Bowes from faithful! hart 

A fpeciall warme goodwill 

For neuer King was feene 

More trucly ferude, more foUowd ftill 

More honoured then our Queene. 

Some noble caule there is 
That workcs fuch wonder now 
Then who hath fence to vcw of this 
And can fearch caufes throw. 

Difcus this caufe a right 
But if world credit me 
In liuely fort, and open fight 
I doe fuch graces fee. 



A handiiill of 

In your moll gratious raignc 
That daily (hines fo dcare 
At neuer none (hall reach or ftainc 
Nox euer could come neaie. 

This grace which God doth giue 
Whereon great graces groe 
Makes Prince loue peace and long to liuc 
And long a prografle goc. 



This grace great loue hath Tent 
To garde your grace from harme 
That Praaifc foulc, nor hik intent 
Nor wordeft nor deedcs noi charme. 



Nor forraine force nor warres 

Nor proude attempts Ihall feare 

For God that guides fun moone and ftars 

Shall faue you eury where. 

O facred Soueraigne fweete, 
Our faire red role and white 
We fall on knees at Ct/an fecte 
To fee our worlds delite. 



And on her life depend 
That now the fworde doth fwaie 
The Lord of hoUs doth her defend 
In fuch a kindc of way. 



That nothing may impeach 
Her heaunly ^aces great 
For fure it palteth human reach 
To touch her facred feat. 



I 



of gladfome verfes. 



So nugne good Queene in reft 
Full free from all uioye, 
As one the Lord aboue hatb bleft. 
To be all Englandet ioye. 
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Verfe of wietf to xll thofe that honors the onely Phoenix 
tftbi vjorldt, which verfij are but xx. Snet and hath in than 

ten waies, tinde out the (kme who J 

pUaftth. I 

My faaiiix Jirathen fiire, as Phebus beames befpreades the 

fkie 
Shades face from paftching aire, in boat extrcames and wether 

dry 
[Tha]t by the aire fhee Hues, dame kinde her fclfe will haue it lb 
And life and breath Ihee giues, as farre as Phoenix force may go 
To them (bee lifts aduance, the faurets of our happy time 
On whom her cie doth glance, vnto the clowds mee makes 

them clime 
But where doth Phcenix frownc, as fortunes wheelc were 

turned quite 
She flings proud Pecoclces downe, fome fauls in lafh and worlds 

defpite 
As Eagle mounting fkies, in roiaU fort like ftately king 
Doth daunt each bird that flies, if hee but clap his featherd 

winge 
And where hee lifts to pray, on any foule that life doth beare 
No Hawks makes flight that day, nor dare come well in prefens 

there) 
So Phcenix in her guies, with princely pompe as you may fee, 
Doth dazell cleareft eies, and dailye conquers each degree : 
And llrikes bafe people blinde, that makes their God of worldly 

drolle : 
Who beares no noble minde, and digges and delues for muckc 

and molTe : 
Wherefore you courtiers nowe, the prime and buds of youthfull 

bliflb : 
Confefle your duetie throwe, if you can iudge what vertue is. 
But one in thefe our daies, and fbee a Queene nowe note it 

well: 
Dcferues immoruU pratfe, that doth in worthy Brittaine dwell. 
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To all the right noble of birth or 

mynd, with the true hartted Gentlemen and 

loyall fubie£ts of England, Thomas Church> 

yard wtfheth heuenly happinefle, with 

worldly honour, reft, peace and 

parfait felicite. 

^Oeft worthy, vertuos, honourable and well 
difpofcd people of all degrees, whoei Kpod- 
< nes and wifdom I dowt not but haue ofitten 
ballanced in brefl the terryble trobula & 
broyls, that trefon, & rebellion hath broght 
to many quyet kingdoms, by parrelos 
pra^fes, proud attempts, and fedidos dif- 
' orders, a foer peftilent ficknes that breeds 
many daiweros defFe^ in a publyck ftaet. If ithear wear no 
other prendent maek lerluid an example, what curfed callamitees 
aer fct a broetch by theas wicked and vnwelcom cawris,canckers 
in a common weall, blayns and botchts in a found body, and 
gnawing worms and caetter pillars to euery honeft hart. If a 
wyes world accownts theas rotten byells no better, how fliuld 
a true wryttcr giue them any better naem. Wherefore I pray 
you with pacience and fweet confitheracion (and no fowre 
fcnlTuer) read what followeth in micld manner of vers, albeit 
fbmwhat byetdng the gawlls of fuch, whoes wounds cannot bee 
healed but with lorn Jbarp and fetching medfon : thear is ment 
by the wryttars good will,a fodayn wifhed reformacion of wicked 
rebellion & ouer great boldnes, that fliuid maek them bloefli 
that aer alters and doers in theas tragecall commcdies and 
mizerable Pagants, I craue but your good iucgments and layzer 
to loek with frindly eyes on the verfis that wear well ment and 
louingly offred. 

Thomas Churchyard. 
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A wijhed reformacion^ of 
wicked rebellion. 



GOod men wear glad, at Grods great glorie feen, 
(By fpefliall grace) on Endands iov to fliyen, 
Which grace prezarued, our quinttefeniied Queen, 
That fkaeped (aef, from fkaeth throw power deuien, 
O falls forfworn, what ear you aer giue place, 
To mightty lovs, Lieftenant heer on earth, 
O hatefuU flock, of traytors heid your face. 
From riehtfull Kings, and Queens well boern by byrth, 
Fy tretcheros tra(h, that wind will bio a way. 
Pluck vp your fight, and fee your own decay. 



Haue you not hard, how birds of theayr difcloes, 
Fowll treafons oft, and brings traytors to (haem. 
His confhence doth, condemp him whear hee goes. 
That feeks to torn, a Kingdom out of fraem, 
Cowncell a broed, and bad deuice at hoem, 
Ritches ill won, and gold that enmies giue, 
Baerfoet lyek freers, to wrangling Roem may roem. 
In England long, heer may no traytors liue, 
O Jezuwits, can you your felus eUcus, 
Whan Ihefus naem, and Do£ttrin you abues. 



Hee 



A wifhed reformacion. 



[Hec preached peace, you Tow dtfcord and war, 
All duety done, to Sezar Cryft dyd lyek, 
But you in rage, and errors run fo far, 
Yce care not whom, yc poyfon kill or (Iryek, 
A fhamclelTe fwarm, off Seminaries now, 
Difgifd lyck dogges, that whine beefore they bite, 
Fills cuery towne, with truthleflc traytors throw, 
Whoes words lyke fwords, are ready drawne to foiite. 
But bio of Axe, comes oft ere they bee waer, 
And ftryelcs of head, and Icaucs the body baer. 
All fpeeds a lyek, and all comes to one end, 
Hce dyes to day, next moern his fellow goes, 
No warning farues, nor may the mifchicfc mend. 
So faft and far, the floods of folly floes. 
Runs ore the brym, beeyond obedience bounds. 
Tears vp great trees, and throwes good houfes downe. 
Harms common weales, maeks cuerles foers & wounds. 
And cuts them off, that ought larue prince and crowne. 
What win you then, when iyues of many a man. 
Are fpilt arid loft, fince you theas broyls beeganne. 

To rycd in poeft, from Spayne to Tybron ftreight. 

Is fure a knack, of coofhaeg in a coerd. 

Some Swyngars lay, hanging is but a Height, 

Yet drawing fuer, and quatring is abocro. 

Of honeft harts ? Fy helhounds hunt no moer. 

Among true men, your haunt is foen efpyed^ 

To bee trull vp, and get no thank thcrfoer. 

Is boldnelTe great, fo lyek a traytor tryed, 

O England wayll, the baebs boern in thy woem, 

Who neucr brmgs, no better fruct from Roem. 

Poyfons do mutch, but murthers fmcll of fmoek, 
(A fit pcrfuem, for plutnes fellows all) 
They are fent ore, vnder a conning cloek. 
To mrowd a plaeg, that one fome moulders fall, 



Of wicked rebellion. 

The Sacrament, iirft tnyton muft receiue. 
To doo fowl! deeds ? is chat rely^on good, 
Fy on that fayth, that flull nuns fowl! difceaue, 
Br bold attempts, and bathing hands in blood, 
without elkucs, theas faults muft fuffcr bhiem, 
(In fecret layd }] aut come to open fhaem. 

Trealbns do endt with phiegs and Ikorgis great, 
A iuft reward, for wilful! fowll offence, 
Than what it won, by bloddy angers heat. 
As ludas Told, our Chrift for thritty pens, 
Hee hangd himfclf, for doing fuch a deed. 
The law locks well, on all thoes diulilh drifita. 
Which corns to nought, for ftranety ftill they fpeed. 
That wold gro great, By cruell uacmlcs Qiifts, 
Death hell and ner, at heclls doth follow thoes. 
That from the prince, and ftaet a gadding goes. 

No Kingdom fhoes, fo many rebells yet, , . . octi 

Althogun a Freer, in France wold fellows baue, of [re]bcU»,> 

Yce run fo hr, with ouer weening wit. 

For trayton wants, the powrc to powll and Ihaue, 

Or cut our throets, fharp razors how you may, 

Tiem tells vs taells, of sill your pnStyes throw. 

Then fly hens foells, your deeds do you beewray, 

Fowll murther brings, vour naems in queftion now, 

Efkaep in noen, but only throw the pyeks. 

For aU the world, your doings mutch mislyeks. 

Kill oen kill all, KiU aU, Iirft hang your felus, 
So allis faeff, for hee that all doth fee, 
Loeks down on thoes, that dayly digs and delut, 
To fauc from harms, all fuch as harmles bee. 
So on thoes props, that holds vp publvek ftaet. 
He loeks and doth, thearin as bee dotn pleas. 
And for a pawne, hee gjus you all check maet, 

' Thu marginil note ii put!; cnt off. Boern 



A wifhed reformacion, of wicked rebellion: 

Buern hecr at hoem, or bied beeyond the Teas, 
Than chinic on all, you wifh to ouerthrow, 
So is your fall, moer nccru than you know. 

For as you wifli, a change for hired caufe, 
So eury Itaet, haets thoes that tray[ors bee. 
No frinds you find, in common world or lawfe, 
Whear conftant fayth, your changing minds may fee. 
Think you our world, Loues traytors half To wellj 
That children wieus, and goods they do Forget, 
And will Iocs land, and houfis whear they dwell. 
And roct vp all, vntyemly twigs to fct ? 
Goe bloody brood, hatcht vp in rebcll rowt, 
Hyed beads in hoclls, elle world will find you out. 

God may conucrt, vyell men from vicyous arts. 

Reform the mind, the body vertuous groes. 

When fliaem maeks blulh, the face that playes bad parts, 

Gods grace will work, moer goodnefTe then man knoes, 

111 lycf focr thought, ^Is hart with hoep and grace, 

Repentance brings, Iweet reft and bleffings boeth. 

Obedience fraems, a confience in good cace, 

True feare and touc, delights in loyall troeth, 

But who feeke blood, in blood fball glotled bee ; 

And his own end, by blood {hall quickly fee. 

I can but wilh, the wicked wear reform'd. 
And all die ruft, and kancker fkowrtd clean, 
If no, bee fure, thear madnetfe will bee worm'd, 
And troblos tongs, bee tawght to fmg a mean, 
Thear poyfonlngs aer, reueald by thear own crue, 
Thear treafons hath, no powre to paffe vnknown, 
Sedifhoes books, and fawfly lybols nue. 
In fier and flaem, aer vtterly oerthrown, 
Themfclues in dowbt, of death and daunger ftill, 
Vnder Gods wrath, and rightful! Princes will. 



Finis qd. 
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